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T is ſo far from being dangerous, 

that it is in ſome ſort neceſſary for 
young Perſons to be acquainted with the 
Paſſion of Love, that they may be able 
to ſhut their Ears againſt it, when it is 
Criminal, and know how to conduct 
themſelves in it when Innocent and Ho. 


nourable. 7 n 
M. H U E I, 5 l *\ 
Biſhop of AURANCHES, 


W 
A 


7-08 
Monfieur L' Abbe D' Ornde, 


One of the Chaplains to his Majeſty. 


ws * 


N Opportunity offers itſelf of 
A making my Acknowledge- 

ments to you; I embrace it, 
and publickly own the Obligations 
you have laid upon me. Tho” an 
entire Stranger, you were pleaſed to 
bind me to you by Civilities ſcarce 
to be imagined. Finding me hurt 
by a Fall from a Poſt-Horſe, you 
incommoded yourſelf to make room 
for me in your Chaiſe. Your Purſe 
likewiſe was in Common, which, 
without abſolutely diſobliging you, 
I was not allowed to refuſe. Such 
Generoſity is very rare! I was too 
much affected with this engaging 

| a Behaviour, 


| 
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iv DEDICATION. 


Behaviour, ever to forget it; the Re- 
membrance is ſtill dear to me, and 


Jam charmed with the Thoughts of 

acquainting the World, that no one 

is with greater Reſpe&t and Grati- 

tude, than I am, | 
S IX, 


Tour moſt humble and 


moſt obedient Servant, 


| The Chevalier DE Movur. 


V. 


ö 
P R E F A CE. 


e HE Marchioneſs of L. V. about a Month fince, 


da, pleaſed ta ſend for me to her Houſe ; I had 
not the Honour to know her Ladyſbip, and defired to 
de excuſed. In queſtioning the Servant who byought 
the Meſſage, I found ſhe was very handſome. The 
Diſtaſte 7 have taken theſe laſt three Months to all 
handſome Women, was the only Apology I made for my 
Refuſal. Without doubt the Publick will be curious to 
know the Grounds f this Indifference : At preſent I 
cannot poſſibly ſay any more, than that one of the moſt 
beautiful Women in Paris, born. in the Country, and 
whom I loved to Diſtractioan, has been the chief Oc- 
caſion of my Quarrel with the fair Sex. 

The Marchioneſs, afloni/hed at the Reaſon I gave 
for my Rudeneſs, wrote me a Letter, of which the fol- 
lewing is an exact Copy. 


I Was much ſurpriſed at the Anſwer you ſent 


me : Perhaps you are a Man of Gallantry ; if 
you imagine I have a Mind to throw myſelf in 
your Way, you are under a Miſtake ; I ſent for you 
to beg a Favour at your Hands. Age and Beauty are 
quite out of the Queſtion ; by your avoiding Wo- 
men, one wou'd conclude you are no Stranger to 
them, and conſequently you need not to be told, 


that when they are bent on any thing, it's no eaſy . 


matter to put them off: Therefore, aſſure yourſelf, 
that unleſs you are with me within two Hours af- 
ter the Receipt of this, I ſhall give you the Trouble 
of a Viſit, to know the Motive of your Refuſal. 


Jan, STIR, 
Notwithſtanding the Diſapporniment, 
March, 28, Your moſt humbie Servant, 
17360 The MaRCHION ESS VL. V. 
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Vi PREFACE. 


J repented the giving Occaſion to theſe Reproaches, 
and accordingly waited on the Lady; upon ſending in 
Name, I was immediately introduced, and after a 
gentle Reproof, obtained Pardon. She avas pleaſed 
to inform me of the Affair, concerning which ſhe had 


ſent for me. 


an writing, Sir, ſaid fhe, the Memoirs F4 


« my Life, which I think avi be of ſervice for the 


Inflruftion of my own Sex ; but my Want of Ex- 
perience in things of this Nature, has occaſioned fo 
much Confuſion in putting them together, that I am 
obliged to have Recourſe to a Perſon in whom I 
might confide, and who could form ſome thing to- 
lerable from this rough Draucht. Madame de 
G——, who, ty Way of Parentheſis, laid a great 
deal in your Commendation, inform d me, you Wa 
corote ſeveral Memoirs which have been reliſbed; 
that for the laſt you publiſh*d you had no other Ma- 
terials than what you gathered in one Viſit to the 
Perſn, who is the Subject of them ; 1 flatter'd 
myſelf I might expe the ſame Fawour, Your 
Diſerction, and how far it might be relied os, 
© was amply ſet forth. I truſt you (continued ſhe, 
giving me the Manuſcript) with all my Secrets." 
We dined together, and that very Evening I began 
to execute her Vifign. 1 am exceedingly pleaſed with 
the Humour of ſuch an Acquaintance, as fhe is a 
Perſen of great Wit and Seweetneſs of Temper, well 
Ar rving . the high Rank in which ſhe is placed. 
Theſe are the Memoirs I now publiſh ; the follow- 
ius Parts, which will be found very intereſting, will 
come out Monthly. Tis needleſs for me to advance, 
that the Defizn of the Marchioneſs of L. V. in this 
Fork is at once to divert and inſtruct ber own Sex, 
to place Virtue in its proper Light, and to engage thoſe 
evho avrite, not to deprive their H orks of Jo beauti- 
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ul an Ornament. 
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THE 


Fortunate Country Maid. 


Being the Entertaining 


Of the Preſent Celebrated 
MarcHioNEss of L. V. 


ENG AST is with the greateſt Relufance imagi- 
Dy 888 nable I own my Extraction; perhaps 
2 by reaſon of that ſuperior Rank I now 

» I FED 


hold in the World. | 

On what Foundation this Vanity 1s 
grounded, I cannot determine; but, be that as it 
will, I confeſs my ſelf greatly perplexed at my firit 
ſetting out. Religion, it's true, and proper Refiec- 
tions, have long ſince convinced me of the Abſurdi- 
ty of this Weakneſs ; yet ſtill I can ſcarce on” 
5 myſelf, that, great as ſhe is at preſent, the Matchi- 
o' I neſs of L. V. is, originally, no better than N 


will | Daughter of Jahn B. Woodcutter in the roma 


ance, Fontainebleau. £48 
: this To ſo mean a Perſon I own my Origin. My Mo- 
Sex, cher waited on the Counteſs of N. near whoſe Caſtle 
thoſe ¶ ſands the Hamlet in which I firſt drew breath. My 
auti- Father was Gardener to the Count when my Mother 
fell in Love with him k and her Paſſion oyerpower- 
2 ing 
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[ 4 ] 
ing the Lady's Remonſtrances, who deſign'd her a 
better Proviſion, ſhe married at all Hazards, chufing { 
to run the ſame Fortune with him, which from very c 
indifferent ſoon grew much worſe. © For leaving his . 
Maſter, a Perſon much reſpected by his Neighbours, In 
in an abrupt manner, he could not get another Service, | 8 
and conſequently was obliged to quit his Profeſſion, | 1 
Upon this he ſettled in the Hamlet I juſt now men- e 
tioned, and took to cleaving of Wood in the Foreſt ti 
for the Support of himſelf and Family. I was the ti. 
firſt Fruit of their Marriage; and as their mutual ed 
Affection triumphed over their Poverty, my Birth, | fre 
inſtead of creating any Uneaſineſs, ſeemed to beſpeak co 
them happier Days. How far they were in the lor 
Right, the Sequel of my Story muſt determine. W 
The Counte/s did them the Honour to ſtandGodmo- ro 
ther ; for it was not long before my Mother regained a 
her Favour, She went often to the Caſtle, and ſel- Op 
dom returned empty-handed ; as the Lady had for- She 
- merly made a Confident of her, there might be mac 
Reaſons for keeping up a good Underſtanding. Ih 
The Margue/5 of L. V. who lived in the Neigh- per 
bourhood, was pitch'd upon by the Counteſs to ſtand IN 
with her. | . now 
The Ceremony was performed with ſome Pomp, on 
and our Family experienced the Sweets of the Ho- with 
nour done us, in the Preſents uſual on ſuch Occa - ¶ ſente 
ſions. | ; b ; rich] 
My Mother, during the time ſhe waited on the cue 
Counteſs, who for the moſt part lived in Paris, hadflc _. 
ſeen ſomething of the World, which was of ſingular I. ty 
Service in my Education. She brought me to an . T. 
early Acquaintance with the Reſervedneſs ſo becoming Fo, 
our Sex, often telling me, that Virtue and Diſcretion, I 
were ſuitable to every Condition of Life. She con- 
firm'd theſe Precepts with proper Examples, the Re- 
- Cital of which, being a very agreeable Amuſement, |, 
was often a Reward when I had behaved well. Our 


Family encreaſed ; a Brother and Siſter, with my 
£ 1 | ſelg | 
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uſing I elf, ſpent our Childhood in doing my Father little 
very Services in his way of Buſineſs. Ihe tender Conſti- 
S his tution of my Mother hindered her from going with 
ours, my Father to the Foreſt, whither my Brother and 
Vice, Siſter went every day. 1 was left at home with my 
Mon. U Mother, and the hardeſt Labour I underwent was to 
men- carry their Dinner. This my Brother and Siſter com 
Foreſt Fl tinually reſented as the Effect of my Mother's Par- 
is the ¶ tiality to me, and their Complaints were often ſecond- 
wutual ed by my Father; ſo that every day afforded me 
Birth, I freſh Inſtances of that coarſe Behaviour which is 
ſpeak ¶ continually growing upon thoſe who are placed in 
n the low Life: Poſſibly the Mind, when depreſſed by 
i. Want and hard Labour, becomes incapable of gene · 
>dmo- ¶ rous Sentiments. 

gained Their ill Uſage made me very uneaſy ; at proper 
nd ſel- Opportunities I bemoan'd. myſelf to my Mother. 
d for- She comforted me, and directed an Offering to be 
ht be made of what I ſuffer'd to God, by whom, ſhe aſſur' d, 
g I ſhould be enabled to bear my Afflictions in a pro- 
per manner. 

Nevertheleſs they increas'd dayly, eſpecially as I 
now began to ſet ſome Value on my own little Per- 
lon, being turn'd of Thirteen. I was ſent one Day 
with Cream to her Ladyſhip at the Caſtle ; ſhe pre- 
fented me as her God-daughter to a Gentleman very 
richly dreſs'd. He was ſo taken with me, that he 
could not forbear crying out ſeveral times, © Hea- 
« yens! how handſome ſhe is! She will prove a Beau- 

: What Eyes, Madam, when enliven'd with 
11 Loss * Take care what you ſay, replied the 
coming ¶Counteſi, © ſhe will too ſoon become accquainted with 


iſcretion . Things of that Nature. Go, 80, 7 enny, don” t 
She con- mind him ; he ſays as much to every one he meets.” 
2 his put me to the Bluſh, and I was glad to get off, 
$| , 


naking a very low,. but aukward — to my 

od- mother. 

My Head ran very much upon what the ſine Gen- 

leman (for. ſuch L took him to be) had ſaid. What 
of K 3, can 


2 — wv 


„% LEY r EI 
. 
* 
* ao — 2 . 3 — * _ 


16 
can he mean, thought I to myſelf, by ſaying my | 
Eyes will be, I know not what, when enliven'd l 
with Love? This Love perplexed me; I fain would ; 
have met with it to try its Effects on my Eyes. Net- ; 
ther Simplicity of Manners, nor Tenderneſs of Age, a 
are proof againſt Vanity: Girls are ever apt to . 
think themſelves handſome; at leaſt it was always . 
my Weakneſs, and whoever prais'd my Beauty, tho'l . 
had no other regard for them, were ſure to picaſe me. . 

Returning from the Foreſt one day, whither I had I _ 
carried ſome Refreſhment to my Father, I pzr@v'd 
a Company of Horſemen coming toward me. I 
drew off to the Road - ſide in order to fee them paſs. ha, 

hough I had never ſeen the King, I had often gal 
heard talk of him, and, as I knew he was in the 
Neighbourhood, I was now in Hopes of ſatisfying . 
my Curiofity. The Idea I had ſorm'd of his Per-. tl 
{on, repreſented him altogether charming, and ſo lu 
far diſtinguiſhable from the reſt of Mankind, that I, 
he might be ſingled out at firſt Gght from all his . be 
Attendants. When they came near me, I look'd 719 
for the King with great Earneſtneſs: But the whole M 
Company being of the greateſt Diſtinction both as J. © 
to their Perſons and Dreſs, I was at a loſs ; ima- J, 


gining the King, to be ſure, muſt be cover'd with 7 
Gold from head to foot. They were almoſt paſt "ip 


me, yet I had not found what ſo earneſtly I ſought, 
Upon this I ran haſtily up to one of the Company, Th 
crying aloud, Sir, ſhew me the King, I never ſaw his 
* him in my Life.” With all my heart, pretty Maid, 
anſwer'd the Nobleman with a Countenance exceed- J. 
ing amiable ; That is He. Which, Sir?“ cried 
J. Give me your Hand,” ſaid the Nobleman ; then 
pointing with it, That is he who makes fo grand 
an Appearance on the white Horſe.” ©* Ves, yes, it 
is the King,” cried I, quite tranſported :. ** Good 
«© God, how handſome he is! How happy ſhould 1 
be, if he did not go ſo faſt ! Oh dear, he is gone 
„already! My Exclamations made him ſmile, by 
: ſtopped 
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topped, and conſidered me with great Attention: 
* She is a lovely Crea ure, ſays he: This unaffected 
Simplicity charms xceedingly, and is infinitely 
* preferable to the ſtudied Arts our Women put in 
practice. Can any one behold her without being 
* moved ? Where do you live, my pretty Dear ? 
© In that Village,” anſwer'd I, pointing to it. Will 
no 1 vou give me leave to come and fee you ?* If it 
“ depended, Sir, upon me,” anſwer'd I, your Viſit 
had | © would not be diſagreeable ; but I am not my 
© own Miſtreſs.” Let me alone to contrive it;“ 


_ - replied he, you ſhall have no Blame.“ Juſt as he 
* had done ſpeaking, one of the Company comes 
— galloping back to him, crying out, The King calls 
\ the for you, Marqueſs ; his Majeſty muſt know what 


Fyin * this Girl, has been enquiring of you about, and 
. the Occaſion of her Surpriſe, which ſhe betrayed in 
nd ſo || ſuch an agreeable manner; the whole Court is 
* mightily taken with the Simplicity of her Be- 
AI his | haviour.“ © I don't wonder at it, replied the Mar- 
old 1%; you Tee what a lovely Creature it is; cur 
* Maſter, ought to give her a Gratification ; at 
* leaſt I'I do what I can to promote it. So will 
. ma- I. added the other, looking at me very attentive- 
ieh fly. © Where does ſhe live? ſhe is exceeding hand- 
+ paſt |; ſome; I am deſperately in love with her.” Say- 

ing this he offer'd me his Hand, but as I would 
rot take any Notice of it, he prepar'd to alight, 
This put me into ſuch a Conſternation, that I took 
Maid. I my Heels towards the Village. Stay, ſtay, 
pretty *Maid,” cried the Vargueſs, no body de- 
» cried. gns. you any Harm.“ I ſcarce heard theſe laſt 
Words, I had made ſo much haſte, never looking 
a back till I was juſt at home. I then perceiy'd only 
gone Horſeman at the Place I ran from, and it was 
„ Good fſÞ*t long 5 I diſcover'd the Margue/5 to be the 
ſhould 1 Perlony I got home full of what had paſs'd, and 
uch taken with the Civilities.1 had receiv d. My 
Nocher knew me too well not to be ſenfible that 
B 4 ſomething 
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ſomething extraordinary had happen'd ; the would 
be acquainted with it, and I very readily toid th 
whole Adventure. 

I am willing to excuſe your Curioſity, faid ſhe 
« when I had done, for his Sake who occaſion'd 
it; another time be more upon your Guard. Not 
that you were to blame in addrefling yourſelf to 
the Nobleman you ſpeak of, as it was perhaps 
the only Means you had of finding out the King; 
but for the future look that you never ſuffer your- 
« ſelf to be dazzled with an empty Show and the Diſ- 
* courſe of Men. As to this Nobleman in particu- 
lar, you never named him but with an unuſual 
Emotion. Ah! Jane, Fare, all is not right! 
< You have given your Eyes too much Liberty; 
< whereas in regard of Men you ought not to have any. 
Their Praiſes are juſtly to be ſuſpected, as they 
always tend to promote their Deſigns. Remember 
* this. However, it muſt be acknowledged you a&- 
ed very prudently in making your Eſcape, when 
the other Nobleman began to importune you.” 

A Neighbour happening to come in upon us, pre- 
vented my making a Reply, which increaſed my Un. 
eaſineſs and occaſion'd many Reflections; I particu- 
larly reſolved from that Moment to be more upon 
the Reſerve with my Mother. 

Great Caution ſhould be uſed in the Education 
of Youth, leſt in giving Inſtructions they be taught 
thoſe things to which they cannot be too great 
Strangers, as it happen'd in this very Caſe. I had 
entirely forgot that the Compliments, paſs'd upon 
me by the Courtiers, had created the leaſt Satisfac- 
tion in my Breaſt; but my Mother's Admonitions 
renew'd thoſe bewitching Ideas, and a new Pleaſure 
aroſę on recalling them to mind. All this was en- 
tirely owing to what my Mother had ſaid ; and m 
reſolving never more to make a Confident, of her 


was not the leaſt part of the Miſchief -* "oo 


vould FF Amuſements became inſipid, and nothing ran in 
i the WM my Head but the gay Appearance of the Court: 
| Our clowniſh Neighbours, when placed in Oppoſi- 
id ſhe tion, created a perfect Loathing, though hitherto they 
ſion; d had been agreeable enough; particularly a Wocd- 
Not © monger's Son who had made ſome Advances to- 
If to wards gaining my Affections Colin, for that was 
rhaps his Name, had ſome Share of Beauty, was remarka- 
ing; bly neater and more polite than is uſual with thoſe 
your- of his Rank. He neglected no Opportunity of ſhew-- 
e Diſ- ing his Reſpect, and as I was very fond of Flow- 
irticu- ers. he often preſented me Noſegays. His diſtin- 
nuſual guiſhing me in this manner, though it drew on the 
right! Envy of others, was not in the leaſt unacceptable 
derty ; to my Vanity: However, I had no ſooner ſeen the 
e any. Margueſs, but, farewell Co in. I obſerv'd this Altera- 
s they tion in myſelf, but my Thoughts were then in too 
ember great a Hurry to perceive the real Motive, which 
u ad- nevertheleſs was not long undiſcover'd. 
when Three Days were now paſſed ſince the Adren- 
ou.“ ture which rais'd this Commotion in my Breaſt. 
s, pte- The Margueſis Expreſſions were never out of my 
ny Un- Mind : Young as I was, far from knowing the Dan- 
articu : ger of ſuch Reflections, I entertain'd them with a: 
e upon ſecret Satisfaction, I even repeated to myſelf his 
very Words, particularly his Promiſe of making 
ucationfl me a Viſit. Upon the leaſt Noiſe I concluded he 
taught was come, ad then a childiſh Bluſh and Flut-- 
o great tering of the Heart were ſure to follow to that de- 
I had gree, that oftentimes I was ſcarce myſelf. | 
d upon In fine, four Days were elaps'd ſince I met the 
atisfac-Y Marqueſs, when, being at Church, I heard ſome 
onitions ] Horſes ſtop at the Door. Looking back on a ſud- 


fo] 


J fell into a great Perplexity of Mind; my uſual 


den, Heavens ! who ſhould I fee but the Marqueſs 


himſelf, entering in ſuch a graceful Manner as quite- 
charm'd me, and drew the Attention of the whole 
Aſſembly on him. Our Eyes ſoon met, for he 
preſently diſcover'd me though in the. midſt of the 

| B 5, Crowd, 
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Crowd, and in one Look, as I fancied, repeated | 
all that he had ſaid in the Foreſt. } 
It was evident he mult be a Perſon of great 
Diſtinction, for the Vicar immediately ſent to in- 
vite him into the Choir: He was forced to comply; 


an eaſy Chair was brought, and the Place cleared. g 

I ſtared with all the Eyes I had, tranſported# I ® x 
with the Deference paid to his Quality; ſure enough, f 
Prayers were never ſaid with leſs Attention, | 1 


Service was no ſooner done, but the Marqueſs re- c 
tired. In the Middle of the Church he ſtopp'd, and 6 
fixing his Eye upon me, whiſper'd ſomething to 6 
his Gentleman, as it prov'd to be, who alſo look 15 c 
at me: Then raifing his Voice as he went out, St 


E 1 this Village, ſays le, till my Retinne —_ ir 
: I intend to dine at the Caſtle, and in the Af- cc 
6 1 ſee what Diverſion the Field affords. cc 


J was very well pleaſed to hear how he diſpoſed 6 

of himſelf, and as much concern'd at his Departure, c 

tho' I knew not why. My Eyes were continually c 
upon him, when at laſt he took horſe with his At- 
tendants, the Perſon before mention'd ſtanding near 


him; at going off he made me a low Bow. The 
Girls who were with me ſtared upon each other ; 
Look now,” ſays one, © how complaiſant the 
* Courtiers are; when do you ſee our Clowns do fo? 
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* Ay but,” cried another, did you take notice how | © \ 

C handfome and genteel he is? Yes, yes,” ſays a ſay 

| third, © one would ſwear his very Eyes could ſpeak. ma 

| | Though I ſaid nothing to all this, I did not loſea | 1 
*F Word of it. * © 
; | With this kind of Diſcourſe we reach'd home, I 99 
= often looking behind me, in continual Expectation of 11 
1 ſome new Adventure. The Anſwers I made were * a 
1 very incoherent, full as I was of the Viſit which Va- 1 
nity had placed to my own Account. And yet this | * I 

1 Satisfaction was not a little embitter'd when I re- te 

+ | flected that the Margue/; dined at the Caſtle, The tr 
Counteſs, it's true, was paſt her Prime, but hadGharms ke 


| ſufficient 
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ſufficient to attrad the Gallantries of a young Man ; 


” 


I 


at leaſt Jealouſy preſented it in this Light. 


ſoon convinced his Deſigns 


But all this was pure * 15 and I was 
id not center there. 


The Perſon, he ſpoke to in the Church, had the 
Addreſs to inſinuate himſelf into the Company of 
* us Girls, as we were. chattering together: He had 
fallen into Diſcourſe with one of my Companions 


ſo as to be eaſily overheard by me. 


c 
- 
6 
c 


© other; 


* How do you 
divert yourſelves on Sundays? ſays he. Do you 
dance? or, do you walk about the Woods and 
Fields? For theſe, I take it, are your ordinary 
Amuſements. ** Sometimes the one, ſometimes the 
” replied the Girl with whom he was talk- 


ing: Indeed, Sir, one would imagine you was 
* born in the Country,” added ſhe, ** you ſeem ſo 
„ well acquainted with the Cuſtom of it.” It's very 
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ſays the Girl. 


true,” ſays he, you are in the right; but ſince I 
had the Honour toſerve my Lord Margue/s, I have 
buried all Reliſh for the Country in the Pleaſures of 
a Town Life. Notwithſtauding theſe fine Cloaths, 
I am Country-born as you are; but in the Ser- 
vice Jam in, I look upon my Fortune as good as 
made, ſo noble a Perſon is my Maſter. Voung as 
he is, Sincerity, Diſcretion and Affability reign 
in him; his Word is as ſure as the Day; we meet 
with few like him.“ Ne looks to be ſuch a Perſon;” 
* How looks!” replied the Gentle- 


man, * I tell you he never broke his Word in the 
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leaſt Tittle. But I have been very uneaſy for him 
of late. He is grown fhoughtful and melancholy 
on a ſudden. What has happen'd to occaſion it, 
I know not, but he is never ont of the Sadd!enow- 
a-days; no longer than Yeſterday we ſcour'd the 
Woods and Highways from Morning till Night: 
I ſhould be very ſorry to have him take a Diſlike 
to Paris, as it is infinitely preferable to the&'Coun- 


try both for Diverſions and Company, neither of 
Which is everwanting there all the Day: 
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12 
as here one mult work from Sun-riſe to Sun-ſet, 
and ſcarce be paid for his Labour.” Whilſt he 
talk'd in this Manner, he had in his Hand a Paper, 
which, by a Sign he made, I eaſily underſtood was 
intended for me. Accordingly, taking a proper Op- 
Portunity, he gave it unperceiv'd by the Company. , 
By my Dexterity in ſecuring this Bz//et-doux, one 
would have imagined, it was not the firſt | had re- 
ceived by many. I was no ſooner withdrawn, but 
I found myſelf cruelly diſappointed upon breaking 
open the Letter; my Mother, it's true, had taught * ku 
me to read in a Book, but I was an utter Stranger Mt 
to all written Hand. At firſt I thought of applying nc 
myſelf to the School- maſter of the. Village; but this th 
was running too great a Hazard, eſpecially after i © as 
what had paſs'd between my Mother and me There an 
was but one Expedient I could deviſe, the very 
Thought ſet me a laughing; and for a Country Gul I: 
of fourteen was pleaſantly enough contrived. * or, 

It was my Admirer Colin, who could read and I. 
write, that I reſolv'd to employ on this Occaſion. y 
An Opportunity quickly offer'd itfelf, tho? to me 
it ſeem'd an Age, by his waiting upon me with I © knc 
a Preſent of Flowers: I receiv'd it with greater I Wo 
Condeſcenſion than uſual, and the Emotion my in- I ca 
tended Projet occaſion'd, made every Feature in gre: 
my Face appear to an Advantage. You are kil- not 
« lingly handſome to day, my lovely Fenny,* ſays be f 
he with an Air of Satisfaction; * you ſparkle be- “ tha 
« yond any thing one ſees elſewhere; Faith, J am . pitc 
-© continually thinking of you; go where I will you “ that 
* are always before my Eyes. What a Shape!” 
continued he, taking me about the Waiſt. ** Colin, be . kno 
«« quiet,” Icry*d; “ can't you ſpeak but your Hands I wrot 
«« muſt be employ'd? This unmannerly Trick of Colin, 
yours ſpoil'd me an Apron only laſt Sunday; I | 
**© ſuppoſe you intend me the ſame Favour to day.“ 
* Troth, I am to blame, anſwer'd Colin; he that 


breaks a Glaſs muſt pay for it, I ought to make 
| * you 


overjoy 


added 
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t, * you a Preſent of an Apron ; I ſhall go to Town 
he © to-morrow, and will buy ſome of the ſame ſort.” 
r, « That's not the Buſineſs at preſent,” ſaid I, inter- 
As rupting him, you muſt, do me a Kindneſs.*” III 
p- do you fifty, cried he tranſported ; * what is it ? 
y. I'll be quarter'd to oblige you. ** Let us get firſt 
ne * to that Tree,” replied I, “that we may talk with-- 
re- out being obſery'd.” * What a happy Fellow am 
ut I, ſays Colin! Ah! Jenm, indeed I love you; 
ng and now I perceive you begin to make ſome Re- 
ht * turn: Zookers, if it were once come to that, who 
ger * knows what might happen? It's true, you have 
ng not a Groat; but what of that? it is not Money 
his that makes People happy: you are pretty, and 
ter as fair as Alabafter, have Eyes like a Mouſe, 
ere- and are as ſtrait as a Maypole; that is Fortune 
ery enough. My Father perhaps looks one way, and 
zirl I another: What then? He ſhall hear Reaſon; 
* or, Waunds, I'll go for a Soldier.“ All this,” ſays 
ind I. © is foreign to what I am going to ſay. © Will 
on. [© you promite me to keep a Secret, and not be cu- 
me © rious?” © Well,” anſwer'd Colin, I ſee you don't 
ith know me: I would give you my Bond, if my 
ter 1 Word was not as good: Witneſs the other Day: 
in- I catch'd, you muſt know, Matthew's Wife and 
in great George in a Corner: ſhe made me promiſe 
kil- not to tell her Huſband : Ad/niggers, there would 
ſays be fine Work, if I could not keep a Secre !* © For 
be- that Reaſon, ”” replied I, you are the Perſon I 
am [|< pitch'd upon in this Affair. I muſt acquaint you, 
you “ that a Friend of mine has received a Letter ; 
e!“ but as ſhe can't read, ſhe has employ'd me to 
„be know of you the Contents, and get an Anſwer 
ands wrote, if it be neceſſary.” © Let's ſee, let's ſee,” ſaid 
K of Colin, taking it out of my Hand, that's ſoon done. 
„ I Is it not from the Gentleman in Red, I ſaw 
ay“ | —_— before your Door ?* ©© Right,” anſwer'd I, 
that Noverjoy'd to find him on a wrong Scent. © Blews/* 


iake zdded he, © Iam glad on't ; I was a little ruffled * 
you * to 
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to ſee him ſo buſy. - I began to think he might 
gave a Deſign upon you.” ** There you would have 
& beenquiteout,” anſwer'd I, for he never fo much 
as {poke a ſingle Word to me. © That Iam ſenſible 
© of,” replied Colin, for I took care not to be far off, 
© But let's ſee, what have we got here? I wiſh him 
« well, ſince it's ſo ; otherwiſe, for all his Finery, I 
« would have made him know what it is to tread up- 
on People's Heels.” Saying this he read as follows. 


271 | *N 
The MAR rss f L. V's Letter &. 
to FANE B———. „b 

"uh 


HIS tis the only Method left me to acquaint you, F. 

my charming Creature, with the deep Impreſſion il © 7 
| you made on my Heart from the firſt Moment aue e 
met. I was in hopes of ſreing you again at the ſame Ml ha 
Place, and hawe been continually on horſeback in queſt | © thi 
of that Happineſs. At /ofi I thought of your Parifh- i © a | 
Church, where I might poſſibly fee you. 1 ſpall not " 
ſpeak to you at preſent ; but will order Matters fo as i w 
#o do it withaut being obſerd d. Be rot wanting, ac 
dear Girl, ou your Part to aſi! in what T ſha'l con-“ te: 
trive hereafter for your Service. 1t's impaſſible tal © wi 


expreſs how much I love you. Ig F yo 
2 c 15 n 
* we 


T liſten'd to what Colin read with the greateſt At- nit 
tention ; I even made him repeat it ſeveral times, and « ; 1 
felt a Satisfaction I never experienced before. To Say 
be belov'd by ſo compleat a Perſon was a bewitching N towar, 
Thing for a Country Girl, whoſe Ambition could ren, y 
never have look'd ſo high. As I was taken up with mere 
this Reflection, Colin, who eaſily obſerv'd it, cy Letter 
out, Why, Terry, methinks this Letter makes Way ; 
vou thoughtful. Gadzookers, if it ſhould be real-M: 
* ly ſo I would tear it.” ——* Lord, 1 am thinking, 

. e 7% - fav 


[15] 

ſays I, (being come to myſelf, and apprehenſive 
left he ſhould ſuſpect any thing) of my Friend; 
« ſhe muſt be very happy to have ſuch a Perſon in 
« love with her. One would think he is ſincere by 
« what he writes, and conſequently ſhe ſhould not 
« diſcourage him.” No certainly,” replied Colin, 
ge that will not <vhen ſhe may If he is in earneſt, 
* ſhe ought to ſtrike the Bargain at once, without 
* filly ſhally, which ruins ſo many Girls. They 
* ruſt be coy, forſooth; they muſt inince, they muſt 
« fiddle faddle; and what comes of all this? why 
* the Spark gives them the Bag to hold, finding a 
better Reception elſewhere, and they may go hang 
« themſelves. Pho! the Bird is flown, and they put 
Finger in the Eye; marry come up, is it not ſo, 
Jenny? ] ſpeak of us Country Lads ; but as for 
your Town Gentry, do you ſee, why you had beſt 
* have a care of the main Chance, for that is all 
they want, and then leave you to make the beſt of 
* a bad Market.” 

Ah! true enough, anſwer'd I, none but Fools 
« will truſt them. Bye, bye, Colin, I muſt go and 
*© acquaint my Friend with the Contents of her Let- 
ter, and know what Anſwer ſhe will give. I'll be 
* with you again preſently, and bring Pen and Ink for 
* you to write the Anſwer, will ye Colin?“ There 
is no Occaſion for ſuch a Hurry,“ ſays he; but 
you are always in haſte when I am by.“ Well, 
well, Calin,“ I replied, “we ſhall have Opportu- 
nities enough. Adieu, I am under a Promiſe, and 
* a Maid, you know, muſt keep her Word.” 

Saying this I roſe, and made the beſt of my Way 
towards the Village. But being come o a War- 
ren, which had a retired Place in one Corner, I 
there threw myſelf on the Graſs, and run over.the 
Leiter in my Mind. Vanity had already found the 
Way into my Breaſt, young as I was, and betray'd 


elf on a theuſand different Occahons, My Cloaths 
ere ſuperior to any in the Village, and yet I often 


ſtaid 
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ſtaid at home under a pretended Indiſpoſition, when 
there was any new Piece of Finery wanting to 
compleat my Dreſs. This frequently drew the Rail- C 
lery of my Acquaintance upon me to my no ſmall 
Vexation. I found in myſelf an Elevation of Mind, 
which would not ſuffer me to ſtoop to a Carriage 
ſuitable with a clowniſh Life. My Soul was on 
fire at the very Name of Paris ; and when my 
Mother gave me the Hiſtory of any Country Girl, 
who had there made her Fortune, it always ran 
in my Head, I ſhould have the ſame good Luck, 
Let any one judge then what an Impreſſion the 
Marguejs's Perſon and Letter muſt make. My 
Head ran on nothing elſe, and my Pride drew 
very favourable Conſequences for the Time to come. 
Above all, I determined to anſwer the Letter, tho 
the Shame of owning I could not write, gave me 
ſome Uneaſineſs ; and yet I reſolved to do it; that [I 
might not be obliged to employ Colin any more, leſt 
his diſtruſtful Nature ſhould diſcover my Affair; be- 
fides, his very Perſon was become diſagreeable from 
the Moment I fancied myſelf beloved by the Margueſi. 
Such were my Reflections at that Time of Day, when 
TL had not the Addreſs I acquired afterwards. People 
may talk of natural Parts, but, without Experience, 
little is to be expected from thence. I had the 
Precaution before I came from home, to furniſh my: 
ſelf with the neceſſary Implements for writing, and 
as I had ſtaid a ſufficient Time for talking with my 
ſuppoſed Friend, I return'd to Colin. When he ſaw 
me coming he ran to meet me. 

© Dear Jenny, ſays he, © you have made haſte, 
« Yes,” I replied, **I met Molly in the Warren, ſhe 
« was in a great hurry to be gone, after we had 
“ talked together, for fear of being diſcover'd.” © Ah 
© cunning Baggage] cried Colin, if ever ſhe mar 
© ries, ſhe will be one too many for her Huſband. 
« We have no time to lo'e,” ſays I, interrupting 
him, * let us write the Letter.”? | 


— 
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Colin took the Paper, and making a Deſx of the 
Crown of his Hat. Now, ſays he what muſt I 
« write to this fine Spark? Why, ſhe would have 
« you tell him,” aboard I, “ that 

«« She has not ſo good an Opinion of herſelf as to 
« imagine he can be ſo much in Love as he ſeems 
« to ſay : that, notwithſtanding her mean Educa- 
„tion, ſhe knows the Duty ſhe owes herſelf well 
enough, to be ſenſible of the Unſuitableneſs of the 
« Paſſion he aims to create; that ſhe could wiſh, 
e tho' ſhe knows not why, he were ſincere in what 
he ſays : That ſhe cannot write, and conſequently 
is obliged to have recourſe to another in order 
<« to anſwer his Letter; but ſhe will not run the 
« ſame Hazard any more, for fear — ” 

* Thank you for nothing, cried Colin interrupting - 
me, I'll write no ſuch Thing.“ “Why ſo,” ſays I? 
That's only to have done with me, replied he, 
* when you have no farther Occaſion. —No, no, the 
Devil take me if I write it.” **Come, come, Colin, 
anſwer'd I, “ let's have no more Words, we may 
© be. ſurpriz'd before we make an End. 

He complied at laſt, muttering ſomething to him- 
ſelf, and my Letter ended with a grateful Acknow- 
ledgement of the Margueſi's Kindneſs. 

As ſoon as the Letter was finiſhed, I put it up 
and return'd home, Colin accompanying me, which 
I was well enough pleaſed with, leſt my Mother 
ſhould take me to Taſk. She approv'd of our 
Correſpondence, as ſhe had her Views in it, and would 
gladly have had his Father in the ſame Way of 
Thinking, there being conſiderable Matters to be 
expected. 

When I reached home it was Time to go to 
Church, whither I was followed by the Margueſi's 
Gentleman, who placed himſelf cloſe behind me. 


ny eaſily underſtood, though I was but a Beginner, 


that he waited for my Anſwer. My Prayer-Book 
was the beſt Conveyance I could pitch upon for 


giving 
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giving the Letter, and which, by his Dexterity, 
iucceeded admirably well. Soon after I retired, and 
ſaw no more of him. | 

It is not to be expreſſed, how much I enjoy'd 


myſelf, upon having accompliſh'd my Deſign with- 


out being diſcover d. What a fkilful Maſter muſt 
Love be, employing every thing to compaſs his 
Ends ! Under him I made a conſiderable Progreſs 
in a ſhort Time, and ſoon became a great Pro- 
ficient, as we ſhall ſee hereafter, | 
We were ſitting down to Supper, when who ſhould 
come in but the Margue/s's Gentleman, follow'd by 
the Mayor and Curate of the Village. I no ſooner, 
ſaw them, but the Apprehenſion of being diſcover'd 
put me into ſuch a Fit of trembling and bluſhing, 
that it was well no one obſerved me. The Stran- 
ger addrefling himſelf to my Father, enquired if 
one of his Daughters did not ſometimes carry Provi- 
ſions to certain Workmen in the Foreſt ? Ves, Sir,“ 
anſwered my Father, that is ſhe.”  ** Cane hither,” 
ſays he, ſpeaking to me, how have you contrived 
bring all this good Company hither 7?” The very 
Tone of his Voice ſtruck a Terror into me. * Don't 
be frighten'd, pretty Maid, cried the V. alet ds 
Chambre ſeeing me in ſo much Confuſion, © theſe 
Gentlemen and I intend you no Harm; and though 
it is by his Majeſty's Orders, which my Lord Mar: 
© gueſs kas received, we ſhall ſay nothing to Miſs 
* but what is very agreeable.” Her Name is Zerny, 
at your Service,” cried my Father interrupting him, 
© we have no Miſs here. If ſhe has not hag, that 
« Title yet,” replied the Curate very ſolemnly,; ** ſhe 
«© may hereafter. But that is neither here nor there 
This Gentleman has ſomething to ſay to you, an 
*« deſerves your Thanks for the Pains he has taken, to 
* find out your Daugliter. We have been at twenty 
Places before we came hither The firſt we 7 
, quited of was John Le Moine your Goſſip, then 0! 
* Fame: Roufſy, after that we were with Thomas La 
COT IPD: i 


* A 


Nam. 


19 |] 


« ene, never dreaming of you, being of ſo little 


« Note. However it is all come out, and I am 
« not. ſorry for it.” | 

This Harangue of the Curate's put me to the 
Bluſh, as there was no Occaſion for his running us 
down at ſuch a Rate. N 

* 1 was going to inform you, ſays the Valet de 
Chambre, that my Lord Marqueſs has ordered me 
to make enquiry after a Girl who was in the 
© Road leading to laſt Fedre/day, when the 
* King paſſed by. The Occaſion of this is, he gave 
his Majeſty an Account of the extraordinary Sur- 
prize with which ſhe was ſeized at his Preſence, 
Ihe King was io well pleaſed with the Accident, 
that he has ſent a Gratuit, by him. And ſince 
you are the Perſon, Miſs, I'll go and acquaint my 
Lord Marqueſs.” No, no, cried my Mother, 
overjoyed at what ſhe heard, I'll take her to him 
** myſelf ; it will be too much Trouble for him to 
come hither, nor is this Place fit to receive him 
W | 5 | 

The Curate approved of it; but the Valet de Cham- 
tre, who knew his Errand, very readily- replied, 
that it was highly improper ;_ My Lord,“ ſays he, 
* 15 intruſted with the Execution of the King's Or- 
ders, and to my Knowledge will not be wanting in 
the leaſt Tittle. Do you ſlay here, and Ill ac- 
* quaint him with my good Succeſs, which will be 
© very acceptable, as he is a Man who very much 
* delights in Acts of Generoſity «|, 1 

He went out as ſoon as he had done ſpeaking, 
ſollow'd by the Curate, who, big with the, Honour 
of being concerned in an Affair where the King's 
Name was employ'd, gave me a Tap on the Cheek, 
bidding me be a good Girl, and God would bleis 
. | | 

We. remained entranced with what had paſſed, 
ti] aur Neighbours, who had been upon the Watch, 
ame in Crowds, and awak'd us with their Conipfi- 

ments. 
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ments upon this Occaſion, ſeaſon'd with an Air of 
Envy they could not diſguiſe. As to my Brother 
and Siſter, they took ſo little Care to hide their 
Fealouſy, that my Father eaſily diſcover'd it, and 
reprimanded them accordingly. The Adventure ef- 
feed him very much, and as he did not want Senſe, 
he began to ſee thro* the little ill Offices that had 
been done me. Good Luck attends her,“ ſays he, 
ſpeaking to the Neighbours that were preſent, 
and did ſo at her Birth. She is good natured e- 
* nough, and with God's Grace and the Reverend 
Doctor's good Advice, ſhe may come to ſome- 
thing.“ 

Whilſt my Father was thus entertaining himſelf 
and his Neighbours, my Thoughts were not idle. 
As ſimple as I was, I could fo far unravel this Ad- 
venture, as to ſee it was owing to my Letter, and 
no more than a Pretext for an Opportunity of ſeeing 
me often, without giving Umbrage ; and perhaps 
with a View of doing me ſome Service. 

I was charm'd with the dextrous Method he had 
taken, and eaſily conceived it was only a Stratagem, 
though I was willing to allow it the moſt fayour- 
able Name. What a happy Meeting! ſaid I to my- 
felf. Who knows but my Fortune is made, and I 
may one Day bid adieu to the Village! On the 
other hand, I was not without ominous Appre- 
henfions ; poſſibly this Nobleman, thought I, with 
all his Proteſtations of Love, may only deſign my 
Ruin.! The Adventure of a young Woman of the 
Neighbourhood, which happen'd but two Years be- 
fore, and I had juſt been acquainted with, raiſed 
this Suſpicion, which otherwiſe perhaps” had never 
enter'd my Head: Examples oftentimes ſtrongly in- 
fluence aur Conduct, and it's frequently owing to 
the Misfortunes we ſee in others, that we dan 
what might otherwiſe be inevitable: A faithful Mir- 
rour! and well deſerves to be conſulted.” But to 
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return to this young Perſon, whoſe too great Credu- 
lity and unthinking Vanity prov'd her Ruin: 

Her Name was Charlot; ſhe was handſome, well 
ſhaped, and of ſo ſweet a Temper, as indear'd her to 
all her Acquaintance. Her Circumſtances, it's true, 
were but mean, yet ſhe had very advantageous 
Matches propoſed to her, the moſt inconſiderable 
of which was a very ſufficient Proviſion for Life. 
But thro* Inexperience ſhe overlook'd ſuch favour- 
able Proſpects. Her Father indeed, who judged bet- 
ter, preſſed her very much to come to a Reſoluti- 
on, and by a proper Choice to advance herſelf in 
the World : But the amiable Temper of his Daugh- 
ter was an invincible Charm to hinder him from 
laying an abſolute Cemmand, in Oppoſition to the 
Diſlike ſhe had taken to Matrimony. Things re- 
main'd in this Situation for ſome Years, till a fatal 
Accident, ſhe little expected, brought on her Ruin, 
and an unavailing Regret for having preferr'd her 
own Inclinations to thoſe of her Friends. 

Going one Day to ſell Fruit at Fontainebleau, ſhe 


| heard ſomebody call to her from a Window. Upon 


this ſhe went up to the Houſe, which "made a great 
Appearance, and was met at the Door by a Servant, 
who ſhew'd her into an Apartment very ſumptuouſ- 
ly furniſh'd. She found a young Perſon fitting there 


in a rich Night-Gown. As ſoon as he ſaw her, 


Come in, Sweet Heart,' ſays he, let's fee your 
* Fruit, it ſhould be good.” She readily uncover'd 
tie Baſket, and, Huckſter like, aſſured him very 
ſeriouſly no better could be bought. While ſhe was 
thus imploy'd in ſetting off her Fruit, the young 
Nobleman (for ſuch he was) conſidered her very 
atentively. | a 
The Duke of , the Perſon ſhe was talk - 
Ing with, was now in the twenty fourth Year of 
is Age; much given to Women and Pleaſures, to 
auch Purpoſe a certain Part of his Income was 
itirely dedicated. A handſome black Man, _ "IS 
ively 


0 22. ] 
tvely beyond Imagination. His decent Carriage and 
apparently modeſt Behaviour, were bewitching Al. 
lurements to ſuch as were unacquainted with him. 
Debauched as he was, in ſatistying his Appetites 
he never employ'd T'reachery, but, hke many others, 
was ruled by his Valet de Chambre, one Dupin, the 
baſe Purveyor to his darling Paſſion. © 
As to Charlot ſhe always went very neat ; her ad 
Behaviour and Sweetneſs of Temper, ſeconded by MW wi 
her Beauty, ſoon made a Conqueſt of the Duke's MW Te 
Affections. There is nothing about you, ſays he, W 2g. 
but what is charming; your Baſket of Fruit the 
is what I take the leaſt Notice of.” ** Your Good -- as! 
4 neſs, Sir,” ſays ſhe, © is pleas'd to think ſo ; but {e 
«© from a Country Girl you muſt not expect x a 
** ſuitable Reply to ſuch Compliments. I have often M Do 
heard that you fine Gentlemen take a Pleaſure in MW > h. 
* diverting yourſelves at the Coft of poor ſimple M C5, 
Girls like myfelf.” How! ſaid theDate interrupt. . & 
ing her, I ſee you don't know me: My Sincerity to 
© was never queſtion'd, for I ſcorn to ſay one thing se 
© and mean another; but fince you are pleas'd u « +}; 

© be ofa contrary Opinion, I have done. I don't it 
s pretend, replied ſhe, that you ſaid any thing in 
«© can take amiſs, or that you had any ſuch Intenti- ¶ 2 pa 
on.“ No certainly, continued the Due, unwilling cried 
to frighten her from coming again: Well, ſay Or 
more di that; I have a Mind to buy your Fruit, that it. 
is the Buſineſs; I ſhall be glad to have more anotha C 
* time.” Saying this he made her a genteel Bow, ani eulty 
retired to his Cloſet after he had order*d his Valet d het 
Chambre to take Care of her. Shew her,“ ſaid he, oth 


t the Larder, that ſhe may breakfaſt, and let her be a 
* paid.” A Glance of his Eye inform'd Dupin h 1 
to behave ; it was what he had been often uſed w 


He treated CHarlat with great Reſpe&, paid, herdoubl 
the Worth of her Fruit, and under Pretence of en 
quiring where it grew, . learnt her Place of Abodel 
He inſiſted on her promiſing to call _ i 

| | ui 
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all Formality: At laſt ſhe was prevailed: with to ſit. 
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aſſured her the Duke would take her Fruit as often as 
ſhe came to Town. In a Word, his Complaiſance 
was ſuch, that ſhe' went away very well ſatisfied;with 
a full Reſolution ito come again as ſoon as poſſible. 
Her Father's Subſiſtence was a large Orchard, 
which ſome Years turn'd to a very conſiderable Ac- 
count. He. was mightily pleaſed to hear what an 
advantageous Market: his Daughter had mage, and 
with the Proſpe&of ſelling his Fruit upon the ſame 
Terms for the future. Two Days after he ſent her 
zgain to Town; ſhe was immediately admitted at 
the Duke's, who behaved with the ſame Moderation 
as before, and ſhe return'd home better pleaſed than 


Po 


ſhe was the firlt Day. 4 


The third time ſhe came, who ſhould open the 
Door but the Duke himſelf, very richly dreſs'd' ; 
a handſome well-made Man,as was before mention'd. 
Charlot took but. too much Notice of him. You 
« ſeem ſurprized, my pretty Maid,” ſaid the Dake, 
© to. ſee me come to the Door myſelf ; I think my 
« Servants'/are all loft: | But they often ſerve me thus; 
they know my good Nature, and are: apt to abuſe | 

it; come in, they'll be here ſoon, we can chat 
© in, the mean time.“ Upon this he led her into 
a Parlour fitted up in the moſt elegant Taſte, **Lord, 
cried Oharlat, What a ſine Place! © Yes, my pretty 
One,“ replied the Dule, it is ſo whilſt/you are in 
it. dit down; my Angel, lay aſide your Baſket. 
Come, come, continued he, ſeeing ſhe made a Diffi- 
culty of doing it; © fit down, I ſay, you are at home 
here, uſe: no Ceremony: I am a Stranger to you, 
a otherwiſe you would know I am a great Enemy tb 


My Valet de Chambre informs me, continueti 
the Duke, —— live at : I go ſometimes 
that Way, Ih call and eat ſome Cream with you; 
* I am fond of it, but from your Hand it will be 
delſdious ; fory to be plain with you, Chani, the 
| 1 CONISnCT beheld you, my Heart was dedicated 
to 
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< to your Service. How happy ſhould I be to gain 


« your Favour! Why don't you ſpeak ? added he, * 
taking her by the Hand, © why this Silence? It puts I 
© me on the Rack.” © What you have been ſaying, f 
% my Lord,” anſwered Charlut with her uſual Sweet- Wl ©! 
neſs, has covered me with Confuſion : This is the te 
<< firſt time of my hearing ſuch things, how ſhould WM Say" 
4] be able to make any Anſwer ? I wiſh I had Senſe that 
«+ enough to do it; but the Simplicity of a Country ber, 
Life That adorable Simplicity,” replied the The 
Duke in a Tranſport, is one of your greateſt Charms! Fear 
How much more preferable would the whole Sex MW quie' 
be, if adorned with that, as well as with your other ¶ behe 
« raviſhing Graces! But you don't underſtand me, I in a 
* unfortunate Wretch as I am ! If my Eyes ſpeak 2 fh. 
not for me, (alas, alas, Char/ot !) Words can never WM BSO 
.* expreſs a Paſſion like mine.“ All this while be retur 
graſp'd her Hands, kiſs'd and bathed them with WW viole 
his Tears; in a Word, acted the Part of a Man rem. 
overwhelm'd with Affliction. Charlot was not ſe 
tender; theſe Geſtures and Expeſſions, far different Ei; 
from what ſhe had ever been acquainted with; the Many t! 
handſome Perſon of her Admirer ; her young Heart and ex 
ſuſceptible of an Impreſſion ; all put together, per- bim 
plex'd her exceedingly. © I am much concern d, tat d 
ſaid ſhe with an Airof Compaſſion, ** that 'I'ſhould Hande t 
© be the Cauſe of your giving way thus to Affliction: he th 
«© Had I foreſeen it, I would never have come near where 
the Houſe.” © On the contrary,” replied the Duk all the 
with great Earneſtneſs, the Sight of you can only ect ha 
afford me Relief; thoſe Eyes muſt pronounce me , W 
happy or miſerable. What would I not give, that Date, 
< you could view the inmoſt Thoughts of my Soul? Nef to 
© you would ſee how you triumph there! Saying this, N ſed 
he endeavour'd to take her in his Arms 3 ſhe order 1 
too diſcreet to ſuffer it, but riſing up, told bin , He 
with a baſhful Bluſh, ſhe plainly ſaw it was time , 


for her to be gone. She made towards the Door i 


order to go out, when the Dake me 


[25] 


before her, cried out, Stay, my Angel, you arc 
« Miſtreſs here, and have notlirg i fear: Stay, By, 
il do whatever you require, I'i| provide a Huiba.ud 


« I'm too young,” ſhe replied, to make any Anſwer 
« to ſuch things: In the name of Goodnels let me go.“ 
Saying this ſhe wept bitterly. The Date, convinced 
that he only loft his Labour, endeavour'd to pacify 
her, and, with great Difficulty, at laſt compaſs'd it. 
The Valet de Chambre's coming in put an end to her 
Fears, . Nevertheleſs ſhe return'd home with a Diſ- 
quiet of Mind ariſing from Love; the Scene ſhe had 
beheld, had its Effect; her Heart was entangled, and 
in a few Days ſhe long'd as much to ſee the Duke, 
as e was before defirous to avoid him. It's true, her 
good Senſe enabled her to reſiſt any Thoughts of 
returning; but this Force upon her Inclinations was ſo 


grew very pale, as we all remark'd, though we could 
not ſo much as gueſs at the Cauſe. | 
Eight Days were now paſs'd without her hearing 
any thing of the Duke, when he came to the Village 
and enquir'd after a Man whoſe Daughter had brought 
him Fruit. As he was the only one in the Place 
that dealt in that Commodity, he was ſoon known, 
and the Dule order'd all he had to be ſent home; 
he then took a Fancy to walk in the Orchard 
where t grew, Char/o?'s Father waiting upon him 
all the while. By the time he imagined his Pro- 
ect had ſurceeded, he retired. | 
While the Father was taken up in attending the 
Dake, his ſubtle Valet de Chambre applied him- 
{elf to the Daughter. He exerted all his Eloquence 
to ſeduce her, and draw her to Fortainebleau, in 
order to comply with his Maſter's Paſſion. 

He took a great deal of Pains to ſet off his 
birth, Wealth, and Perſon; he laid before her the 
great Advantages that might be made of ſuch an 
amour; but all to no purpoſe, He changed his 
ty C Battery, 


— 


for you; T'll ſettle you handſomely in the World.? 


violent, as very much prejudiced her Health. She 
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Battery, and employ d the Appearance of Virtue 
to draw her into Vice. He propos'd the making 
her a Ducheſs; which he aſſured ſhould ſoon be 
brought about if ſne would come into his Mea. 
ſures. He reminded her of her own Condition, 
and that ſuch an Opportunity of aggrandizing her. 
ſelf was not to be neglected for an imaginary Punc- 
tilia. Here her Reſolution began to fail her; Love 
and Ambition prevail'd ſo far, that ſhe premis'd 
to come the next day to Town, to ſee, as he ex- 
preſſed it, whether there was any Deſign of im- 
poſing upon her. 

Dupin acquainted the Duke before-hand with what 
had paſſed, and ſhew'd him the Neceſſity of diſſem- 
bling with Chharlot, if he hop'd to ſucceed in his 
Deſigns. © Thou art certainly bantering me, * re- 
plied the Duke ; though I love the Gul to Dil: 
traction, I'll not enter into any Engagement with 
her, which I don't intend to perform, much leſs 
* commit ſo great a Folly as to marry her. Nei- 
ther Love nor Money ought ever .to. countenance 
0 2 Matches. Depend upon it, I'll never 
* follow the Example of ——— who in order to 
* gratify his Paſſion was guilty of a thouſand Fol. 
© lies, and then, to crown the Work, married hi 
* own Maid. A very vertuous Wife, perhaps youll 
* ſay ; but ] don't much admire the artful Method 
© ſhe made uſe of to gain her Ends. I could ment; 
© on — Who was drawn in to marry a Ba. 
© ker's Daughter, by her taking Advantage of hu 
Fear of Sprites. His Valet de Chambre acted the 
Part of an Apparition, threatning him with eternal 
© Ruin, if he did not make an honeſt Woman of her, 
He was heartily frighten'd, and the Plot ſucceeded, 
The Earl of —— is much in the ſame Situation, 
© He lay under Obligations to a poor Girl who hat: 
* ſaved his Life, and rather than part with Twenty e 
© Thouſand Livres, which ſhe deſerv'd at his 
© he very fairly married her to ſave his Money. ; 

« might 
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rtue might reckon up a great many more unequal Mar- 


riages; theſe Parts furniſh many Examples, but they 
0 « ſhall never prevail upon me to make one of the 


Number. So take your own Meaſures for bringing 
* « the Matter to bear: I own I am in Love; but 
remember, I will neither make nor perform any 
Fo Engagements.“. 1, | 
ty The Valet de Chambre endeavour'd with great 
Earneſtneſs to prevail upon him to talk with Chari, at 
c leaſt in an ambiguous Manner, on the Subject he had 
u · ¶ entertained her with the Night before: But all in vain. 
ks The Dake had honourable Principles, tho? his Youth 
— hurry'd him into ſome Exceſſes. When Charlit came, 
Dupin perſuaded her not to inſiſt upon any thing, 
aſſuring her that nothing could ſecure his Mafter's Af- 
” Dif fections more than an entire Confidence in his Honour, 
) — vVour Compliance (ſaid he) with his Requeſt, will in 
n leb! ® few Days make you a Ducheſs.“ And the better 
"Wl to ſatisfy her as to this particular, he reckon'd up 
ſeveral Examples,* which makes the thing*, fays he, 
evident beyoungaiſpute.” Chart, incapable of 
W deceiving others, could not ſee thro the Artifices by 
pet which-this Villain at laft drew her into the Share. 
ed vi The Vanity of becoming a Woman of Quality, the 
Lee bisb Rank, and its Conſequences, with which ſhe was 
Lu oa fattered, dazzled her Underſtanding ; in fine the a- 
ethos WY greed to ſpend a Week at Fontainblrdu, on Condition 
der Father would give his Confent. A Pretence was 
ſoon contrived. A Meſſage was fent in the Da- 
<:/5's Name, the Duke's Mother, to her Father, in 
order to have her to Ton; he thought himſelf much 
honoured in the Affair, and ſent her very willingly. 
She was no fooner there, but all Engines were at 
work to oblige and divert her. She began to reliſh 
a Life of Eaſe and Pleaſure; what put the finiſh 
mg Hand to the Buſineſs was fine Cloaths and Dreſs, 
of which ſhe had always been paſſionately fond. 
be fancied herſelf already a Dacheſ ; here the 
aultered, and here her Ruin was compleated. 


C2 Every 


[23] 
Every Day 905 expected to ſee the Eſſects of Du- 
in's Promiſes, and he as often found Pretexts to put 
her off. Time flipt away, her Lover was upon the 
Point of going to Court, to which his Rank and Em- 
ployment about the King's Perſon called him. Her 
Paſſion for the Duke was inexpreſſible, and as ſhe was 
uſed by him with the greateſt Tenderneſs, ſne thought the 
herſelf perfectly happy. But at laſt ſne found her- 
ſelf with Child, and the Duke gone to Court with- Ide 
out bidding her Farewel. His Paſſion was ſated, Wh ©* © 
and almoſt worn out; the Valet de Chambre was di- 2 7 
reed to rid him of Chariot. The poor Creature MW ſtan 
. ,»/began to forebode her Misfortunes ; her Commerce fon. 
With the Duke had given her an Inſight into Things; Fort 


ſhe was no longer a fimple Country Girl. She ſaw ther 
plainly the Danger ſhe was in of being diſcarded : ( 
She had mentioned to her Lover the Promiſes made wn 

me 


her in his Name, but he diſowned them : She wept 
tore her Hair, and took on bitterly, but all to no rea! 
Purpoſe, the Dake went away without the leaſt E- 
motion. 1 
She taxedhe YValzt 4+ ChamIroWith it : The Vil. N and 

lain threw-the blame on his Maſter, and was the firſt did n 
in calling him an Impoſtor. But Charht, now made 
deſperate, was not to be put off with plauſible Pre- 
tences; ſhe exclaimed fo loudly againſt her Deceivers, 
that the Duke, to whom Dupin had ſent an Account 
of her Rage, apprehending the Affair's becoming 
publick, propoſed a confiderabe Sum of Money 
| towards getting her a Huſband. She ſtood outa long 
Time, but convinced at laſt that her Ruin was in- 
evitable, ſhe.came to a Reſolution. She took the 
Twenty Thouſand Livres, part of which paid her 
Portion in a Monaſtery to which ſhe retired, the ref 
ſhe diſtributed among her Relations. The Affair 
made ſome Noiſe ; though till then it had been kept 
private, it was now no langer a Secret to the whole 
Village. 


I had 


[ 29 ] 

I had been acquainted with this Affair, which, 
with all its Circumſtances, came freſh into my Me- 
mory on this Occaſion. I reſolved with myſelf to 
be more wary and more diſcreet than the unhappy 
Charlot: In vain did my Inclinations, prejudiced as 
they were, ſide with the Margue/s, and ſet him off 
in the moſt favourable Light. My Virtue interpoſed ; 
I determined never to ſwerve from its Dictates, and 
as often as my Heart ſhould give Occaſion, to call it 
to my Aſſiſtance. From that Moment I have con- 
ſtantly adhered to this Maxim, and have juſt Rea- 
ſon to look upon it as the Foundation of all my good 
Fortune. Under the Direction of ſo good a Guide, 
there is no Danger of going aſtray. 

[ was taken up with theſe Reflections, when 
Word was brought of the Margue/7s Arrival; he 
came leading the Counte/s, and was follow'd by a 
great deal of Company, whom he found at the 
Caſtle : He had already acquainted them with what 
had happen'd when I met the King on the Road, 
and the Gratuit Majeſty had order'd. But he 
did not inform them that the Affection, he MMat 
that Inſtant taken to me, had put him upon laying 
the Circumſtances of my Adventure before the King 
in ſuch moving Terms, as laid his Majeſty under a kind 
of Neceſſity of ſhewing me ſome Regard. The Com- 
pany were ſo well pleas'd with the Account, that th 
all reſolv'd to ſee in what Manner I ſhould behave 
on the Occaſion, This gave the Counteſi an Oppor- 
tunity of informing them, that the Margue/ o L. 
V, Father to the young Nobleman, was my God- 
father. The young Margugſi was ſecretly tranſported 
with this Diſcovery, and which afterwards ſery'd him 
for a Pretence when, under his Father's Name, he gave 
me ſo many ſignal Proofs of his Love and Generoſity. 

As the Company drew near, we advanced to meet 
ter Ladyſhip. She no ſooner ſaw me but ſhe call'd 
out, Come hither, my dear Jenm, I am over- 
joy'd that you begin ſo early to taſte the Sweets 
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Indeed, Madam,” replied the Margue/s,**your La- 


S |0.90 ] Mr) 
* of your good Fortune : Don't be afraid,” continued 
ſhe,- ſeeing me in great Confuſion, we know your 
© Education has been ſuch as a Village affords. 
How do you like my God-daughter, my Lord? 
Her Carriage is not the politeſt; but with good 
IInſtruction, ſhe may make ſome Figure in the World. 


% dyſhip muſt pardon me; I think this pretty Cre - «© w 
«« ture very well behav'd; ſhe wants bur little Im- ou 
4c provement, to be as you would have her.” The m 
Company buſied themſelves in commending me; WM © \ 
one extoll'd my Beauty, my Neatneſs and Fancy in H. 
my Country Attire ; another prais'd my Complexion ; IM * for 
a third thought my Hand and Arm much beyond ¶ repli 
what is uſual in low Life: In a Word, every one MW * |; 
contributed ſomething to encreaſe the Perplexity 1 © to 
was in, As to my Father, he afforded no ſmall at 
Diverſion with his,“ She's your Servant; No in- © Hi 
* deed ; I wiſh ſhe were.“ My Mother made no ſwer, 
Anſwer, but a great many Cute 3 whilſt I was Lette 
the only one who did not dare f look up; and if ¶ turni 
any thing about me could create Delight, it muſt WW Dei 
have been the extreme Confuſion I labour'd under. the 

When the firſt Volley.of Compliments were over, I Deſt 
the Margueſi, addreſſing himſelf to me with as much any 
Reſpect as if I had been a Ducheſs, ſaid, The W* thin 
„King has commanded me, my pretty One, to put Jen 
«© into your Hands this Purſe of Thirty Leuisd Or: me, 
% You owe it to the ſingular Satisfaction you ex- ¶ you 
** preſſed at ſeeing his Perſon, an Account of which Wto my 
„% was given him: I am exceedingly pleas'd he “ deat 
thought fit to employ me on this Occaſion, and “ we 
«*« the more ſo, as I find, by this Lady's Information, “ Goc 
„that my Father ſtood with her at your Chriſten © Troub 
ing. It's what I was unacquainted with beſpte, 
« but I dare engage my Father will be extremely 
„% pleas'd to hear of this Adventure.“ That you 
* may aſſure your ſelf,” replied the Counteſs, But 
* Temy, what do you ſay to my Lord Rm 
i 0 p £ ou 


ff 


* You muſt thank him for the Pains he has taken.” 


SLUG 


I made him a Curteſy, and acknowledged the Fa- 


vour, but in ſo low a Voice, that I dare ſay no body 
could tell what I ſaid, nor indeed did | know very 
well myſelf. * Mind,” ſays the Counteſi, winking 
on the Company, how I ſhall put her to it: Come 
« Zenny,” continued ſhe, © tell us ſincerely what you 
*will do with your Money? How will you lay it 
' out ?*, Since you are pleaſed, Madam, to com- 
* mand me, anſwer'd I, <* the beſt Uſe I can put his 
« Majeſty's Bounty to, is to give it my Mother.” 
How ſaid the Margue/s haſtily, won't you keep 
* ſome for your own Uſe ?* Indeed, my Lord,” I 
replied, ſcarce daring to look him in the Face, 
don't want any thing; I ſhall only beg of her 
to have me taught to write, that if ever I ſhould be 
at any Diſtance, I may be able to enquire after her 
« Health.” He was charmed with my ready An- 
ſwer, which he underſtood perfectly well by my 
Letter which Calin wrote. Ah! Madam," cried he, 
turning to the Counteſt, how commendable is this 
* Defire of Improvement! it would be barbarous to 
* the laſt Degree, not to ſecond it.“ It is not my 
D the Counteſs ſmiling, to be guilty of 
*any ſuch Thing ; I'll ſee if L too can't do ſome- 
thing proper for the King to be informed of, 

Fenm, ſays ſhe to me, I'll carry you home with 
me, this very Evening, if you have a Mind; are 
you willing to go?” Upon this, turning myſelf. 
to my Mother; Vou are the propereſt Perſon, 

« dear Mamma, ſaid I, to conſider what Anſwer 
* we ought to return to my Godmother's great 

* Goodneſs.” But my Father ſaved her the 
Trouble, telling her Ladyſhip, he thought him- 

ſelf much honoured by ſuch a Favour, The Caun- 

te/s, turning to the Margzeſs, told him, She un- 

dertook the Charge of me, and would endeayour 

to make. me deſerve the Notice Eis Majeſty had 

been pleaſed to. honour me with. Take your 


C4 Leave, 
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Leave, Ferry,” ſaid ſhe to me, turning about and 
follow'd by the Company. I embraced my Mother 
and the reſt of the Family with Tears in my Eyes, 
feeling at that Inſtant the Force of Nature in an 
upright Heart. Here I was not at a Loſs, but gave 
full Scope to my Affections; ſo true it is, that Shame 
accompanies only irregular Paſſions. I gave the 
Purſe to my Mother, who told me in a Whiſper, ſhe 
would not fail to buy me ſome new Cloaths fit to 
appear in, Having taken my Leave, I followed 
the Company, who were now at ſome Diſtance. My 
Mother did not leave me till I had join'd them, 
nor then neither till ſhe had charg'd me to be always 
Good, and never to forget that no true Happinels 
could be expected without it. 

The Marqueſs often looked back. He no ſooner 
ſaw me alone, but coming up to me, How happy, 
* deareſt Jenny, am I (fays he) to have it in my 
Power to ſee you, and from time to time to re. 
* new ſuch delightful Satisfaction! I wiſh I could 
make you comprehend, how dear ſo long an Ab. 
* ſence has coſt me.” ] am very ſenſible, my Lord,” 
anſwered I, how much I am indebted to your Ge. 
« neroſity : I hope you will accept of the Acknow- 
„ ledgments I make, though they are far ſhort of 
* what they ought to be; you muſt attribute it t9 
my ſmall Capacity, and the Company I have been 
** uſed to; they were no better than myſelf, and it 
could not be expected but I ſhould be much con- 
* fuſed on ſuch Occaſions; perhaps, when I have been 
«« ſome time with my Godmother, I may learn more 
„ Breeding.” © Your good Senſe charms me,” replied 
the Marqueſs : * It wants only a little Improve- 
ment; but, you muſt learn to diſtingaiſh your 
Friends. And give me leave, my dear Fenny, not 
* to loſe this favourable Opportunity, but to ſpeak 
as becomes the ſincereſt Friend you have. You are 
beautiful, and will every Day be more ſo: The 
* Counteſs ſees much Company, and conſequently it 
cam 
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cannot be long before Addreſſes will be made to you. 
© But remember, few young Men are in the ſame 
© way of thinking with myſelf; they carry Danger 
with them, and will leave no Way untry'd to 
« deceive you: If you liſten to them, you muſt give 
me over for loſt, I need not ſay any more at pre- 
© ſent of what I have to ſpeak of, a little Experience 
© of the World will let you into part of it. In the 
mean Time, endear yourſelf as much as poſſible to 
your Godmother ; bating the uſual Foibles of the 
« Sex, a good Woman, and endowed with excellent 
« Qualifications worthy your Imitation. Some other 
Time I will give == her Character as a Model by 
© which you may form your own ; you ſee I don't 
© treat you like a Child. Nevertheleſs I ought to aſk 
your Pardon for taking upon me to give you Leſ- 
' ſons : But the great Share I mult bear in every 
Thing that concerns you, makes me thus look fer- 
* wards into your Affairs. I muſt not forget to ac- 
« quaint you that her Ladyſhip has a Daughter, who, 
* as the is much inferior in Point of Beauty, will 
be jealous of you from the firſt Moment. Her 
Brother is a handſome young Gentleman, and I 
have reaſon to think will be as little able to reſiſt 
your Charms as myſelf ; this gives me ſome Un- 
eaſineſs, as well as his having continual Opportu- 
nities of ſeeing you: He will make Love, and 
perhaps gain upon your Affections: It ſo, what 
muſt become of mel Hm 
4 I don't know,” anſwer'd I, © what Love is; I 
have hitherto lived very happy, unacquainted wil 
any Uneaſineſs, but what aroſe from ſeeing my 
Mother in Affliction, or the Peeviſhneſs of my Bro- 
ther and Siſter. There is nothing but your gene- 
tous Behaviour towards“ No more of Generof.-. 
ty, replied he: I'm in Pain when you-beſtow that 
Name on ſuch trifling Marks of the moſt tender 
Friendſhip. You are not yet acquainted with me; 
when you are, you'll be ſenſible, how happy I am. 
Cc 4. 
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* inhisſmall Opportunity of chewing how tender 
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© I love you.” Lord] (ſaid I ſmiling) you are alway; if 
* talking of Love: Let it reſt till I know what it is, WW 
and whether a Maid may be allowed to hear of it? ff 
Il teach you what it is, replied he. No, no, my a 
* Lord,” Icried, **my Mother has often charged me * 
never to liſlen to Men; ſince all they ſay only - 

0 


«© tends to impoſe upon us: I dare ſay my Godmo- 
ther is of the ſame Opinion.” * Take Care, replied Sh 
the Margue/s very earneſtly, that you never men. 


tion a Word to her concerning my Paſſion. She lon 
© is of a jealous Temper, of which more hereafter; 8 
n 


it may prevent my ſeeing of you, and upon that 
my very Life depends.” ** Nay then (added J) ther Pic 


„ muſt be harm in it, ſince you are afraid to leti x 5 
* be known.” No, my deareſt J enmy, there is none . 
* have a better Opinion of me.” I was about to * © 
Ply : I found a Facility in doing it, that ſuprizafſ . 
me. I was under no Reſtraint with the Mar ue . *- 
and if he had been one of my Play-fellows, I could as 


not have reaſoned with greater Freedom. I was about, 
I fay, to enquire why he ſhould give himſelf thu 
Preference, when my Godmother turning about, cal. 
ed to me. Upon our coming up to her. How noy! 
ſays ſhe to me, what are you liſtening to the Mar 
* gueſs * What Subject has he been upon? Love u 
© be ſure. Remember, Ferry, it is Poiſon, and 
« oftentimes fatal." ** 1 know nothing of the Matter 


„Madam, anſwered I : **My Lord, to divert him 6 q 
* ſelf, I ſuppoſe, has been enquiring after our Coun 4 
** try Amuſements, and I have given him the bel 1 

Account I can.” * Its very true, ſays he, this pretyſW v a 
Creature has deſcribed them in ſo lively a Man aid 
* ner, that I prefer them far beyond the Pleaſures i "© 
* a Town Life.“ The Counte/+ rallied. him on b. a 


new Taſte; the Company took up the Subject, til 


without perceiving it, we had reached the Calle: I . 
The Counteſs was no ſooner in her Apartment, by 


ſhe ealled for Mademei/elle de Parc: She had bee 
former! 


35 | 
formerly her waiting Woman, tho! at preſent had no 
other Employment but to govern her Ladyſhip, as 
well as the reſt of the Family. She might have ſome 
fifty Years over her Head, was lean and wrinkled; . 
a Countenance much upon the Wheedler and the De- 
yotes ; ſhe would always be of your Opinion till you 
had placed a Confidence in her, - which ſhe was ſure 
to make a Handle of, to tyrannize with Impunity. 
She knew the Intrigues of the Family, was always 
finding fault, except her Avarice interpoſed : She 
loved Money, and made no Secret of it upon proper 
Occaſions: Any Fault would be excuſed where Pre- 
ſents mediated a Pardon. It was to this antiquated 
Piece of Formality I was given in Charge: 1 
recommend my God-daughter to your Care for 
* Education,” ſaid the Counteſs to her; ſhe is good 
* conditioned, and naturally well-inclined : I make 
no doubt but ſhe will advance apace under your Di- 
* rection, Do you know the King has taken no- 
* tice of her, and given her thirty Louis 4 Ors? 
Thirty Louis d Ort] cried Mademoiſelle de Parc 
interrupting her; * no little Matter, I affure you: 
„Where are they? © Her good Nature, replied the 
Counteſs, © prevailed on her to give them to her Mo- 
* ther.” She had done better to have kept them, 
replied the old 44;gail, with a Frown, I could have 
laid them by for her as well as another. Who 
*« knows what may happen? How could ſhe be ſo gid-- 
* dy ! She would have known where to find them at 
%a Pinch” That's not the Buſineſs we are about, 
laid the Counteſs, interrupting her; where will you 
lay her?” “ Why, in my Chamber,” anſwer'd de 
Parc; where can ſhe be better?“ © That's true, 
laid the Counteſs. © But the firſt Thing ſhe is ſet about 
* muſt be to learn to write: When ſhe can do that, ll * 
* takes her to Verſailles, where ſhe ſhall return the King 
* Thanks for his Bounty in her own Handwriting 3. 
© It may poſſibly engage him to continue it. Very 
© true,” replied my new Governeſs; that's no bad 
| Thought.“ 
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< Thought.” Doving this Converſation I never o- 


pened my Lips : My Heart miſgave me ; I dreaded 
my preſent Situation, and with Regret looked back 
upon that I had juſt now left. After much Dif. 
courſe of this kind, Mademoiſelle de Parc ſeized on 
me as her Prey, and ever after followed me like my 
Shadow. 

The Margue/5 ſtaid ſome time at the Caſtle, during 
which he continually ſought for an Opportunity to 
ſpeak with me : But this was no eaſy Matter, as I 
was always with my Governeſs, or elſe in the Coun- 
te, Bed-Chamber, learning to embroider. I ſome- 
times met his Eyes, and learnt from them how diſ- 
agreeable this Reſtraint was to him ; by degrees I 
became acquainted with their Language. Whilſt he 
Raid, nothing affected me but the endearing Reflec- 
tion of being beloved by him: I apprehended no 
Harm in amuſing myſelf with the Idea of him; 
Gratitude, methought, required it of me: Frivolous 
Pretext! Fatal Mittake! a Fire lay hid under it, 
whoſe gentle Heat pleaſed at preſent, but ſoon broke 
out with great Violence. Mademoiſelle D*E'bieux, the 


Counteſs*s Daughter, was about fifteen Years of Age; 


of a fair Complexion, the only perſonal Advantage 
ſhe was Miſtreſs of: Her Eyes large and dull, but 
in that particular, Tmpoſtors ;. for ſhe did not want 
Wit, though at that Time it was unequal,, and not 
very taking. Her Countenance deceive: one; ſhe 
being in Appearance good-natured and engaging, 
but in Reality envious and ſullen. In confidera- 
tion of Favours received from her Mother, when at 
her Houſe, I would gladly have omitted this Cha- 
rater ; but it was impracticable to proceed in my 
Story without bringing her upon the Stage, as ſeveral 
future Events will be found entirely owing to her 
Treachery and Malice. All I can do in this Caſe 


is to ſoften the Touches, when I ſhall have Occaſion 
to ſpeak of her hereafter. To this Day my Reyengs 
has been very favourable; but if ſhe ſhould know 
me 
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me again, it will be her Intereſt to keep her own- 
Secret. My little Experience did not prevent my 
diſcerning the Uneaſineſs my Arrival at the Caſtle 


created in her. When every one elſe took a Likin 
to me, ſhe was in a different Way of thinking, — 
by her haughty Behaviour diminiſned the good 
Opinion others had of me: I was very ſenſible of 
her Coldneſs,. or rather her Envy, in my Regard. 
It gave me ſome Concern. The Chevalier her Bro- 
ther was in the other Extreme : From the firſt Mo- 
ment he began to fancy me. I was convinced of 
it by his Behaviour, and his Diſcourſe: he look'd up- 
on me as an agreeable Amuſement for the Time he 
was to ſtay at the Caſtle. My innocent and unaffected 
Carriage, ſeemed to promife him an eafy Conqueſt. 

In a word, he was exactly what the Margue/5 had de- 

ſcribed ;. tall and'well-ſhaped ; his Behaviour, in ap- 
pearance obliging, but in reality far from it: Very 

paſſionate, and, like his Siſter, exceſſively haughty. 

Where he endeavoured to pleaſe, . he would. artfully 

diſguiſe theſe ill Qualities 3 but if the Succeſs did 

not anſwer, he was ſure to employ Artifice and 

Force. I had leiſure enough to ſtudy both their 

Characters, and the Uſage I met with from their 

Hands taught me by fatal Experience never to form 

an Opinion of any one from the firſt Impreſſion, nor 

contract a Friendſbip, unleſs with thoſe whom, by 

2 moral Certainty, I knew to be of a Character very 

oppoſite to Theirs. 

The Margue/s had the Dexterity, the Day before 
be left the Caſtle, to contrive an Opportunity of 
peaking with me, whilſt J was in the Counteſſi's Room 
it my work, and a great deal of Company preſent, 
yho dined at the Caſtle. He propoſed Pharaon to 
er Ladyſhip, and under pretence of not underſtand- 
ig the Game, prevailed upon her, with very little 
Piticalty, to hold the Bank for him. The Com- 
any immediately engaged, and thro' their Eager- 
Ks at Play, Mademoiſelle de Parc, the —_— | 

and. 


— 


* ſametime, © What means that Sigh, my Charmer? 


— 
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and myſelf were ſoon left alone. He offered her a 
Louis d' Or to venture with, in which ſhe ſhould go 
Halves if the had good Luck. This was a Temptation 
not to be reſiſted. Her Back was no ſooner turn'd, 
but addreſſing himſelf to me, How happy am I, 
© my deareſt Jenny, ſaid the Marqueſs, in this O 
*-portunity of talking with you! I have long ſought 
© for it: What would I give to enjoy it every Day! 
J am going, my lovely Creature; I cannot ſtay 
any longer without diſcovering what it is that fixes 
me here. May I not enquire before I go what 
„Place I have in your Affection? Speak, my Angel, 
© don't refuſe me this Satisfaction; Life's a Burthen 
to me without, at leaſt, the Hopes of gaining your 
Affections. Conſider it is very uncertain when! 
* ſhall be able to ſee you again, and yet that is the 
only Comfort left me, in the Situation in which 
© my Paſſion for you has placed me.“ He uttered 
this with ſo much Tenderneſs, that I could not for- 
bear looking at him, fetching a deep Sigh at the 


cried he, in the moſt affectionate Manner. Am! 
© {o happy, . fincere as I am, to move your Compat- 
©fion?? © Ah! my Lord (replied I) leave me I beg; 
ce Whenever you are near, or {peak to me, I am not 
„ myſelf. What do you aim at? Why do you per- pe 
„ ſue a young Creature of my low Condition? IF « 1, 
© know very well my Diſtance ; yet I am not afraid tran 
« to ſay, that as great as you are, if your Deſigns ar « p, 
«« diſhonourable, they ſhall never ſucceed.” ? God it 
* forbid (cried he) that I ſhould have ſuch a Thought. 1 


All I defire is to love you and obtain your Favour. W « exf 
& Alas! to what Purpoſe?” anſwered I. Why dee, rep 
« every Gentleman ſay the ſame ? Is it the Faſhion all « 17 
e Paris? In all my Life I never heard ſo much ol in m. 
Love as within theſe eight Days I have been here. « 1x7 
How ' cried the Margueſi, quite amaz d, * this is the « | 
* firſt Time I could ever have an Opportunity of ma am 
ing my Addreſſes to you.” **As if you were the oni ore 


«« One! 


— — — 
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er a e One!” anſvered I very innocently ! All the other 
d go © Gentlemen are continually upon the fame Strain; 
ation « but in particular the Counteſs's Son never ſuffers 
rn'd, eme to have a Moment's Quiet.” © Heavens” fays 
ml, the Margue/s interrupting me, ſure he is not in Love 
O with you?“ „I can't tell what it is to be in Love,” 


ugh replied 1; but if every one is in Love, that ſays 
* ſo; he certainly is.“ And what Anſwer do you 

ſtay * make him?” cried the Marqueſs with great Earneſt- 
t fixes neſs. © Really I take ſo little Notice of what he 


what «+ ſays,” anſwered I, that I can give no Account. 
.ngel, But this I know very well, I ſhould not be ſorry 
rthen WF © if he concerned himſelf no more with me than his 


, your BF «© Siſter does.” © May I depend upon this, my dear 
* Tenny?” ſaid the Margue/ a little recovered. © Don't 
is the © you find a Pleaſure in hearing him?” © Ah! not in 
the leaſt,” anſwered I very imply ; © fo far from 
ttered it, that one Word of yours makes a much greater 
ot for Impreſſion on me than a hundred of his.” * How 
at the © ſhe Charms me cried the Margue/s. How happy 
"mer! WF « ſhould I be if I were convinced of what ſhe ſays 
Am « with ſo much Sincerity ! 1 would not change m 
2mpar WI Condition with any Thing the whole World af- 
I beg; © fords. Repeat it once more, my lovely Dear: 
am na «© You reſtore me to Life; my whole Happineſs de- 
on per. * pends on that Acknowledgment.“ Heavens! what 
on? I have I ſaid?” replied I, aſtoniſhed to ſee him thus 
| afraid tranſported. ** What is it that pleaſes you ſo much? 
ns a" Perhaps I may have done amiſs without knowing 
God it:? No, no,“ ſaid he interrupting me haſtily ;. 
hought-W © never think of acting otherwiſe. If your Heart has 
avour- explained itſelf, don't contradict it; it ſhall never 


hy de repent its Condeſcenſions in my Behalf,” My 
ſh1on u Heart has ſaid nothing!“ anſwered I, interrupting 
auch d in my turn very briſkly. If I have let drop any 
n 52 * Words without knowing their Meaning, you ought 
lis is the 


* not to take any Advantage from thence.” * What! 
am I to go away then,” replied the Mel. 
' over-whelm'd with Vexation and Regret ? © Your 
| Heart 


— — « > —_— —— —— 


[40] 


© Heart ſays. nothing! To another it may poſſibly 
© ſpeak. Farewell Life, ſince J have incurred your 
Hatred.“ Theſe laſt Words were ſpoke in fo moy- 
ing an Accent, that they affected me very much: I 
looked at him, and the extreme Sorrow I ſaw in his 


Countenance, made me heartily repent J had been 
© Good God!” I cried with 


the Occaſion of it. 
great Anxiety © what a Misfortune is it not to 
te know how to expreſs one's ſelf! that's the Reaſon I 
ce am thought to ſay one thing when I mean another. 
« Why ſhould you afflict yourſelf in this Manner? 


ce It was far from my Intention. Beſides it's wrong 


te in you to give any heed to a Perſon, who has not 
« Wit enough toanſwer you: Have but Patience till 
& T have learnt ſome from my Godmother, and then 
« Til fay nothing that will give Offence.” He could 


not forbear ſmiling at my Ingenuity. There it is 


again!“ cried]. © This Moment you were ready 
* to cry; and now | have made ſome Blunder you 
« are laughing at me. Very well! it's high Time 
« for me to hold my Tongue.“ I ſpoke this with 
ſome Warmth, and fell to my Work without tak- 
ing the leaſt Notice of a thouſand paſſionate and 
tender Expreſſions he employed to pacify me. 

At laſt, wearied out with my Obſtinacy, the Mar- 
gueſs remained ſilent: Imagining he was gone, I 


looked up haſtily to ſee what was become of him, 


but was much out of Countenance to find him look- 
ing ſtedfaftly on me. © Y ou certainly deſign my Death, 
faid he, fince you will not vouchſafe me a Word, 
nor ſo much as a Lcok, What have I done to 
*- deſerve ſuch Uſage? I go then with a heavy 
Heart: Cruel Creature! farewel for ever.” This 
moved me: | was obliged, methought, to juſtify 
myſelf from ſuch an Imputation: Of how great 
Force is Prejudice in the Conduct of our Lives! 
« No, my Lord,“ anſwer'd I with ſome Warmth, 
my Behaviour deſerves no ſuch injurious Names. 


I am not, nor ever was, cruel to any thing; fo 
7 EY 4.4 far 
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bly fer from it, I can't ſee a Lamb killed without cry- 
our ing 1 never could hurt the leaſt thing; even 
ov- ( when my Brother and Siſter have fallen upon me, 
- I {MW | would not ſo much as defend myſelf for fear of 

his hurting them. Judge then if I deſerve to be call- 
een ed cruel.” Had 1 gone on, the Marqueſs would 
vith have given me the Hearing, ſo well was he pleaſed 
t to Nuith my ingenuous Simplicity; but Love places every 
on I ching in a favourable Light. I aſk your Pardon, 
her. my deareſt Tenny, ſaid the Margueſi, if J have of- 
\er ? fended you: The Word cruel does not mean 1. 
tong N 24tured; however, had you perſiſted in not mak- 
not ing me any Anſwer, you would certainly have de- 
> till ſerved to be called fo. But now you have reſtored 
then me to Life, and I will never uſe that Word again. 
ould i There is no Time to be loſt, the Company may 
it is perhaps give over Play very ſoon, and I ſhould 
zady I never have forgiven myſelf if I had omitted to ſet- 
you dle one Point before J go. I deſign to ſend Dubois 

"me I (his Valet de Chambre) twice a Week under a pre- 
with MW tended Compliment to the Counteſs, that I may 
tak - hear from you. At another Opportunity I'll ac- 
and quaint you what Method I have uſed to prevent 

cher taking any Umbrage at it. Dubois will find 

Var. MW ieans to ſpeak to you, and bring me your An- 
ie, I wers, which in ſome meaſure may alleviate what 
him, I muſt ſuffer from your Abſence, Beſides, I ſhall 
ook- take all Opportunities poſſible to wait on you, ſo 
ath, as not to be obſerved. At preſent, I ſhall not preſs 
rord, to know what Place I have in your Affection, 
ie to ſince you ſeem to be fo averſe to the giving me 
eavy chat Satisfaction; however I ſhall be able to form 
This I ſome Judgment of it, by your Earneſtneſs*o learn 


aſtify o write, and, I flatter myſelf, I ſhall then find I 
great ¶ m not altogether diſagreeable to you.“ He was 
Ives | Peng on, when my Governeſs came to us with Joy in 
mth, er Countenance: She had won four Louis d'Or's, and 


wa N an, Sure Margueſs his Share. Pray Ma- 
= dam,” ſays he, keep them yourſelf; they may be 
«4 far - Y " lucky 


— 
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* lucky to you another Time. When I return W Th 
* Verſailles, I intend to play for you there, and ſee Her m. 
«* whether the ſame Fortuneattends you in deep Play, r fro 
The only Return I defire is, that you would be Haſſior 
careful of this Child; you may poſſibly find your is Be 
Account in it hereafter.” This was taking her on MW! Ex 
the weak Side, eſpecially as ſhe knew the Mar- Won | 
pues Generoſity and Exactneſs in keeping his Word, rincij] 
*« You need ſay no more, my Lord,” ſhe replied; et As i 
© me alone: I'll take the ſame Care of her as if ſh; renc 
were my own Daughter. I am not to learn that d to 
our young Chevalier is very ſweet upon her; but bly h 
* I ſhall watch him ſo narrowly, that he'll not He A 
find an e of ſpeaking to her, but when | MWatura] 
e am by: He and J are no Strangers one to another; hfnite 
and I am apt to think he will not venture to take Hailed 
any Liberties there.“ The Company teft off Play He Va 
juſt as ſhe had done ſpeaking. The Bank, it ſeems, ele B. 
was broke, and the Counteſs came to acquaint the erwen 
Marqueſs with his Loſs ; but he ſeemed very eaſy Hecame 
as to that Particular. Preſently a Walk was agreed Morant 
on, ſo that I was left alone with Mademoiſelle d Nas ſev 
Parc, and ſoon found the Effects of the Margucſii {Mover 
Civilities ; (for ſo ſhe tiled the Money and Pro lexion 
miſes ſhe had received from him ;) and indeed, eyerWilturbe 
after ſhe uſed me with the greateſt Tenderneſs ima Mleſſing 
ginable. | | 55 nt Si 
The Chevalier D' Elbieuæx, freed from the Trouble m m 
of doing the Honours of the Houſe, applied himſelf of n 
very cloſely to me: Every Moment he was urging hiÞy Abi 
Paſſion, and I was as Wl Ba. in taking any Notiee nv inc 
of it. How widely different his Manner of expreſ. The 
fing himſelf from that of the Marqueſs, when comWnagini 
pared together! The one, tho' polite, yet haughty e to: 


and breathing an. Air of Superiority ; the other Auced. 
on the contrary, complaiſant, genteel and accomW* ſom 


pained with a Deference, as if addreſſed by an Ine Arri 
ferior: This certainly was very taking, and, -ſunployihs Maſt 
as I was, the Difference was very remarkable. lence 


The 
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n ne Counteſi ſoon perceived her Son's Inclination 


1 ſe: r me, and reprimanded him accordingly ; but this, 
Play, r from having the deſired Effect, only encreaſed his 
d be aon. It's true, he became more circumſpect in 


your is Behaviour, but in a ſhort Time I found, by woe- 
er on Experience, what terrible Effects may be expected 
Mar- om Reſtraint, where the Heart is not guided by a 
Vord, Mrinciple of Virtue. 
%%: As for Mademoiſelle his Siſter, I tried all Methods 
if ſhe p render myſelf acceptable to her; ſhe condeſcend- 
| that d to bear with me, but after a Manner inſupport- 
; but Mbly haughty. Whether the reſpeAful Behaviour of 
1 not e Margue/s had given me a wrong Turn, or that 
hen I {Waturally I was not diſpoſed to ſubmit, I found an 
ther; fnite Difficulty in doing it to her. I often be- 
take Failed myſelf ; to which perhaps the Abſence of 
Play e Margue/s did not a little contribute, whoſe ami- 
cems, ble Behaviour was ſet off by every Vexation I un- 
t- the erwent. What a Friend is Solitude to Love! I ſoon 
; eaſy Hecame acquainted with it, now no longer that ig- 
greed Horant Girl who aſked what it was. Its Revenge 
[le as ſevere, making me feel the full Extent of its 
queſr rower and Violence. I fell away, loſt my Com- 
| Pro: lexion and Strength. My Reſt heretofore was un- 
„ ever iturbed, but now I ſeldom enjoyed ſo great a 
5 ima · Nleſſing. I confider'd the Circumſtances of my pre- 
nt Situation; I was willing to hide their Source 
rom myſelf, and inſtead of blaming the Impetuoſi- 
of my AﬀeQions, I attributed what I ſuffered to 
y Abſence from my Mother. But I was very ſoon. 
onvinced of my Error. 

The Counteſs judged as ill in the Affair as myſelf, 


rouble 
imſel 
ing his 
Notice 


com agining the Sight of my Parents would be of Ser- 
wghty ee to me, in the Condition to which ſhe ſaw me 
othenduced. They were ſent for, and indeed afforded 


e ſome Relief; but I received much more from 
Ine Arrival of Dubois. He gave me an Account of 

WW Maſter, and how much he was concerned at my 
idlence, There was no Occaſion for explaining. 
my 
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my Sentiments ta him ; my Countenance diſcovered 
more than my Words could expreſs. 3 

From the Time that the Marqueſs left the Caſtle, 
I had applied myſelf to learn to write; a Valet 4 
Chambre belonging to the Chevalier, who wrote a 
fine Hand, took a great Pleaſure in teaching me. 
had juſt begun to join the Letters, and, to give the 
Margueſs a Proof of my Attention to his Requeſts, 
I took a childiſh Pleaſure in ſcrawling over a whole 
Page. This, with great Charge, I gave Dubois. He 
enquired very earneſtly whether or no the Chewvaliy 
made love to me or not ? I ſuppoſe it was Part of hi 
Inſtructions. The Anſwer I made was, that at fir 
he did, but his Mother, being apprized of it, had 
taken ſuch Methods, that now he durſt not ſo much 
as open his Mouth to me on that Subject. 

The Day after Dabois's Return to the Margueſ, 
happened. to be Sunday. I had made a Friendſlup 
with my Governe/s's Niece. Catharine, for that wa 
her Name, beſides an excellent Temper, was Mil. 
treſs of a great deal of Wit, and that improved by 
a genteel Education. I have certainly great Obligs 
tions to her, as ſhe was the firſt that begun to poliſh 
the coarſe Breeding I had contracted at home. Her 
Age as well as Experience was ſuperior to mine, but 
that did not hinder us from being inſeparable Com 

anions. In the Afternoon when Church was done, 
er Aunt walked with us into a neighbouring Wood, 
where an Opening was cut for the Conveniency d 
Hunting. Mademoiſelle de Pare had a Book in het 
Hand, which gave us an Opportunity of retiring to 
little Diſtance. Our Converſation accidentally tum 
ing upon the Counte/5, ſhe informed me that the Count 
and ſhe had been for ſome Years upon very indit 
ferent Terms; that it was not much obſery'd in 
the World, tho' they very ſeldom met, he generally 
coming down into the Country, when ſhe returned 
to Paris, the only one Point they agreed in. Good 
* God? cried I; is it poſſible for married ro to 
lie 
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« live at a Diſtance from each other ? We neyer 
hear of any ſuch Thing in our Village: What can 
be the Cauſe of it? Love on one fide and Jealouſy 
« onthe other,” anſwered Catharine. The Huſband 
« diſlikes his Lady's Admirers ; and the Lady can't 
« prevail upon herſelf to diſcard them.“ What! 
ſays Linterrupting her, *doPeople think of Gallantry 
after they are married?“ Ves, my dear Fenm,“ 
replied ſne. It is certainly very wrong; and yet 
nothing is more frequent at Paris: There, Intereſt, 
« not Affection, commonly makes the Match; wretch- 
« ed Cuſtom taking Place of Reaſon. The Gentle- 
© man has hisMiftrefles, the Lady her Intrigues, live 
« in the ſame Houſe, and ſeldom ſee the Face of 
« each other, It is true, there are ſome Huſbands 
« not ſo tractable, that expect their Wives ſhould 
keep up to their Duty, though they don't think 
« fit to ſhew them the Example: If the Wife hap- 
« pens to be headſtrong, and will not comply, they 
* come to Expoſtulations, and ſo part: Others, like 
© the Count and his Lady, compromiſe the Matter, 
© and each lives as their Fancy direQs ; conſequent- 
ly they undergo leſs Uneaſineſs, as they are under 
« leſs Reſtraint : It has even happen'd ſometimes, that 
their complaiſant Indifference for each other has 
% brought about a ſincere Reconciliation ; this, it's 
* true is rare, but Examples are not wanting to con- 
firm what I have ſaid. As for the Count and the 
* Counteſs your Godmother, I don't expect they will 
« ever beof that Number: The Counte/s is a Woman 
* of Character, and has always paſſed for fuch in the 
World; but ſhe affects the Air of a Coquet, loves 


to be thought amiable, and more to be told ſo: For 


* theſe laſt three Months ſhe has been, to her inſup- 
portable Mortification. without an Admirer : It is 
but ſince the Arrival of the Margue/ſe of L. V. at 
* the Caſtle, that ſhe has put on this Air of Spright- 
lineſs and Good-humour you ſee her in; before 
' ke made his Court ſhe was ready to die of Melan- 

„ choly, 
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c choly. For fome Days he has been very aſſiduou 
s and ſeems deeply in Love.” Theſe laſt Words wen 
to my Heart, and cauſed ſuch an Emotion in 
Spirits, that I fainted away on the Graſs where ye 
fat. Catharine lifted me up, and with ſome Diff. 
culty brought me to myſelf: She did not in the 
leaſt ſuſpett the real Cauſe of my IIlneſs, it being 
preſently attributed to the indifferent Health I hat 
enjoy*d for ſome Days paſt ; they led me back 0 
the Caſtle, and put me immediately to Bed. Ca. 
tharine left me, in order, ſhe ſaid, that I might com 
ſe myſelf, aſſuring me that an Hour or two, if 
could ſleep, would ſet me to rights: I pretended to be 
of the ſame Opinion; ſhe had no ſooner ſhut the Doo, 
but I gave a looſe to my melancholy Reflections. 
Ah wretched Creature, cried I burſting into Tear, 
where is that Tranquillity of Mind I once poſſeſs d 
What has thus reduced me of late to this forlorn Cot: 
dition? Why thus altered ſince the Margque/s's Ab. 
ſence? What is it to me if he courts the Counteſs? 
why am I ſo deeply concern'd in the Affair? What 
means this Affliction his Abſence brings upon me! 
Why ſheuld I, at theſe Years, loath what was once {0 
agreeable? Ah! it's but too evident. Barbarous Man! 
how could you ſay you lov'd me? Why: ſhould you 
thus deceive me? Did 1 compel you to profeſs a Pal 
ſion you are entirely void of? Why ſhould you take 
any Advantage of my too great Credulity ? Heaven 
what brought me hither ? What will become of me? 
Ah! Charlat, Chartt ! I feel too plainly what you 
muſt have endured when abandon'd by one you love! 
ſo well. I but judge of you by myſelf. Her whole 
Adventure preſented itſelf to my diſturbed Imagint- 
tion, till, wearied out with Tears and Vexation, | 
fell into a profound Sleep which much refreſh'd my 
exhauſted Spirits, and I awak'd with ſome Compo- 
ſure of Mind. | | 


I was going out of myChamber, but was preventel 
by the Chevalier; I am told,” ſays he, * 
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been out of Order whilſt you were taking the Airg 
and yet I think you look pretty well.” Likely e- 
« nough, anſwer'd I, but it muſt be owing to Sleep, 
for J am not perfectly recover d.] am ſorry for 
that,“ replied he, ſomething muſt be done: I'll 
engage to cure you, if you'll let me be your Phyſi- 
cian ; I can do more than all the Doctors put toge- 
ther,” **Lord! Sir, (anſwered I, my Reſentment a- 
gainft the Marqueſs not being entirely out of my 
ead) * let me alone ! I deteſt the whole Sex of 
Men.“ That's only (anſwer'd the Chevalier) an 
Effect of the Spleen ; they are not ſo contemptible 
neither, at leaſt thoſe of a certain Turn.“ This was 
ke with ſuch an Air of Complacency in his own 
ear Self, as plainly intimated he thought he was one 
ff the Number. No, no, my Deareſt,* continued 
e, you will not always be ſo hard-hearted.“ Say- 
ng this he offered to catch me in his Arms; but I 
liſengaged myſelf from him, crying out for help. 
his brought my Gowerne/s, who ſeized him as he 
yas purſuing me, and after upbraiding him with 
he little Reſpect he paid to his Mother's Com- 
mands, and aſſuring him that ſhe at leaſt ſhould 
jnſiſt upon a different Behaviour, ſhut him out with 
ury and Indignation in his Eyes. 1.13 bes 
What would this Fool be at here?“ ſays ſhe to 
me when we were alone. I don't know,” replied 
, *© he endeavour'd to take me in his Arms.” 
You were in the right (laid ſhe) to call out; you 
heard how I handled him, he'll not come this 
Way again in haſte. He is very boiſterous, con- 
tinued ſhe, © and we ſhall have no loſs of him 
when he is gone; it will not be long firſt, 
das the Counte/s informs me. It's really a pity 
{ he ſhould behave in this Manner, he does not 
want Senſe if he would but govern himſelf ; he has 
an obliging Air, which impoſes on thoſe who 
are not throughly acquainted with him. As for 
my Part, I neyer lik'd a cloudy Calt in his 1 
f * whic 
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Alacrity, How do you do, my charming Jenn 
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* which makes one think he is always contriyin 
< ſome Miſchief or another. | 

After this Diſcourſe we went to the Counteſ?'s J. 
partment, little thinking to find the Marque/5 ther, 
This Surprize encreas'd my Reſentment, and mat, 
him appear more criminal. I was very near ſtart 
ing at the Sight of him, but Shame and Angy 
made me ſtand my Ground. 

He no ſooner ſaw me, but coming up with prez 


© Good God '* cried he, ſeeing me nearer, © how { 
© is altered! What can be the meaning of thiz 
my Dear? What has befallen you fince I wx 
© here?” In ſaying this he took hold of my Hand; 
but I ſnatch'd it away again with Indignation, 
«* She is very feveriſh,'continued he with an Air d 


Surprize at what I had done, though he ſeem" «SÞ 
to ſtifle it. Madam, ſaid he turning to the Con conv. 
zeſs, depend upon it the Child is ill, ſhe muſt be they 
taken Care of.” © It will go off,” replied be ene 


Ladyſhip,** it's only a little Melancholy; I haveſentMiq | 
for her Mother to divert it. Come hither Jem, MM: Cat 
let me feel your Pulſe---You are in the right; Ch. 
* ſhe is in a Fever; ſend for the Doctor,“ cor-Mp,r 
tinued the Counteſs, ſpeaking to my Gowerne/, Ms are, 
and put her to Bed, and let ſomebody watch wiu you 
her.“ The Margueſs's Eyes were never off me, my 
endeavouring to diſcover the Cauſe of my Vexation, MF Ane 
which I had much ado to keep to myſelf. But I cep 
prevented him, by making a Curteſy and retiring. cert 
I was no ſooner in my Chamber, but I went v eno 
Bed with many a melancholy Reflection, the Com cula 
ſequence of which was ſo violent a Revolution, tha ture 
in two Hours the Fever was augmented ; and - inſe 
creaſed ſo faſt afterwards, that by Day-break* of n 
redoubled, and I grew light-headed. 3H 
The Extremity to which I was reduced, rei- 
der'd me incapable of knowing what paſs'd, ſo tha 
I am beholden to Catharine, who never left " 
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Fed-fide, for that part of my Hiſtory. The Coun- 
: 1, was immediately imform'd of the Danger I was 
„; ſhe was much concern'd, and order'd all poſ- 
there ſible Care to be taken of me. Like many others, 

male ge dreaded the Sick; even her own Children in 

tan. that Condition muſt not have expected to ſee her: 
Ange Nay, fince that, I have met with Perfons whoſe Ap- 
prehenſions were carried to that Pitch of Extrava- 

; Sreu BY cance, as not to converſe with ſuch as viſited the 
enn) "if Sick. It happened luckily for the Margue/s that my 

OW ſt Godmother was not of this laſt Number. The 
f thi Moment he heard how ill I was, he flew to my 
I wa chamber; ſtruck with the utmoſt Conſternation to 

Handi fee me in ſo much Danger, he could not avoid diſco- 
nation. Bi vering his Paſſion. Happily nobody was preſent but 
Air d my G-verne/s and her Niece: They ſoon perceiv'd the 
ſeem i Occaſion of his Grief 3 his paſſionate Exclamations 
e Cou-WMconvinc'd them that Love was the Source from whence 
mult 'i:they took their Riſe. He won their Hearts by his 
ed be Generoſity, not to ſay Prodigality. It's in vain,” 
ave ſentWMW:id he, © for me to hide an longer from you the 
Jenn, Cauſe of my Grief ; my Life depends upon this 

* Child's Recovery.“ Saying this he drew out his 


rving 


your Acceptance of them; not that I thereby limit 
my Acknowledgments if you can fave her Life. 
And as for you, ſays he, turning to Catharine, © ac- 


: ' cept of this Diamond .as a Reward for your Con- 
retiring. i cern: Tam convinc'd you love my Jenn, and that's 
ma og enough to make you dear to me. I have a parti- 

e Con 


cular View in regard to this lovely young Crea- 
on, tha ture, whom I adore, from whoſe Life my own is 
and j: inſeparable. Ye Heavens ! who know the Purity 
break of my Intentions, reſtore her to me. Ah! Femy, 
45 Jenm, continu'd he, burſting into Tears, you 
bear me not; alas! could I but fave your Life, mg 
at the Expence of myown l Look up, my Angel, 
ke the deplorable Condition your poor Lever i» 
D reduce 4 


Purſe, and gave it to Mademoiſelle de Parc. © There 
' are,” continu'd he, © a hundred Louis d Org, T beg 
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reduced to! Good God! whence comes this IN. 


© neſs? Lleft her in perfect Health. Heavens ! how h 
© ſhe burns! her Eyes are wide open, and yet ſhe 8 
does not ſee me !' A Torrent of Tears, which fol- 8 


low'd, ſcarce ſuffer d him to ſpeak to his Valet 4: 
Chambre, who came to receive his Orders. Take N 
© poſt,” ſaid he, fetch hither immediately Mor/ieur 
V. Lord, what an unfortunate Wretch am I! 
His Exclamations were ſo moving, that my Gowey- 
neſi and her Niece could not refrain mingling their 
Tears with his. In the Interim the Counteſs ſent to 
deſire his Company below Stairs. Mademoi/elle d- 
Parc prevail'd upon him to diſguiſe his Grief, and ad- 
viſed him to leave the Caſtle next Day, te prevent 
any Diſcovery. ** If you ſtay, ſays ſhe, © you 
* will not be able to contain yourſelf. The Counte/; 
eis quick of Apprehenſion, and will preſently unra- 
vel the whole Affair; eſpecially as you cannot re- 
« frain coming continually to this Room, tho? to no 
© manner of Purpoſe. I would have you go, and 
«© make yourſelf eafy : She has Youth and a good 
«« Conſtitution on her Side, ſhe'll work through it: 
Every Day you may depend _ hearing from 
« me. Believe me,“ continu'd ſhe, ſeęing him rr. 
reſolute what to do; follow my Advice, you wil 
* not repent it. When ſhe begins to recover you 
« may return; whereas ſhould your Paſſion be diſco- 
« yer'd, the Counteſs will ſend Jenny home, and give 
ce the World an Opportunity to ruin her Reputa- 
ce tion.. This laſt Argument prevail'd with the 
Marqueſs : He retired, after he had kiſs'd my Hand, 
and the next Day invented an Excuſe for leaving 
the Caſtle It's true, the Counteſs endeavour d with 
eat Earneſtneſs to detain him; but the Reaſon 
ze alledged, prevail'd upon her to conſent to bus 
Departure. At fome Diſtance he met Monſieur 4 
N, and his Valet de Chambre; he recommended 
Bis Patient to him, and beſought him not to leave 
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her till perfectly recover d. Dubois was charged 
not to ſtir till & was entirely out of Danger. | 
The great Care that was taken, joined to the 
Skill of the Phyſician, wrought a perfect Cure in 
a Fortnight's Time. The Account atharine gave 
me of what had paſſed, forwarded my Recovery 
very much. The Grief, of which the Margueſs 
had given ſuch evident Proofs, made a great Im- 
preſſion on me. I found no Difficulty in owning 
to them the Occaſion of this dangerous Illneſs : They 
both condemned my Jealouſy, and convinced me how 
unjuſt it was, by letting me ſee, that his ſuppoſed 
Paſſion for the Counteſs was no more than a well- 
contrived Expedient to be oftener near me. I 
likewiſe gave them to underſtand, that as much 
in Love as I was, I would never fall into the 
Snare, whereby poor Chart, whoſe Adventure they 
had heard from me, threw herſelf away. Madc- 
moiſelle de Parc was ſo well pleaſed to hear my 
good Reſolutions, that ſhe took me in her Arms, 
promiſing never to abandon me, but to ſecure me 
from the Attempts Love might make upon my Vir- 
tue. The Preſents ſhe and her Niece had receiv'd, 
influenced them to draw very advantageous Conſe- 
quences both for themſelves and me. Every thing 
conſpired to flatter my Inclinations : My Lover was 
the ordinary Subject of our Converſation, and e- 
very Day I heard from him. Such an agreeable Si- 
tuation could not fail by degrees to diſpell my Ap- 
prehenſions. | 
There was nothing o to moleſt me but the 
Chevalier d Elbicux, w gave us Trouble enough, 
coming ten times a day into my Room, for which 
there was no Remedy : It not being proper to af- 
front him, as I was in his Mother's Houſe, how- 
ever vexatious his Importunity might be. Made- 
moiſelle de Parc afforded me ſome Comfort, by 
promiſing ſhe would prevent his having Recourſe 
to any Violence; REP I dreaded the very ** 
2 
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of him, as if my Mind foreboded what was to 


happen. 8 * 70 
In the mean time the Marpucſi, whom my Go- 


verneſi, without letting me into the Secret, had 
acquainted with the Occaſion of my IIlneſs, wrote 
a long Letter, which ſhe read to me: He there 
aſk'd my Pardon for having been the innocent Oc- 
caſion of it. He ſolemnly protefted againſt the leaſt 
Affection for the Counte/5s'; that his only Deſign, in 
pretending Love to her, was to gain Opportuni- 
ties of being near me: The Letter contain'd Vows 
of Fidelity, with an Aſſurance that he only waited 
a proper Occaſion to give undeniable Proofs thereof. 
T learnt beſides, that I ſhould ſee him the next 
Day, which he acquainted me with, to prevent 
the Effects of a too ſudden Surprize. I felt an in- 
finite Pleaſure in hearing the Contents of the Letter, 
and tho? I could not read, I laid it up very careful - 
ly, as a convincing Proof of the Affection it ſo na- 
turally deſcribed. | 
Mademoiſelle d Elbieux ſent but once in my 1lineſs 
to enquire how I did ; I was at a loſs how to account 
for her Averſion to me; but one would have ima- 
gined ſhe was diſpleaſed with my Recovery, and 
when every one elſe congratulated me on that Oc- 
cafion, ſhe alone was filent. The Counteſs, her Mo- 
ther, was overjoy d: The Chevalier of late kept 
himſelf within bounds, his Behaviour went no far- 
ther than what Politeneſs requires in behalf of the 
Fair Sex: I was much delighted, imagining his 
Paſſion for me was at an End. And now I fancied 
myſelf compleatly happy, this Change in him be- 
ing what I had moſt earneſtly deſired. But alas! 


he ſoon undeceiv'd me: I found by woeful Expe- 
rience, that one cannot be too much upon one's 
Guard againſt a Man, who on a ſudden appean 
to have laid aſide a violent Paſſion; there is always 
a Snake in the Graſs, which will certainly ſting 
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The following Day, when the Marqueſs was to 
come, my Gowerneſs propoſed a Walk, ſaying 


* 
4 


k 


the Air would be of Service. She ſpoke of it at 
the Counteſi's Table, where I fat ever ſince my IIl- 
neſs, tho” no very acceptable Companion to Made- 
moiſelle ; Elbieux. Her Brother behaved with ex- 
ceeding Complaifance, and as I imagined he had 
got the better of his Folly, I paid him the De- 
ference due to the Son of my Benefactreſs. The 
Phyſician, who ſtill attended me, approved of my 
taking the Air, aſſuring me that 1 ſhould find a 
Benefit by it. 

After Dinner Catharine whiſpered me, that our 
Walk was a Contrivance of her Aunt's, in order to 
meet the Marqueſs. I was pleaſed with the Thought; 
I was under no Apprehenſion of ſeeing him, as I had 
in my Company a Confidente of the Age of Made-- 
moiſelle de Parc: Though I was very ſenſible ſhe 
ated upon a Principle ot Intereſt, I had ſo good an 
Opinion of her as to believe ſhe would not carry her 
Complaiſance too far. Her Niece, who was Sin- 
cerity itſelf, in reckoning up to. me her Aunt's Im- 
perfections, had not forgot the good Qualities of 
which ſhe was Miſtreſs. Ws 4 

The Heat of the Day being over, we went out, 
directing our Walk the Way the Marqueſs was to 
paſs. The Walk was very pleaſant ; after half 
an Hour ſpent in it, we ſtopp'd in the Wood ; from 
thence we went to reſt ourſelves in a little Meadow 
hard by : We had not been there a Quarter of an 
Hour, before we heard a Whiſtle. I was ſtartled, 
but my Gowerneſs and her Niece made flight of it, 
telling me J need not be under any Apprehonſion 
in the Foreſt : But in a little time a ſecond Signa, 
ſeem'd to anſwer the firſt ; immediately we heard 
a Noiſe juſt by, and turning my Head ſuddenly I 

ſet up a great Cry. Four Men diſguiſed with Maſks 
dul d upon us; and in an Inſtant ſtopp'd Handker- 
chiets into our Mouths. After this they bound 
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Mademoiſelle de Parc and her Niece; then led us a- 
bout fifty Yards from thence, to a By- place ſurround. 
ed with a thick Coppice, where they left the poor 
Creatures tied to two Trees. As for me I was car- 
ried farther of, where three of the Men retired, leav- 
ing me alone with the fourth, who throwing off his 
Maſk diſcover'd himſelf to be the Chewalier 4 Elbieux. 
Imagine my Surprize. * Since nothing but Force, 
ſays he, will prevail with you, it's fitting you 
* ſhould be treated according to your Taſte.” He 
had no ſooner done ſpeaking, but he began to offer 
Violence. As they had neglected to tie me, I ſtrug- 
pled very hard, and the Handkerchief falling off my 
Face, I took that Opportunity to cry out as loud as 
poſſible, ſo that the Foreſt rung again. Notwith- 
ſtanding my Reſiſtance, I was upon the Point 
of falling a Victim to the Wretch's Brutality 3 but 
Heaven had Compaſſion on my Innocence. I heard 
the Noiſe of a Horſe's Feet galloping up towards us, 
The Villain ſtarted at it, and immediately defiſted; 
When he look'd behind him, and ſaw a Perſon com- 
ing to my Reſcue, he pour'd out a Volley of bitter 
Imprecations, running to his Piſtols that were in the 
Holſters of his Saddle. This was too favourable an 
Opportunity to be neglected, accordingly I ran a- 
way as faſt as I was able: In a Moment the Noiſe 
of their Fighting reach'd me ; the Report of their 
Piſtols, ecchoing back from all Parts of the Wood, 
was very terrible: The Conſternation I was in, 
ſtopped me from going any farther ; and, overcome 
as I was with Fear and quite ſpent with Fatigue, 1 
ſwooned away at the Foot of a Tree. | 


The End of the Firft Part. 


PART 
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PART II. 


HE Night was far advanced when I came 
to myſelf: A cold Sweat hung upon my 
Face, and it was with ſome Difficulty I roſe from the 
Ground. The Stillneſs and Darkneſs of the Night 
ſtruck a Terror into me: The ominous ſcreaming 
of Owls, the howling of wild Beaſts, and the uncer- 
tain Glimmering of the Stars,all together, had a terri- 
ſying Effet on my diſorder'd Imagination. What 
will become of me? faid I to myſelf : Where am 
]? Whether ſhall I go? How ſhall I eſcape the 
Fate that purſues me ? Trembling and doubting of 
the Road, I wandered I knew not where. Every 
Breath of Air ruſtling in the Leaves ſtopped me, and 
made me ſtart for = Where Perſons are under 
a Conſternation they ſeem to conſpire 2 them- 
ſelves, by augmenting their Fears ; for my Part, 
the leaſt Object I could diſcern, preſently became 
an Apparition. Sometimes I ran ; then again ſtood 
ſtill, and at the leaſt Noiſe hid my Face, as if that 
would diminiſh my Fright. In going along, an 
Owl bruſh'd me with its Wings; I gave myſelf 
over for loſt, and doubled my Speed: A Stump of 
a Tree catch'd my Gown, I cried out, thinking 
ſomebody had ſeized me, and accordingly went 
back; but diſcovering my Miſtake, as I ſtoop'd to 
diſengage myſelf, the Ground gave way under me, 
and I fell into a Pit. Either it was not very deep, 
or I was exceeding fortunate in my Fall, for I found 
myſelf in a ſitting Poſture at the Bottom, without 
any Hurt. | 
What new Fears ſeiz'd me in this unexpected 
Situation may be eafily imagined : I gathered my- 
ſelf all in a Heap, and, covered with my Gown, 
I poured out a Torrent of Tears. Soft Sleep. at- 
laſt relieved my Cares, weighing -down. my watry- 
| D4 Eyes 
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Eye-lids, and wrapt me in its balmy Sweets for the 
remaining Part of the Night. 
The Dawn of Day began to pierce the Thicket, 
the warbling Notes welcomed the returning Light, 
when, on a ſudden, I ſtarted out of my Sleep in: 
Fright, much better founded than any of my pre. 
ceding ones: A Wolf, which Fear magnified very 
conſiderably, was cloſe by me: Our Fortunes were 
much the ſame, he could not eſcape the Snare which 
had been laid for him: This terrible Sight mad: 
me conclude my laſt Hour was come, and accord- 
ingly I prayed to God with the greateſt Fervency: 
I look'd upon this Train of Misfortunes as a juſt Pu- 
niſhment, by him inflifted upon me, for having too 
far indulged my Inclinations in favour of the Mar 
gueſs ; I called upon Heaven with a ſolemn Promiſe 
to avoid all Occaſions of ſeeing him for the Fu. 
ture, and only to liften to its divine Inſpirations, if 
I ſhould eſcape the dreadful Jaws of ſo fierce an 
Animal. 
Diaanger is certainly a great Help to fervent Prayer: 
Mine was accompanied with ſuch an ardent Af- 
ſection, and ſo great a Compoſure of Mind, that 
my Circumſtances began to be leſs terrifying. At 
firſt I ſcarce had Courage to look at my formidable 
Neighbour ; but by degrees I ventured to conſider 
him Face to Face: His Countenance had a cow'd, 
dejected Air; he ſeem'd in a penfive Mood to 
ſurvey his Priſon, often out of Uneafineſs looking 
towards the Top; Inſtinct directing him to ſeek 
the Means of making his Eſcape. As he walk'd 
backwards and forwards, at every turn I imagined 
he was going to devour me; ſometimes he ſcratch'd 


up the Earth, and then on a ſudden ſtood with- 


out Motion: he ſeem'd to liſten to ſome Noiſe; 


when, changing his Place, he crept haſtily under 
my Gown: I was fo terrified, that I was only a- 
ble to lift my Eyes toward Heaven, 'and what ſhould 
into 
the 


I ice, but a Man juſt going to fire a Gun 
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he Pit. This new Apparition made me find mp 
ongue again; For God's ſake (I cried out) ſpare 
ke, me, ſpare me? What have we here?” ſaid the Per- 
light, Won look ing into the Pit; Waunds, I had like to 
in have made a fine kettle of Fiſh on't truly. What 
7 pre- M. do you there, my Laſs? how came the Wolf 
very . and you to be trapp'd together?“ © In the Name 
were BW of Goodneſs,” replied I, taking heart at what I 
which Mpeard, ſave me, and I will give you a full Ac- 
mad: WE: count,” With all. my Heart,” anſwer'd he, have 
cord. WM but a minute's Patience till I get help; I'll 
ene: fetch one of my Companion who is juſt at hand: 
ſt Pu- . In the mean while, you have nothing to fear from 
1 t00 the Beaſt, he'll do you no harm; when once a 
„Wolf is taken he as quiet as a Lamb.” Saying 
omiſe Wt; he went off, but preſently return'd again with 
e F u. the Perſon he mention'd. One of them jump'd 
ns, if into the Pit and lifted me up, the other taking me 
ce al by the Hands drew me out: The firſt thing 1 did 
vas to kiſs the Ground, and return God thanks 


ayer: Wor ſo great an Eſcape. 2 
t 2 Whilſt I was diſcharging this Duty, my Deli- 


yerers diſpatch'd my unfortunate Fellow-Priſoner. 
hen they came up to me, one of them, look» _ 
ing at me with great Surprize, cried out, Good 


nlider I. God! What do I ſee? What a Happineſs! What 


ow'd, , a Pleaſure is this! tis Fenny, ' This drew my 
od to Eyes' upon him, and to my great Amazement 
oking Wh found him to be Colin, the Woodmonger's Son, 
> ſeek ay firſt Lover, mentioned in the begining of theſe 
anne Nika, Eſt. if | 

1 I was ſo tranſported as to ſcream, © What ! is 


atch'd 
with - 
Joiſe; 


that you, Colin ſaid I to him. What! is that 
you, Ferny?”" replied he. Yes, Colin: Ves 
Jenny. My firſt Emotion was the Effect of Joy: it's 


N tie natural. Conſequence of being ſurprized with a 
cal vght of thoſe who have been the Companions of our 
+ into hildhood; but upon ſe:ond Thoughts, an Averſion 


* 3 ſueceeded 


[ 58 ] 
ſucceeded ;* the Reaſon of which may be eaſily Wiſ © 
gueſſed. VF Set. «n 

J had promis'd to inform them how I fell in Ml © 7 
thoſe dangerous Circumſtances I had juſt now eſcaped; Wt © |: 
but the Sight of Colin made me not over-forwar a 
to ſatisfy their Curioſity. I contented myſelf with MF l. 
barely ſaying, that in flying from ſome Ruffian, en 
J had loſt myſelf in the Wood, and in endeavour. MW t. 
ring to find my way back to the Caſtle, I had il 
5 fallen into the Pit, by the Trap's giy. : 
ing way under me. tled 

« I am very g'a#(replied Colin) that you have MW co 
*© eſcaped ſo well; and particularly as I am ſo ſwer 
« happy as to have contributed towards it; but, MW m 
« plague on't, Fey, I am not very well plead Ml * 
« with what went before: your living at the Caſtle i h. 
« ſticks in my Gizzard ; for they ſay that ſame 
% paultry Marqueſs, who brought yon the Money MW F. 
* from the King, is in Love with you: This does 
« not anſwer y Purpoſe ; you cannot have forgot 
«« what paſſed between us that Day you made © 
„ me write the Love-Letter : I ſpoke to my Fa- 
«« ther, and obtain'd his Conſent for marrying you. 
« My Friend CHriſtopher here, and I, laid our Heads 
te together, and made him believe, in order to gain 
his Conſent, that you were to receive every Year 
« the ſame Gratuity, as that which was ſo much 
«« talk'd of in our Village. This fixed him at laſt, 
4 no longer ago than yeſterday ; and this Morning 
« IT ran to the Caſtle to acquaint you with it; 
© But now I think” on it I heard ſtrange News ! 

* What did you hear, Colin? * replied I very 

earneſtly. For I had no ſooner recovered myſe 
from my late Fright, but the preceding Night's 
Adventure came freſh into my Mind, and alarm'd 
me cruelly on the Margucſis Account. "Terrified 
with this Apprehenſion, What do they ſay !? cried 
IJ. „People are in ſearch of you,“ replied he, on 
all ſides ; tis ſaid, the Cewalier has carried you 
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off, which is thought the more likely as he has 
« not been ſeen ſince he engaged that Cur of a Mar. 
« oueſs : But I am not a little pleas'd to think the 
« latter is rightly ſerved for coming between me 
« and home. How ſerved ?” cried I, very earneſt- 
ly. © Humh, humh,” continued he, © you are 
« mightily uneaſy methinks ; are you in Pain about 
« that ? Since it's ſo, to be even with you for ,yaur 
ill Gonditions, I'll tell you no more.“ 2 
Keep your Secret then to yourſelf, I replied, ne 
tled at what he had ſaid : © Chriſſapber will be more 
complaiſant.“ No I thank you for that,“ an- 
ſwer'd the Clown, I am on Colin's ſide; and 
more than that, you are right enough ſerved, if 
« we pay you in your on Coin. Ever ſince you 
„ have been at that ſame Caſtle, you are grown 
e ſo proud, you won't ſo much as look at us poor 
« Folk ; and if you abate a little of your Haughti- 
neſs at preſent, *tis only becauſe you can't ſhift 
«without us. Udſbuddikins, were I in Colin's Place, 
„T know what I would do; I would not have you 
now you are blown upon“. f 
* $0 much the better,” replied I very fiercely, 
overjoy:d at having a Handle for quarrelling with 
Colin: I am not io mightily taken with his Per- 
© ſon as you imagine, but that I can eaſily give up 
my Pretenſions; now I have Day-light, I can 
find my Way to the Caſtle without your Help.* . 
Colin was {urpriz'd at the Sharpneſs of my Reply; 
he was ſtill fond of me. Stay, Jenny, ſays he, 
« I'll ſhow you the Way thither myſelf. Good 
* God ! why ſhould you take thus upon you?“ No, 
no, continued I, you ſhall not be at the Trouble 
* of denying any more Requeſts of mine; I ſhall 
learn what has paſs'd without being beholden to: 
© you,” Saying this I offer'd to go, but was prevent- 
ed by their laying hold of me. Ah! naughty 
Ones, cried Calin, you ſhall not get off ſo eaſily: 
] ſhould not appear ſo contemptible in OS. 
, - 663 
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« if you did not meet with Encouragement el, 
« where; but you would do well to rememby 
„ Charket.” 

The Sting of this Reproach loſt nothing of i; 
Virulence, and put the laſt Hand to the Baniſhing 
all Regard for Colin, who till now had ſome {mal 
Share in my Affections, and that too, increaſed hy 


the Aſſiſtance I had juſt received from him. 


© ſhould be very ſorry, * ſays I, to fall into the Ci. 
* cumſtances you ſeem to hint at, and much mor 
© to be any ways at your Diſpoſal. Let me hear ng 
© more of ſuch Diſcourſe,” continued I very ſhary- 
ly, and don't pretend to ſtop me, whom you haye 
no Right to detain.” © O but I have, ” cried Colin; 
«© why I have your Father and Mother's Promiſe, 
and that is ſufficient ; and, Miſs, ſince that is your 
* Name, you ſhall go Home to your Parents. You 
„are very much altered by your Quality Conver. 
* ſation 3 but a little of our Village Air will take 
down your Pride.” Upon this making a Sign to 
Chriflopher, they ſeized each of them an Arm, and 
drag'd me along. 

I was forced to follow, though with Tears in my 
Eyes. Look, Chriſtopher,” cries Colin, ** how ſte 
takes on! could pity her, but that I know the 

% Occaſion of her Sorrow; it's only becauſe ſhe 
is like to loſe her dear Margzefs, Were they 
* miftaken who ſaid there was a good Underſtand- 
ing between them? Her Behaviour makes it as 
plain as a Noſe cn a Man's Face. One would 
* think ſhe might be overjoy'd at the Thoughts of 
« ſeeing her Father and Mother, and Neighbours 
again: But ſhe, forſooth, can't ſo much as bear to 
« hear them named. Well, well, Jenny, you have 
no bad luck to come among us again; we have 
*© no laced Coats, it's true, but we may be eyery 
* jot as good as the fine Sparks you admire ſo much: 
And beſides, let me tell ye, your Godmother has 
« fpoke her Mind; ſhe ſays, ſhe will have no more 
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« to do with you, after what has happen'd ; this 
« makes a great deal of Noiſe in the Neighbour- 
& hood ; and every one lays the Blame upon you.” 

This Piece of News, which he undeſignedly ac- 
quainted me withal, went to my Heart, and brought 
a thouſand Things at once to my Imagination. I 
valued my Reputation ; and the Thoughts of return- 
ing to our Village under an infamous Character, 

at me upon the Rack. The Tenderneſs with 
which I loved my Mother, ſtagger'd my Reſolution : 
Methought I ſaw her bewailing my Abſence and 
uncertain Condition; the next Moment I fancied 
her with a ſevere Countenance reproaching me as- 
guilty of what had happen'd. I ſhall be uſed ill at 
home, ſaid | to myſelf, and ſhall not dare go abroad 
to be the Mark of every pointing Finger :: Who 
knows but that Miſcreant, the Chevalier  Elbieux, 
will lay wait' for me, and take an Opportunity of 
effecting his helliſh Deſigns! What Reſiſtance can 
we make? Heavens ! to what am I expos'd ! Theſe 
Reflections determined me to make my Eſcape as 
ſoon as poſſible, and ſhelter my ſelf in Paris, where 
a Service would be infinitely preferable to the hav- 
ing of Colin for a Huſband, who had treated me 
with ſo much Harſhneſs. I intended, when ſettled, 
to give my Mother the Reaſons of my not return 
ing home. | 

I was employed in theſe Thoughts, when there 
appeared in the Road a Man on Horſeback ; as he 
rode at a great Pace, he ſoon came up with us. 
** Did you fee,” ſays he as he drew near, a 
* young « Ah! what do I ſee?” cried he 
in diſcoyering me.! Tis her.— Is that you, Miſs 
* Fenny? What a Happineſs. to find you again ! 
what a Satisfaction will this be to my Maſter !?” 
As he ſaid this he alighted, and came to me pre- 
ſenting his Hand. How great was my Joy to find 
it was the Wargue/s's Valet de Chambre, The Pre- 
kence of my vigilant Conductors could not prevent 
my 
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my giving him evident Proofs of my Satisfactic 
Dabois, in his Tranſport, had taken my Hand in. o. 
der to kiſs it; but Colin interpoſed, and thruſt hin 
aſide, cry ing out, Not fo fait, Friend; if you ar 
for kiſſing, you had belt go to the Perſon yy 
* wrote the Letter to. I know you well enough, 
for all you pretend to be ſurpriz' d. Is this au 


of your Relations?“ ſaid the Valet de Cham be 
to me. No indeed, anſwered I very quick T 
Why what would the Fool be at?“ continue the 
Dubois, ſtill holding my Hand. Not ſo faſt, me, 
tell you Friend, added Colin: We are not afrui and! 
© of your laced Hat; and, as much Country men aof 


© we are, we bid you Defiance.“ Oh, oh!“ cri T 


| Dubois, © what are you for being obſtreperous, my e 


« Puts?” © Waunds, Put yourſelf,” replied Colin i . 
a Paſſion, as if we did not know who you are. you 
In ſaying this he ſeiſed CHriſſapher's Gun, and ſtep and 
ping back, Udſbuddikins,” ſays he, go your way you 
or Fll turn you up as I would a Hare.“ Dai W 
was a Man of Courage, and had ſeen a Battle, { given 
this Threat did not daunt him in the leaſt ; bu Thing 
putting the Muzzle of the Gun aſide, he laid hal Mone 
of Colin. Chriſflapher ſeeing his Companion over witha! 


powered, let go his hold of me in order to aflilM* ter,” 
him: Finding myſelf at liberty, I fled from then were 
as faſt as my Strength could carry me. This 

After having paſſed through a conſiderable part ii Crea 
the Wood without finding any Path or Road, at la Digi 
FE came: to one, where meeting a Woman drivig of t! 
two Aſſes before her, I ran up very haſtily to her We 
She immediately aſked me what was the Matter manner 
and the Reaſon of my precipitate Flight? I mad fi. 7 
a Story, and told her I ran from my MaſterWmo fa. 
who would have had me complied with what w Bacon: 
not proper. I approve of your Diſcretion,” fa df ſome 
the good Woman to me, and for its ſake WWThe A; 
* beſtir my ſelf in your behalf: If you want uilling! 


e Place, my Dear, follow me; I have a DaughWlicious; 
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at Paris, to whom I'll recommend you; as ſhe 
© is in a good 
you. She has not been long there; theſe are 
« her Cloaths I am carrying to Yalvuins, where I 
« am told I ſhall meet with an Opportunity of 
« ſending them to her. You may, if you. will, take 
the ſame Convenience; conſider what you had 
« beſt do. 

The Notion I immediately conceived of eſcaping 
the Purſuit which would infallibly be made after 
me, the avoiding ſuch Diſcourſe as I had juſt heard, 
and ſtill rung into my Ears, with the pleaſing Thoughts 
of living near the Marqueſs, ſoon determined me. 
] am much beholden to you,” ſaid I to her, for- 
4 your kind Proffer, and accept of it very willingly.” 
« Well,” ſays ſhe, « Pll ſpeak to the Carrier, and if 
© you can't pay the Fare, I'Il lay down the Money, 


and you: may repay it to my Daughter when 


you are able.” 
When my Mother came to the Caſtle, ſne had 
given me about twelve Livres to buy ſome little 


Things which Girls have Occaſion for: I had the 


Money about me, and told the Woman I had where - 
withal to bear my Charges : * So much the bet- 
* ter,” replied ſhe, © Money is no Burthen ; and it 
were to be wiſh'd always to have a little at Hand: 
This might often prevent Miſchief, where young 
Creatures like you, to extricate themſelves from 
« Difficulties, fall into the Snares laid for the Ruin 
' of their Honour. 

We had walked about two Miles talking in this 
manner, when my Guide propoſed taking a Break- 
faſt, I was overjoyed to hear of eating, being al- 
moſt famiſh'd. Out of a little Wallet ſhe pull'd ſome 
Bacon and Bread; we ſeated ourſelves in the Shade 


1 af ſome Willows on the Bank of a clear Rivulet: 


the Aſſes, according to their Nature, ſtopp'd very 


willingly to graze. I thought the Bacon very de- 
leious; and even to this ay, whenever I loſe 
my- 


— 


Place, ſhe may be ſerviceable to 
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my Stomach, the very Remembrance of that ruſtic 
Meal never fails to give me an Appetite and a Re. 
liſh to my Victuals. ot | 

Whilſt we thus refreſh'd ourſelves, the good Wo. 
man look'd at me very earneſtly :- The Tears be: 
gan to trickle down apace, whilſt the Victuals re. 
main'd in her Mouth. AlasGoody!”” I cried, what 
« is the Matter? You ſeem troubled.” * Ah! fay; 
ſhe wiping her Eyes, you put me ſo much in mind 
* of my Daughter Mariana that's dead and gone 
she was about your Age, and very like you. 
Would to God ſhe had been leſs handſome ; for 
it was her Beauty that brought her to the Grave: 
© poor Girl, ſhe was no leſs amiable for her Virtue! 
I'll tell you her whole Hiſtory as we go along, 
© and then judge whether 1 have not juſt reaſon 
to grieve as often as ſhe comes into my Mind. 

Breakfaſt being over, we went forwards : The 
Good Woman, remembring her promiſe, * Be at. 
* tentive,” ſays ſhe, Si viana (for I took that Name 
when I firſt join'd her) © to what J am going to 
© ſay ; it may be of ſome Advantage to you: Young 
Women are often courted ; and yet how few do 
©. we ſee poſſeſs'd of that Diſcretion they ought to 
have, fince nothing can be an equivalent for - their 
* Virtue: It's true, I bemoan myſelf every Day 
for the lofs of Mariana, but I had much rather 
* think her happy in Heaven, than ſee her co- 
© ver'd with Infamy on Earth. Where Honout 
is the only thing a Perſon can value themſelves 
upon, they never can do too much to ſecure it. 
© For Example, if any one ſhould rob you of the 
© little Money that's in your Pocket, you would 
© loſe all you have, and would certainly think 
* yourſelf undone ; it is the ſame with regard © 
* Honour. —- — 7 

* Theſe were the Sentiments in which I train 
* my Daughter; and the gocd Efe they pro 
* duced as ſhe grew up, gave me great 9 
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By the Time ſhe was twelve Years of Ape, the 
x Neighbourhood admired her. Though 
Fontainbleau is not very large, yet the King's 
coming thither every Year, draws a great Con- 
courſe of People: In that Seaſon I deal in Le- 
monades, and, as I am very choice in what I ſell, 
my Houſe is generally full of _ yrs Com- 
an 

; ow cruelly perplex'd in ſeeing my Daughter 
viſibly waſte away through ſome hidden Grief, 
the Cauſe of which I could not poſſibly divine. 
She was now eighteen, and every Day dearer 
than other; ſo that her pining in this Manner 
overwhelm'd me with Trouble. As for myſelf, 
thought I had no ways contributed towards it, be- 


ing ready even to prevent her Wiſhes in every thing 


knew was agreeable to her; and as her Paſſion 
for Dreſs was no Secret to me, I ſupplied her 


very plentifully with means to indulge herſelf in it 


ſo that few young Women of her Condition made 
a better Appearance. All this fignified nothing, 
Melancholy ſtill prevail'd. I fied preſs'd her 
to acquaint me with the Cauſe, but ſhe pretend- 
ed to be ignorant of it herſelf, till at laſt ſhe 
was ſo ill as to take to her Bed. I ſhut up Shop 
immediately, that I might not be interrupted in 
tending upon her. Nothing was wanting that 
could any way help her Recovery; Phyſicians 
were ſent for, but they could not find out her Dif- 
temper ; in a Word, my Heart was _ to break 
when I ſaw her thus reduced. 

* One Day finding herſelf ſomething better than 
uſual, I preſs'd her ſo earneſtly to acquaint me 


with the Occaſion of her 1 Illneſs, that fetching 


a deep Sigh, ſhe ſpoke to me in the following 
Manner :* „Vour Tenderneſs, dear Mother, lays 
me under an indiſpenſible Obligation of — 
you on this Subject: Beſides it cannot be: de 


ay longer; I find I mult ſhortly give an wav” 
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«© of my whole Life to the Almighty, and. ſhowy Ice 
« think it an Addition to my Guilt not to ac dane 
«© knowledge to you my Weakneſs. Can there & and 
«« a greater than to fall in Love with a Man, 1 had 
«« then inform him of it? The Violence of of 
% Paſhon has brought me to this Condition: O he 
40 Mother, do not bluſh for me ! The Grave wil join 
expiate this involuntary Offence.” at! 
No my dear Child, no, faid I to her, move the 
to Compaſſion with the Fear of loſing her: C not 
will preſerve you, and pardon your Weaknei;8W hen: 
© he will ſecond your virtuous Education; I'll N wit! 
vail upon Heaven by my earneſt: Prayers ton to 1 
« ſtore you to me. Dear Child ! I can never o ing 
live thee.” © Your ſincere Piety,” replied ſhe,* wil judg 
enable you to bear our Separation; for my Sa ove! 
«« dear Mother, dry up your Tears, they Pierce 1 
© to the very Heart.“ pear 
She cried too, dear Girl ! Ah, Sylviana, ch whe 
tinued the good Woman, © how 1 was move neſs, 
Methought the Tears I. ſhed on that Octaſaſ i goin 
were the Fore-runners of thoſe that would bew as tl 
her Death: We continued ſome time in this 1 © T 
lancholy Situation, till at laſt my Daughter, wi I k. 
a Preſence of Mind ſurpaſſing — tender Ag * bette 


and edifying me by her Reſignation and pio thei: 
« Expreſſions, thus addreſt herſelf to me. 
Lou may remember, dear Mother, that b 


* — of order one Evening, you was — | 
to Bed earlier than uſual: As I was alot 


took up a Book to amuſe myſelf till the tin his P 
4 « of dan Shop ; 3 the Paſſage I chanced i to c 
dip into affected me ſo much as to draw Te Ove: 
1 from my Eyes ; ; it was the Hiſtory of Halit thre, 
<6 Fatal Day! dangerous Book for young Perſaſ gave 
<< leaving the Mind ſuſceptible of the "ſofteſt Imp Love 
«« fions! Juſt at that Moment came into the d to ſi 
% two young Gentlemen, one of whom was Beau“ Satis 
< utfelf; EP i alone 
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ſhould [ce, and the Perſon I juſt now deſcribed, behaved 
to a 2nd ſpoke with ſuch inimitable Grace, as charm'd 
1ere le PF and troubled me both at once He perceived I 
n, a bad been crying, and having inform'd himſelf 


of the Occaſion, How amiable you appear, ſaid 
: Obi he to me, when, to ſuch inchanting Beauty is 
ve vi join'd a Tenderneſs capable of moving you thus 
at the Misfortunes of others! You weep then for 
move the Count de Duglas? Happy Man! Who would 
not envy him on this Occafion ? Learn from 
Kneß ; hence, if any one ſhould be as much enamour'd 
"11 pref with you, as that Count was with Julia, not 
s ton to make him wretched, For if the caſual read- 
er ou ing of ſuch a Paſſage could thus affect you, 
* judge from thence, what a Lover muſt endure 
* overwhelm'd with your Severities. 
z7ce n The young Gentleman's Friend, ſach he ap- 
* peared to be, interrupted him in his Diſcourſe; 
whether by Deſign, or that he had really Bufi- 
« nefs, I can't ſay: But he made an Excuſe for 
going elſewere, promiſing to call upon him as ſoon 
das the Affair was diſpatch'd. 

* Thus was 1 left alone with the Gentleman 
r, wü 1 know not whether he expreſs'd himſelf in a 
better Manner than thoſe who had hitherto made 
their Addrefles, or that my Heart, ſoftened by the 
fatal Paſſage I had juſt been reading, was in that 
Situation in which the Aſſaults of Love find the 
leaſt Reſiſtance; whatever was the Cauſe, it 
feceived the Impreſſion, even before he declared 
his Paſſion; nay, that nothing might be wanting 
' to compleat my Shame, I did not conceal my 
Overthrow. His Tranſport was ſo great, that he 
' threw himſelf at my Feet, kiſs'd my Hand, and 
gave a Thouſand other reſpectful Marks of his 
Love. I bluſh to think 1 could be ſo weak as 
' to ſuffer it, and feel from thence an unworthy 
Satisfaction. Ah! Mother, why did you leave me 
alone? Could you not foreſee that one fingla Mo- 

| _ **- ment 
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* ment is more than ſufficient for triumiphing op 
the Reaſon of a young Creature: i 
In the mean time it grew late, the Shop yy 
*« ſtill open, {4 remember; I was for taking leaf 
of the young Gentleman, and obliging him 9 
© retire: But the Ingrate ſeem'd to be ſo mud 
« troubled, and that with ſuch an Air of Sincerit 
„that J was moved at it. One quarter of a 
Hour I could not refuſe; his Life, he ſaid, & 
*« pended on it. Unhappy Complaiſance, which e 
very young Woman ought to baniſh! He in 
proved it to his Advantage, by giving freſh Ty 
„ kens of his Love; his ſoft Voice, his lively Ex 
*© preſſion, his languiſhing Eyes, could not fail « 
infecting my troubled Mind. Alas! you lon 
©« me, Sir! faid I to him; and TI could not rn. 


** frain from letting you know, you are the fir ver; 
ever ſ{uffer'd to entertain me with ſuch Diſcourſe: conv 
* ſhall I not repent hereafter the diſcloſing myſelf Afia 
«in this Manner? In all Appearance your Co inſiſt 
dition is far ſuperior to mine; what Effect thei ou 
can be expected from our mutual Affection, c duct 
eto what Purpoſe will you have conquered my I ſuch 
„ elinations? Oh ! leave me; I blame myſelf r 
ready for having liſtened to you fo long ! How your 


*© replied he, with an Air of Melancholy; do yall I. 
*« think me capable of abuſing ſo much Goodneſ men 
„ Wretch that I am, to be ſo little known to you cr0 
No, my chaming Mariann, could my Breat i Hon 
harbour ſo vile a Thought, this Hand at the EV pab! 
«© pence of my Life ſhould avenge your Cauſe: To © © 
% you vow an eternal Conſtancy, preferable to My 
whatever the World can ſhew of State and leave 
Grandeur. Neither is my Condition ſo much «I ſenc 


* bove yours, as you ſeem to imagine: I belong Cra. 
«© to the Count of ——and have a fair Proſpect of ves, 
making my Fortune, perhaps very ſhortly ; nd, WW bath 
„ ſuch as it proves, I am ready to'ſhare it with moſt 
you. Theſe Sentiments gave me new Courage: Faye 
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young Woman is never ſtartled at Love when 
founded on a Principle of Virtue and Eſteem; 
yet how nice a Point is it at this Day to liſten 
too much to its Suggeſtions ! how frequently do 
Villains abuſe this honourable Pretext to the Ruin 
of young Creatures ! A Rock on which Innocence 
is daily caſt away. | 

« We parted with Regret, and this firſt Inter- 
view confirm'd to him an eternal Fidelity on 
my Side: I went to Bed full of what had paſs'd, 
and compoſed myſelf to Reſt with a Satisfaction 


and Serenity of Mind I had never before ex- 


perienced. 

« Pardon me, dear Mother, ſaid the good Crea- 
ture, for carrying on ſo very privately this In- 
trigue, during the Space of fix Months; my Lo- 
ver gave me to underſtand, that as yet it was not 
convenient to diſcloſe the Secret to you, that his 
Affairs were on the Point of being concluded, and 
inſiſted on having the Satisfaction of informing 
you himſelf. The Reaſons he gave for his Con- 
duct were ſo ſatisfactory (at leaſt they appear'd 
ſuch to me) that I even contrived Opportunities 
for his ſeeing me, and keeping the Affair from 
your Knowledge. | | * 
I waited with great Tranquility the happy Mo- 
ment, in which ſo tender an Amour was to be 
crown'd with Succeſs; I relied entirely on his 
Honour: Vain Confidence ! as if Men were ca- 
pable of any ſuch Thing! | 

* One Night, about ten, my Lover came to me : 
My lovely Mariana, fays he, I am obliged to 
leave vou, 'and my Mind miſgives me, that Ab- 
lence from you will certainly bring me to the 
Grave; reſtore my Mind to its uſual Tranquillity; 
yes, ſays he, throwing himſelf at my Feet, and 
bathing my Hand with his Tears; I am the 


* 


moſt forlorn of Mankind, if you deny me the 


Favour I am going to aſk : 'The Reſtraint I have 
60 laid 
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% laid on my ſelf, my Reſpect for you, have my 
„ me undergo more than Tongue can expreſ 
« theſe ſix Months paſt; and can you let meg 
% without ſecuring to me my only Happineſs ? f 
* ther kill me at once, or promiſe to make n 
«© happy. I need not inform you, replied I, moy 
at the Condition I ſaw him in, that I loye y 
„more than Life; nevertheleſs, what it is you 
e toaſk? Alas! Mariana, replied he with warny 
« my Defires know noj other Meaſure than that 
my Love of you! Of yourlelf, replied I, 
*£ indulging your own Appetites ; without reflecti 
that it muſt be at the Expence of all that is n 
« dear to me in the World, my Honour, my | 
«« putation, ny Peace. What 1s't you mean ! fer 
4 — lifting his Eyes toward Heaven; to whom 
all theſe dearer than to me? Do you known 
and yet uſe ſuch Expreſſions ? No, Mariana, i 
jure me not ſo cruelly, as to think me capable. 
„ ſo black a Crime: Your Heart long ſince has d 
« clared itſelf in my Behalf, that's Security enoy 
for the Uprightneſs of my Intentions ; it's ya 
«© Conſent to marry me, I aſk ; To-morrow m 
«© make me yours, or, by all that is ſacred, Iu 
« gone for ever. | 
* I trembled to hear ſo ſolemn a Proteſtatia 
*© (How weak are we when entangled in Love!) 
* ſigh'd, he urged his Requeſt, and at laſt gain 
«© my Conſent to marry him privately. The Re 
#< ſons he alledged were of great Conſequence; l 
« Ruin was inevitable, he ſaid, ſhould his Mal 
% diſcover that he deſigned to marry, and to obtal 
his Conſent would take up too much Time; | 
„% us firſt ſecure the main Point, ſays he, and! 
„work through the reſt : If he ſhould find out d 
s we are married, at leaſt I ſhall be the better al 
« to ſtand by you, and have a ſufficient Exculei 
% leaving his Service. 83 4 


100 


— -- 
[71] 
«« Don't you remember, dear Mother, that I aſł d 
your leave to viſit an Aunt about fix Miles off ? 
it was under that Pretext that I was to go to be 
married ; every thing was prepared, and we part- 
ed in that Expectation: I had never lov'd him ſo 
much before, nor eyer given him ſuch convincing 
Proofs. Heavens! that in one Moment ſo fair a 
proſpect ſhould vaniſh, and the blackeſt of Trea- 
ſons come to light ! 
« As my Lover went out of the Shop, two young 
Gentlemen exceedingly well dreſſed met him at 
the Door: he was no ſooner gone, but one ſaid 
to the other, Was not that the Marqueſs of 
who paſs'd us? Yes, anſwer d the other, don't 
ſpeak. ſo loud; he ſqueez'd me by the Hand when 
1 was going to ſalute him; there is ſome Myſtery 
carrying on, I ſuppofe he makes Love to Mari- 
ang. 1 no ſooner heard this, but I Rood cloſe 
to. the Partition between the Shop and the Clo- 
ſet, the place we us'd to meet in ; I could hear 
all that paſs'd, and order'd the Maid to ſerve 
them, bidding her ſay I was gone to Bed, if any 
aſk'd for me. I placed myſelf ſo conveniently, as 
not to loſe one word of their Diſcourſe. i 
* I ſhould eaſily believe it, ſaid one of the Gen- 
tlemen in anſwer to ſomething that had paſſed 
between them; but Mariana is diſcreet, and I | 
can't think ſhe has granted him the laſt Fayour. 1 
So! replied the other, are you weak enough to f 
imagine Jean can ſay nay to a Lord? Of twen- o 
ty Girls of her R are not nineteen catch'd | 
in our Nets? Your over-fayourable Opinion im- 
py upon you; I am ſurprized at it. You may 
ter as you pleaſe, anſwer'd the firſt: I'll 1 
allow you to be right as to the Generality of 
them, but as to her we are ſpeaking of, I know 
to a Demonſtration ſhe is a modeſt Girl. A Perſon [1 
of Figure offer d her very conſiderably, even pro» 


| 
| 
poſed to ſettle upon her ; but to no purpoſe. - It | 


may 
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* may be, replied he that knew ſo little of me; 
* but can you ma ſhe would refuſe a Perſon 
© our Rank, who ſhould' propoſe Marriage to her! 
«© How can ſhe avoid that Snare? You little think 
* that the Marqueſs, in conducting an affair of thi 
Nature, ſets ſo many Engines at work, that he 
* ſeldom fails of Succeſs ; he does not ſtick at mar. 
© rying a Girl, he fancies, under a borrow'd Name: 
perhaps that is the Cafe here. 

„Imagine, dear Mother, my Surprize and I 
« dignation. Ah! Villain ! I cried out, not u 
„ flecting where I was. We are over-heard, fail 
© one of the Gentlemen, and by Mariana herſelf. im 
«I am very ſorry for it, replied the other; wi ;; 
ce muſt prevail upon her not to ſpeak of what e vol 
*« has heard; upon this they ruſhed into the Cloſet 'rep 
« where they found me all in Tears. vie 

They uſed their utmoſt Endeavours to comfort oth 
% me: but I was aſhamed to look them in the Face, ren 
as if what I had heard, made me guilty. The 


* urged me very earneſtly, to inform them what ſur 
* Terms I was upon with the Marqueſs, and as the per 


te appear'd very much like Gentlemen, in conſde bat 
« ration of the invaluable Service they had done, = 
*« by giving me ſo much light into the Affair, 1 
related to them the whole detail of my AG \ x 
venture; they ſeem'd to credit what I aid: I 
e uſe that Expreſſion, becauſe when they went z 
way, I could hear em ſay, they knew the World 


<« better than that. But before they left me, Iv ay 
* obliged to promiſe, not to give them up as tf. 
Authors of my Information; and I was as go be | 
das my Word. Their Backs were no ſooner tun. 
ed, but I threw my ſelf into Bed, under an Ag... 
*ny not to be expreſſed. I ſpent the Night | "Wh 
* contriving Means of abſenting myſelf from tit "thay 
Place appointed: In vain did Love plead for a pet % 

* fidious Man; my Reſolution was never to ſee ny 11 
* more: A dear bought Victory! His Idea alu. 

4 maintained 


11 


f nei maintain'd its place in my Breaſt, not to be re- 
rſon oF mov'd The Struggles I that Night underwent were 
o her . fo violent, as to throw me into a Fit of Sicknels. 
» think WY © The Dy following, our Maid, whom he had 
of thi FF gain'd, brought me a Letter from the Wretch ; 
hat hel] ſent it back unopen'd, and as I thought this 
it mar a freſh Attempt upon my Honour, I order'd him 
Name: to be told, I would hear no more of him. A 
ſecond Letter came, I behav'd as I did with re- 
nd l ſpec to the firſt : The Villain finding he loſt 
not his Labour that way, ſent me Word by the Maid, 
rd, fad that he had things of the laſt Conſequence to 
herſelf. WW imp2rt, very much to my Advantage, and beg'd 
er ; wil would not condemn him unheard. I was ſo pro- 
hat ef vok'd at the Servant's Inſolence, having before 
Cloſet, WW reprimanded her feverely on account of the former 
Meſſage, that I prevail'd with you, under ſome 
comfotW* other Pretence, to turn her away, as you may 
he Face, WF remember. 
Thy © In a very few Days after this, I was terribly 
m wa ſurpris'd one Morning when I awak'd, to find my 
| as tha perfdious Lover kneeling at my Bed-ſide, and 
conſide f bathing one of my Hands with his guilty Tears: 
ad done BE 1 (natch'd it away with too much Confufion not 
Afar, . to diſcover the Aſcendant he ſtill had over my 
my ACS \3-cions. 
| faid: I. wel then, charming Mariana, you no longer 
went ag bre me,” ſaid he with an Air the moſt moving; 
oY you refuſe to ſee or hear me, you baniſh thoſe 


ho might inform you of my faithful Ardor. 
Heavens! that ſo much Beauty and Injuſtice can 
'be ſo near allied ! What is my Crime ? Is it the 
concealing my real Name? If fo, I own myſelf 
the Margueſs I ſhould not have denied it. 


What a Misfortune, to have a more exquiſite Taſte 
tan the generality of Mankind! to this I owe 
'my wretched Condition ; this has torn from me 
all that was dear in the World ! Who is to blame, 
Mariana or I? Why did ſhe not keep her 
E Word? 
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« may be, replied he that knew ſo little of me; 


* but can you imagine ſhe would refuſe a Perſon 9 
© our Rank, who ſhould propoſe Marriage to her! 
How can ſhe avoid that Snare? You little think 
* that the Marqueſs, in conducting an affair of thi 
« Nature, ſets ſo many Engines at work, that be 
* ſeldom fails of Succeſs ; he does not ſtick at mar. 
© rying a Girl, he fancies, under a borrow'd Name: 
* perhaps that is the Cafe here. 

Imagine, dear Mother, my Surprize and It 
« dignation. Ah! Villain! I cried out, not . 
e flecting where I was. We are over-heard, ſal 
© one of the Gentlemen, and by Mariana herſell. 
“ am very ſorry for it, replied the other; ye 
© muſt prevail upon her not to ſpeak of what ſte 
ce has heard; upon this they ruſhed into the Cloſet 
« where they found me all in Tears. 

They uſed their utmoſt Endeavours to comfor 
eme: but I was aſhamed to look them in the Face, 
« as if what I had heard, made me guilty. The 
e urged me very earneſtly, to inform them what 
5 Terms I was upon with the Marqueſs, and as the 
«« appear'd very much like Gentlemen, in conſide 
« ration of the invaluable Service they had done, 
« by giving me ſo much light into the Aﬀair, | 
related to them the whole detail of my Ad 
venture; they ſeem'd to credit what I ſaid: | 
* uſe that Expreſſion, becauſe when they went 
«© way, I could hear em ſay, they knew the World 
<« better than that. But before they left me, I wa 
*« obliged to promiſe, not to give them up as tit 
Authors of my Information; and I was as gool 


« ed, but I threw my ſelf into Bed, under'an A 
*©ny not to be expreſſed. I ſpent the Night 1 
* contriving Means of abſenting myſelf from tit 
Place appointed: In vain did Love plead for a pes 
« fidious Man; my Reſolution was never to ſee hi 
more: A dear bought Victory] His Idea alws) 
0 «6 maintained 
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« maintain'd its place in my Breaſt, not to be re- 


me; | | 
fon of + mor'd The Struggles I that Night underwent were 
her!. ſo violent, as to throw me into a Fit of Sickneſs. 
think The Day following, our Maid, whom he had 
of this gain d, brought me a Letter from the Wretch; 


J ſent it back unopen'd, and as I thought this 
a freſh Attempt upon my Honour, I order'd him 
Lame: to be told, I would hear no more of him. A 

ſecond Letter came, I behav'd as I did with re- 
id E (pet to the firſt : The Villain finding he loſt 
not u his Labour that way, ſent me Word by the Maid, 
d, fal that he had things of the laſt Conſequence to 
herſelf W* impart, very much to my Advantage, and beg'd 
r; wil would not condemn him unheard. I was ſo pro- 
hat e vok'd at the Servant's Inſolence, having before 
Cloſet f reprimanded her feverely on account of the former 

Meſſage, that I prevail'd with you, under ſome 
comfotW other Pretence, to turn her away, as you may 
e Face remember. 

Thy In a very few Days after this, I was terribly 
n Wai ſurpris'd one Morning when I awak'd, to find my 
as the perfdious Lover kneeling at my Bed-ſide, and 
conſde f bathing one of my Hands with his guilty Tears: 
J ſnatch'd it away with too much Confufion not 
fair, Ito diſcover the Aſcendant he ſtill had over my 
ny ABS \f-cions. 


faid: I « Wel then, charming Mariana, you no longer 
went ! ore me,” ſaid he with an Air the moſt moving; 
e World you refuſe to ſee or hear me, you baniſh thoſe 
e, * ho might inform you of my faithful Ardor. 
P © "IF Heavens ! that ſo much Beauty and Injuſtice can 
he be ſo near allied! What is my Crime ? Is it the 


concealing my real Name ? If fo, I own myſelf 


ig the Marqueſs ——— I ſhould not have denied it. 
VB 'What a Misfortune, to have a more exquiſite Taſte 
* ye than the generality of Mankind! to this I owe 


my wretched Condition; this has torn from me 
all that was dear in the World! Who is to blame, 
Mariana or I ? Why did ſhe not keep her 
E Word? 
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te Word? why did ſhe not come to thePlaceappointed) 
There ſhe might have diſcover'd whether it wx 
the Marqueſs of — or his Secretary, tha 
would have married her. Ah! lovely Marian, 
why did you deprive me the uncommon Pleaſur 
« of ſo agreeably undeceiving you, by preſenting ; 
« Huſband worthy of ſo much Merit? EndearingPlez. 
«ſure! I had propoſed to be r belov'd, 
and not beholden for the mighty of Gift of Rank 
* or Fortune. Such is my Crime: I have done; 
* pronounce my Doom: this Juſtication I owel 
„ myſelf, and now have paid my Debt; placel 
« 25 I am on the Brink of Deſtruction, I will not 
l « ſurvive the cruel Misfortune of having been (uf. 
« pected. 
| « How weak are we when entangled with Love! 


' His Words made an Impreſſion on me; they wer . ; 
; ** plauſible, and my Heart thro' Prepoſſeſſion pleaded WF f 
(| „ein behalf of the Traitor. But Reaſon came vil . - 


| my Aſſiſtance; I could not forget the Diſcourſe 
| * had over-heard : They had no Intereſt in the 
| « Aﬀair, being neither his Enemies nor Rivals; 
& this laſt Reflection carried it, and I would her 
*: no more: The Ingrate committed numberleſs Ex- . 
© travagancies ; he offer'd to Kill himſelf, putting WF . 
* me a thouſand times in Apprehenſion for his Life: WM . 3, 
* As much an Impoſtor as I thought him, I cou b. 
* not overcome my Fears. Somebody very luckily . 
te entring my Room, he retired, and, convinced 1. > 
« was not to be deluded by his Forgeries, freed me e b, 
once for all from his Company. "FE 

He was no ſooner gone but I blamed my to . - 
cc great Severity; the ſpecious Pretence under which . ſig 
« he veil'd his wicked Deſigns reſenled itſelf again: 
« What a Wretch am I, if I have wrong'd him re 
Perhaps he really loves me; perhaps he tells the il «. G 
« Truth : ſtay, Charmer, PF ll clear theſe frightfu . kg 
«© Dcubts. I thought of a thouſand ways to lay open i « e 
ve this intereſtingMyſtery ; but alas! what I had heard . hi 

ra cc proved 


inted} 
it was 
, that 
* ana, 
leaſure 
ting 
gPles. 
elov'd, 
Rank 
done; 
oel 
placed 
ill not 
en ſul- 


Love! 
y were 
leaded 
ime to 
{courſe 
in the 
divals; 
d heat 
eſs Ex- 
putting 
$ Life: 
[ could 
luckily 
nced | 
eed me 


my too 
which 
again: 
d him! 
ells the 
rightful 
a Open 
d heard 
proyel 


[ 75 ] 


« proved but too true! I chanced to meet with one 
« of the unhappy Inſtances of his too ſucceſsful Vil- 
« Jainy ; ſhe convinced mel had placed my Affections 


« on a Monſter. I often bluſhed to think of my 
« narrow Eſcape, but ſtill loved him to Exceſs, and 
« ſuffered cruelly on that Account. Time might, 
« it's true, have worn cut my Paſſion, had not his 
i« Behaviour to me about a Week ſince put the fi- 
« niſhing Stroke to a wretched Life, 

% For ſo lately was it, that a Perſon exceedingly 
« well-dreſs'd came into my Chamber; he enquired 
« if I was Mariana, and being anſwered, I was the 
« Perſon, Would to God, (ſaid he) another had been 
« employed on this Occaſion ; your Countenance at 
e firſt Sight gains one over to you. My Lord Mar- 
« qucſs of —— to morrow is to marry Miſs —— 
This young Lady has heard of ſeveral Amours of 
her intended Spouſe ; among the reſt, ſhe has been 
informed, that he has converſed with you as a 
Wife, and ſome don't ſtick to ſay he was private- 
ly married to you: This has occaſioned a Demur ; 
the Lady will go no farther in this Affair, till ſhe 
receives entire Satisfaction on this Point: A Per- 
* {on will come from her to you for an Anſwer, on 
* which this Marriage abſolutely depends. The 
Margucſi has ſworn he is a Stranger to your Bed, 
but ſhe refuſes to rely on his Proteſtation, and has 
given him to underſtand, that if he has deceived 
* you, as ſhe is inform'd, that the Match muſt be 
broke off. The Margueſs, who doats on her, is 
in the utmoſt Conſternation, and ſends me to aſ- 
* ſure you, that if vou prove an Obſtacle to his De- 
* ſigns, and refuſe o behave on this Occaſion as is 
proper, he will finda Place for you where you may 
* repent your Obſtinacy at leaſure, and that 


* Go, go, Sir, replied I, interrupting him, and pro- 
* voked at ſuch Menaces ; tell him, who has honour- 
* ed you with ſuch a notable Commiſſion, I ſcorn 
nim too much to concern myſelf with his new En- 

E e 


« gge- 
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« gagements; however, I could not have magined, 
© that after having been guilty of ſo many Impoſ. 
« tures, with which I am- better acquainted than he 
thinks for, he ſhould crown the Work with a ſhame. 
«« ful threatening Meſſage to a young Perſon he had 
offered to marry. Saying this, I turned my back 
upon the Gentleman, who went away much af. 
*© toniſhed at my haughty Behaviour. 

«« But, vain Haughtineſs, uſeleſs outſide Appear. 
« ance! A thouſand Times was I torn to Pieces with 
«© bitter Regret, too plainly convincing me of the 
«© Exceſs of my Paſſion. My Lover gone for ever! 
«© I am not only abandoned, but even ſacrificed to a 
„Rival, nay, inſulted and trampled on by his un. 
«« generous and outrageous Menaces ! This it is, dear 
Mother, that thus preys upon me, and has reduced 
me to ſuch a woeful Condition: What is the whole 
World to me? the Marqueſs is married, and all is 
« over!” 

* Her Tears put an end to this melancholy Rela- 
© lation. I endeavoured to comfort her, and reſtore 
her Health; but the Illneſs encreaſing, about ten 
Pays afterwards ſhe ſpoke to me in the following 
Manner, and that with a Preſence of Mind as ſur- 
« prized me, overwhelmed as I was with Tears, and 
holding her in my Arms.” | 

« My Hour approaches, ſaid ſhe, and we muſt 
«© part; I find I have not long to live: comfort youſelf, 
«© my dear Mother, and don't oppreſs me with your 
« Sorrow. Nature is too apt to ſhrink in this Con- 
4 fli; add not the Weight, your Tenderneſs will oc- 
«*« caſion; but if you love me, refrain giving me ſo 
«© many Marks of it; they ſhake that Steadinels 
*« which now I ſtand in need of more than ever. 
« Have recourſe to God, and beſeech Him in my 
< behalf; in his Mercy I place my truſt ; above all, 
ce thank him for having preſerved my Innocence thro 
« ſo many dangers : What a Comfort! That Trex 


«© ſure, at leaſt, I ſhall carry to the next Life. Let 
66 me 


17 J 
me conjure you in the Name of God, to leave me 
«to myſelf during thoſe precious Moments he is 
« [til] pleaſed to allow me, that I may employ them 
«wholly in the great Affair of Salvation; receive 
e had WF « this laſt Kiſs, and pardon the Uneaſineſs I give you: 
back Wil « Farewe), dear Mother, you move me too much.“ 
ch al. WF «Saying this,*ſhe turned her Head away and would 
not be diſturbed afterwards. She died as ſhe lived, 
Ppear- chat ie, in ſuch Sentiments of Piety, as afford me a 
s with ſingular Conſolation, After ſume time, I ſubmitted 
of the myſelf to the divine Providence; alas! it coſt me 
ever! ¶ dear, and does ſtill every Day of my Life.“ 
d to a Mariana's Mother wept bitterly in concluding this 
us un. mournful Hiſtory; I was much moved, and cried 
s, ear ¶ very heartily. The favourable Opinion ſhe had of 
duced ¶ me, was conſiderably encreaſed by ſeeing ſuck Marks 
whole WW of my tender Affection, and ſhe expreſſed as much in 
d all is Wa very ſincere Manner. Reflections naturally ſucceed-- 
ed,which confirm'd me more and more in a ſteady Ad- 
Rela- W herence to Virtue: I could not forbear thinking this 
reſtore WW Relation was deſign'd as a Preſervative againſt the Dan- 
ut ten i gers, to which my Innocence would be expoſed at Paris. 
owing WW We reached Valvins, and meeting with the Con- 
as ſur- ¶ venieney mentioned before, we zgreed with the 
rs, and WW: ovoner for my Fare: The od Woman and [I 
embraced each other with great Affection, prong. 


e mult Na mutual Correſpondence for the future. 

ouſelf, l was no ſooner alone in the Waggon, but] gave 
h yo. Ia looſe to many a melancholy Reflection. Heavens ! 
s Con- aid I to myſelf, what am 1 doing? what will be- 


ome of me? what will People think ? what will 


; me o Wy Mother ſay ? What! can I leave a Mother be- 
adinels Wailing my Abſence at this vary Inſtant? No, no; 
n ever. ' go no farther, cried I all in Tears; I had bet- 
in my er undergo the Reproaches, I ſo much dread, than 
ove all, poſe myſelf again to thoſe very Dangers I have 
de thro Io happily eſcaped. Ves, dear Mother, had I never 
t Tres Net you, but had remained under your Eye, I ſhould 
Let Wot this Day be involved in ſo many Difficulties. 


— 9 E 3 This 
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This made a deep Impreſſion ; I reſolved to re. 
turn to the Village, and rather ſubmit my Vanity to 
the greateſt Humiliation, than be thus wanting in 
my Duty to my Parents. I was juſt going to bid the 
Waggoner ſet me down, and was actually preparing 
to alight, when I ſaw a Man riding full Speed after 
us; my Mind miſgive me: But how great wa 
my Surprize, when I could diſtinguiſh his Face, 
and diſcovered it was the Chevalier q Eibieux ! | 
trembled, as well I might, from Head to Foot, and 
unmediately hid myſelf under a Coverlet, that way 
deſigned to keep me from the Rain: I lay thus per- 
due above an Hour, without the leaſt Motion. At 
laſt J grew impatient, and not being able to bear the 
cruel Incertitude any longer, I lifted up the Corner of 
the Coverlet. Heavens ! what ſhould I ſee but the 
Cbewalier till following the Waggon, and holdinga 
Diſcourſe with him that drove it. What a Situation 
was I in! Which way ſhould I turn myſelf in this 
Diſtreſs! I knew him too well, not to apprehend the 
worſt of Extremities from his Brutality. How ſhould 
he come this way? Who ſhould direct him hither? 
What might J not expect, if he knew I was ſo near 
him ? 

This racking Myſtery ſoon cleared up ; another 
young Gentleman came galloping up to the Ce 
walier, | have had no better Succeſs than you,“ 
ſays he, calling out as he came towards us; „ I can 
*« hear nothing of what we are looking for.“ Mon 
fieur 4 Elbieux only put his Finger on his Mouth, and 
pointed to the Waggon. This Sign implied a great 
deal, for it plainly ſhow'd where I lay hid. When 
he came up with us. Take heed,” ſaid the Che- 
valier to him in a low Voice, © we have her; ſhe 
can't eſcape this bout: I don't know what it 1, 
but ſhe ſuſpects ſomething, you ſee how ſhe hides 
* herſelf.” The Winding of the Road prevented me 
hearing any more. God was pleaſed to inſpire me 
with a Contrivance for eſcaping : Heaven never for- 
fakes the Innocent, | [1 
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In about half an Hour after this, the Waggon 
drove into the Wood again ; the Remembrance of 
what I had there been expoſed to threw me into 
a Fit of Trembling. The Road happen'd to be very 
bad, the depth of the Ruts made it exceeding trouble- 
ſome riding. This forced the Gentlemen to quit the 

reat Road and ſtrike into a Path, ſo as to leave 
part of the Thicket between them and the Wag- 
gon. Such an Opportunity was not to be loſt; 
but as I apprehended the Waggoner, by his flow 
driving, to be in the Secret, I could expect no 
Afliftance from him. There hung over the Road 
ſeveral large Boughs, one of thele J laid hold of, 
and the Waggon driving from under me, I climb'd 
into a large thick Tree, fully reſolved to hide my- 
ſelf there, till I might venture to make off; the 
Road here was ftrait, and I could ſee a long way be- 
fore me. | 

I was ſoon convinced of what Importance it was, 
not to let ſlip the Opportunity Heaven had put 
into my Hands. I could ſee the Waggon at ſome” 
Diſtance with the Horſemen cloſe by it ; the Wag- 
goner retired, and the Gentlemen quitted their Horſes. 
One of them, but which I could not diſcern, got 
upon the Carriage, he lifts up the Coverlet, and 
ſeems vaſtly ſurpris'd not to find me there, looking 
about on all fides. He jumps down again, they 
both mount their Horſes, ſeem to confer together, 
and then ride off, taking different Roads. 

I was fully determined not to leave my Poſt, 
till I was ſure of not falling into their Hands a 
ſecond time. Two Hours were paſſed and nothing 
appeared, I n to be in good Heart, when 1 
heard ſomebody ſay, It's to no purpoſe to ſearch 
for her at ſuch a Diſtance, . ſhe can't be gone ſo 
far, but muſt be hid ſomewhere hereabouts ; - 
* let us look out ſharp where we are, this is the. 
Place we loſt her in. Do you place yourſelf where 
* the Roads croſs, and I'll ſtay upon this riſing 

E 4. Ground, 
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Ground, from whence I can ſee a long Way about 
me.“ This Information was of great Service to me, 
as I ſhould otherwiſe have ventur'd down, and mul 
infallibly have fallen into their Clutches. 

Night drew on apace, the Sun was already ſet, 
and I ſuffered very much from continuing ſo long 
in ſuch an uneaſy Poſture. My Strength, as wel 
as Patience, was quite exhauſted, when there paſſed 
by a Chaiſe eſcorted by two Horſemen ; in it ſate 
a Lady and a Girl: the Moment I ſaw them, 
I reſolved to quit the Tree and take that Oppor- 
tunity of eſcaping the Danger which hung over 
me. But in putting my Deſign in Execution, I hed 
the ill Fortune to hook the upper Part of my Gown 
in the Tree, and loſing my footing at the ſame time, 
I was left dangling in the Air. I he fear of falling 
made me cry out, which brought the two Horſemen 
attending theChaiſe,and who where then juſt by,to my 
Aſſiſtance; they preſently diſengaged and took me 
down. Good God ! (ſaid one of them) pretty Maid, 
* why do you expoſe yourſelf to ſuch Danger? 
«« you mult certainly be yery fond of Birds, to run 
„ this Hazard in taking their Neſts.” I had nat 
time to make any Reply; the Chevalier d' Elbieur, 
who had heard my Voice, was poſting towards us. 
I ran with all my Force to the Chaiſe, which my 
Outcries had ſtopped, and, calling out from ſome 
Diſtance to the Lady, Save me, Madam, for God's 
ſake, I cried, a Villain offers me Violence! 
The Lady looked at me very earneſtly whilſt I was 
ſpeaking; for my Clothes, though I was dreſſed 
like a Country Girl, together with my Behaviour, 
had ſomething ſo very particular as to intereſt her 
in my behalf. With all my Heart; poor Child, 
ſaid ſhe, © help her in; it were a Pity any Mil- 
„chief ſhould befall her.” She had the good Na- 
ture to make room for me; the little Girl 2 
placed in my Lap, I began to take Courage, 4 
the Chaiſe drove on. We 2 1 3 

When 


10 
(6 
45 
01 M 
«th 
1 * 
10 M 
th 
60 he 
(i m? 
* att 
« w1 
* w1. 
ſcarce 
lier r. 
carne 
„ther 
replie 
6c { 
olce 
" ui 
6 luc 


[87] 
When I was ſeated, ſhe enquired who I was, and 
the Occaſion of my Fears. I related all the Par- 
ticulars with great Sincerity, excepting my Inclina- 
tion for the Marqueſs. After ſhe had heard me with 
ch ſet, Wl great Attention, © This is Wickedneſs with a Ven- 
o long geance !“ cried ſhe at the End of my Story, and 


s well Bi « plainly ſhows how dangerous is the Company of 
paſſed Men deſtitute of Honour where they take a Fancy. 
it fate . Mothers ought never to leave their Daughters to 
them, „ themſelves, nor ſhould young Girls, who value their- 
por. Charadter, ever take the leaſt ſtep without their 
Over Mother's Advice. However, Child, you have no- 
L hed thing to fear from the Chevalier. I don't believe 
Gown he dare moleſt you while I am by; neither would 


e time, my Servants ſuffer any ſuch thing, if he ſhould 
falling . attempt it. The Counteſs I am well acquainted 
rſemen N with, and, when I write. to her on this Subject, 
to my M will reprimand her Son very ſeverely,” She had 
ok me ſcarce done ſpeaking, . when Lperceived the Cheva- 
Maid, ler riding by the Chaiſe-ſide, and. looking in very 


anger? Nearneſtly, Ah! Madam, (aid I in a low Voice) 
to run B+ there he is, there he is.. Don't be frighten'd,” ſhe - 
ad not replied, “ I'II warrant his ſtay will be but ſhort, 
Ivieus, WF © Chevalier d. Elbieux,” ſays ſhe, raiſing her 


'oice, “pray come hither ; I am a particular Ac- 


ch my WW quaintance of the Counteſ your Mother; and as 
a ſome BF ſuch, am willing to give you a little good Advice.“ 
God's ie no ſooner heard theſe Words, but, giving the 
lence ' NPeins and Spurs to his Horſe, he rode away. | 
1 was WF © Well, Ferry, did not I tell you how it would 
drefled BF be?” continued ſhe ; . © we have a fair Riddance of 
wviour, WF him. As to the reſt make yourſelf eaſy; you 
eſt her BH ſhall remain with me till I have wrote to the 
Child, BF Countz/s your Godmother, and her Anſwer will 
y Mil- determine what. is to be done.” 
4 Na. | bleſſed God very heartily for this happy Meet- 
ri Was 


g. My Protectreſs appeared to be about ſorty, 
#as ſtill handſome, but the Sweetneſs of her Jem 
er can neyer be ſufficiently admired ; I ſtrove, by. 
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all the little Services I could think of on the Road, 9 


endear myſelf to her. My Labour was not throm of. 
away; by the time we reached Paris I had gain to! 
not a little on her Affections. Sati 


The Houſe where we were ſet down was extremely but 
well furniſh*d ; it was her own, and her Name, «if by 
I ſoon learnt, Madame de G 3 her Huſband; C 
Receiver in the Exchequer, Every thing was magni Roo 
ficent, and the Number of their Servants ſpoke their the 
Wealth. The Lady had three Waiting-women, be. hat 
ſides a Governeſs for her Daughter, who was abou do 
ten Years old. 


Her Huſband had not ſo many Attendants ; h kr 
Dreſs was very plain; a great Oeconomiſt in h S] 
Family Affairs, but generous to Profuſeneſs in x the! 
gard of his private Pleaſures. with 

The Lady introduced me to him as ſoon as y 0 
arrived, but he ſeemed to take little or no Not I. 


ef what ſhe ſaid in my Commendation: It's ven 
well, ſays he; how have you enjoyed your Heal bei 
in the Countiy? But without ſtaying for her A., © anc 
ſwer, he retired to his Cloſet, giving me a Look © Ser 
as he paſs'd by, which did at ſeem to, be ſo unco- T. 
cerned as his Converſation 

The Receiver was between Fifty and Threeſcore 
he was well made, with an ergaging Aſpect. I found 
afterv/ards he was very 1ich and much given t 
Women, but withal' ſo c:utious, that few or non! 
of his Intrigues ever came to light. Every one ha 
his Humour, this Gentleman's Ambition was to pal 
for one who had overcome the common Frailties d 
Mankind. 

The Lady had wrote to the- er er ſoon at 


we got home; I made it my Buſineſs to ingratii you 
ate my ſelf more and more to her, and ſhe ſeem © fion 
to love me with great Affection. Her Daughtel had 
was taught Writing aud Muſick; the- good Lad © tha 
was pleas'd to order I ſhould make uſe of that Oy © ſhe 
portunity for my. Improvement ;. as my Voice wal wor 


naturally 
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oad, th naturally very agreeable, it was ſoon taken notice - 


chrom of As for Writing, in a ſhort time I was able 


gain to hold a Correſpondence, which gave me no ſmall 


Satisfaction; for I was no ſooner rid of my Fears, 


remel but all my Reſolutions to forget the Marqueſs were 
me, uM by Degrees entirely forgot. 


[band One Morning whilſt I was ſtudying in a little 


magni Room, which was allotted to my Uſe, a Footman of 


e teu the Lady's came to call me to her; I made what 


en, be haſte I could, and upon entering the Room, Sit 


abouf down, Jenny (ſays ſhe) I have received ſome Let- 


ts; hu © know their Contents.” 
in hi 
in 6 
with Fear and Trembling. 
a8 1 
Notice 
's ven 


ters which concern you, Iam willing you ſhould: 


She ſpoke this with ſuch a ſerious Air, as made 
the Blood run cold in my Veins ; I liſtened to her 


This (continued ſhe) is from your Godmother : - 
The Counteſs ſpeaks very well of you, but ſhe 
informs me of ſome things I don't approve of your 


Heal being acquainted withal; your Heart is tender, 
er A and it may not be proper to revive your former: 


Lob *© Sentiments.”” 
unco- ] This was more than ſufficient to incite my Curio- 


eſcore;W determined to get hold of the Letter, that 1 might 


ſity ; however I diſſembled my Eagerneſs, but was 


I fou unriddle this Myſtery. | 

ven u The other (continued ſhe) is from my God- 
Ir non: daughter, who thinks quite otherwiſe. of her Bro- 
one hu tber the Chevalier, with regard to you; ſhe ad- 
to paß viſes me to look narrowly to you, and ſays it is her 
ilties i Affection for me which makes her give me this 


Caution. Miſs a Elbieux tells me you are a great 
ſoon all Diſſembler, very vain, and very malicious; that 
ingrati you was within a ſmall matter of being the Occa- 
ſeem © hon of much Miſchief; that by your AﬀeQation you 
aughteſſ had inveigled the Love of the Marqueſs of L. V. 


d Lad © that he had fought upon your Account; in fine, that 
at Or © ſhe much apprehended your Stay in my Houſe + 


ce wal would be attended with ſome fatal Conſequence, 


tural E 6. which 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
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which, too late, might make me repent I had 
ever received you. That the Margue/s of L. / 
Father to him who was wounded, exclaims bitterly 
againſt you, as the Promoter of that Danger his 
Son's Life is in, whoſe Recovery is very much 
< doubted.” | 

I ſtrove exceedingly with myſelf, in order to lift 
the Vexation this Letter gave me, and the Grief ! 


* 


„ 


cConceived at the deſperate Condition of my wounded 


Lover. Notwithſtanding my Endeavours, the Tears 
guſhed out; it was in vain to hide them, the Lady 
too plainly ſaw my Trouble. | 
Fou are in Tears, Ferry (ſaid ſhe, looking 
* ſtedfaſtly at me;) that convinces me one Part of 
the Letter is true; and as for the reſt, I give no 
Credit to it; the Prejudice is too rank, and I plain- 
ly ſee my God daughter has taken an Antipathy to 
you. I am at a loſs to account for it, as you a 
« pear to be very {weet-temper'd;. and I don't find 
© the leaſt Reſemblance in the Character ſhe has 
drawn, unleſs you are the greateſt Diſſembler upon 
« Farth.” 

I ſhed a Torrent of Tears at theſe Words. Re- 
© cover yourſelf (ſaid ſhe ;) I did not fend for youto 
give you this Uneaſineſs; behave yourſelf well, 
and Tl take care of you.” 

I was going out of the Room, when ſhe called me 
back, Now [ think on't (ſays ſhe) your Father and 
Mother would have you return Home: but you 
* ſhall be your own Miſtreſs to go or ſtay. Ah! 
Madam (cried ') as muchas I love them“ Well 
well,“ ſays this amiable Lady, interrupting me; 
] ſee you have ſome Reaſons for not complying 
with their Orders: Make yourſelf eaſy, you ſhall 
* ſtay where you are. 

I retired, quite overcome with ſo much Goodnels 
In going from her Apartment, the Receiver met me. 
« What is the Matter, my pretty Girl?” ſays he, 


ſtopping me; has any one been taking you 1 
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« [ ſhall be very angry with my Wife; for, except 
« her, no body here dare to uſe you ill. But be 
« comforted, I'Il pat things upon a better Footing ; . 
« have been thinking ſome time of making your 
« Fortune.“ I am much obliged to you, Sir, an- 
ſwered I; © your Lady's being, pleas'd to bear with 
me, demands a greater Return than J can poſſi- 
* bly make. I have all the Reaſon in the World to 
© be ſatisfied with her Goodneſs.* ** Not too much of 
« that, I believe, ſays he, you would ſcarce cry 
for nothing: ſome other time I ſhall enquire farther 
« into this Matter; we are not in a proper Place to 
king WW © talk any longer; Farewel.” Saying this he ſqueez- - 
irt of MW cd my Hand, and went to his Lady. | 
ve no I was no longer ſo dull of Apprehenſion, as not to 
Jlain- know the Meaning of Words; and plainly perceived 
hy to I was in Favour with the Gentleman: This made 
u ap- Ine very uneaſy, leſt his Taſte in this particular 
- find MW ſhould claſh with my happy Situation. 
> ha WH 1 returned to my Chamber, muſing on what had 
upon MW paſſed, and very much reſenting the Behavĩòor of Ma- 

demoiſel'e d Elbieux. I was taken up in contriving 
© Re- MW Means for getting the Letter, which had not been 
ou to ¶ read to me; the mention made in it of the Marque ſi, 
well, N vas alone too great a Temptation to be reſiſted. It 

was lock d up in a Drawer, and I often watch'd an 
d me Opportunity to lay hold of it. 
er and i The Sunday following I compleated my Deſign 
t you wbilſt the Lady was at Church; for having over-ſtaid 
Ah! the Time, ſhe forgot her Keys in the hurry. Open- 
Well, ing the Drawer I found the Letters, which I carried 
me; of to my own Chamber, and read them very haſlily. 
lying WW The firſt was that from Mademoiſelle d Elbieux : 
ſhall As much concerned as I was in it, I run it over very 

lightly ; that of the Counteſs was of greater Con- 
\dnefs. Micquence. | 
et me. . | read it ſeveral times: ſhe ſpoke of me in very 
ys he, Nfarourable Terms, excepting, where ſhe mentioned 
Taſk! Hier Suſpicion of an Underſtanding between the 

Margue/s 
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Wargue/s and me. She ſaid, her Son had wounds! 
him dangerouſly with a Piſtol Bullet; that ſeveri 
Reports had been ſpread in the Country concernin 
the Affair; but that ſhe had unravelled the whole, 
by the Means of an old Servant, whom ſhe-had en. 
truſted with the Care of my Education; that not. 
withſtanding the Marqueſi was very reſerved, as to the 
Grounds of the Quarrel, yet his Perplexity at not 
knowing what was become of me, plainly diſcoyer. 
ed theViolence of his Paſſion ;: that ſhe had thought 
herſelf under an indiſpenſible Obligation of caution. 
ing the Marque/5's Father, her particular Friend, to 
provide, in caſe his Son ſhould recover, againſt the 
Conſequence of ſuch an Amour; an Affair of the 
greater Concern, as ſhe thought me virtuous, and 
my Lover a Man of Honour. 

The Letter concluded with adviſing my being ſent 
back to my Parents; that my Charms might in 
time occaſion much Miſchief ; and that, if lc 
thought of keeping me with her,it would be abſolute- 
ly neceſſary to prevent my ever ſeeing the Marque): 

T bewailed the Condition of that dear Man, and 


yet did not diſapprove of the Cautions given on 


this Occaſion ;. I even reſolved to turn them to 
my own Advantage. What I had read convir- 
ced me of the little Streſs that was to be laid 
on ſo unequal an Engagement. I folded up tit 
Letters and carried them back in a great hurry 


the Receiver coming in juſt as I was leaving h 
Lady's Apartment. 

O] you are here, are you? ſays he. Well 
«pretty Fenn, is there any thing troubles you now? 
The Colour, my Apprehenſion occaſion'd, theConker 
nation I was in, all together ſet me off to an adyat- 
tage. That Air of Aſſurance moſt. Women att 
fond of, is far from being always a Charm; and 
I! have ſince heard the Men acknowledge, that how 
ever fond they may be. of the Sex, they are — 
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taken with a modeſt and reſerved Carriage, than that: 
forward free Behaviour. 

Monfieur de G was juſt then an Inſtance of 
this Remark, by extolling me, at leaſt in Appear- 
ance, beyond ſuch as I have juſt now mentioned. 
„But (ſays he) you make me no Anſwer : Do you 
« ſtand in any Awe of me? If you do, it's wrong 
« judged; I am more your Friend than you ima- 
« yine. For it is owing to me that my Wife, with-- 
* out knowing my Inclinations, ſhows you ſo great 
« 2 Regard.” Indeed, ſoon after I came thither, I 
had a Stein Gown given me: The Ladies Women 
were very fond of me, they taught me how to be- 
have, and their Inſtructions were not loſt, as Girls 
are ready enough in learning ſuch Leſſons. I 
had my Reaſons,” continued Mon/ffeur de &, 
* or I ſhould have order'd your Cloaths myſelf, 
* which. would have been after a much genteeler 
„Mode; but we mult have a Regard to the Cir-- 
e cumſtance of Time, which you may make more 
« ſuitable whenſoever you pleaſe. What ſay you,. 
« Tenny ? Shall I reckon you in the number of my 
Friends?“ I could not wiſh for any thing bet- 
* ter, Sir, I replied at laſt, without knowing the 
Extent of that Word. Ay, now you ſpeak !“ con- 
tinued he.“ You are Love itſelf; upon this Condition 
you ſhall be as happy as a Queen. Adieu; Fam 
* apprehenſive my Wife is coming in, and would not 
* for the world ſhe ſhould ſurprize us together : As 
** ſhe 1s extremely apt to be jealous, this would be- 
* ſufficient to make her run mad. Be upon your 
Guard, and take care not to drop the leaſt Hint of 
this to any one.” I ſtood like a Statue after hear-- 
ing ſuch a Diſcourſe : Madame de 6, who juſt 
then came, found me in that Condition: What 
was you doing here? (ſays ſhe) My Huſband went 
* from hence but now, what has he been ſaying to- 
you? Methinks you are thoughtſul; there is ſome - 
„thing more than ordinary in it. Come, tell me 
* what - 
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«-what has paſſed : My Huſband is amorous ; I'll lay 
* a Wager he is in Love with you, and has been tell- in, 
ing you as much ” With me, Madam !” replied I, ¶ © ou 
Don't tell me any Lies, continued ſhe, throwing the 
herſelf into an eaſy Chair; I am not angry T 
* with you; but if you. conceal any thing,, we ſhall Nance 
* be no longer Friends.“ I.can eaſily ſatisfy you, {Wh was | 
Madam, I replied ; it's true, Monſieur de G he h. 
© has ſaid ſome obliging things to me; but I ima- ¶ ſelf h 
, — it was only in conſequence of the Fayours Ty 
©for which I am beholden to you.* © Mighty well!” for w 
cried the Lady interrupting me: That is to ſay, {WCham 
he will lave you for my ſake. But let me hear Ihe: 
* what he ſaid.” out, 

Upon this, I repeated Word for Word his whole “ Hea 
Diſcourſe; only I ſtopped ſhort where he propoſed MW me t 
being my Friend; upon ſecond thoughts I had MW read 
gueſled how much it imported. The more J heſ- {Weniwe! 
tated, the more her Curioſity was raiſed. Well, “as f. 
and what Anſwer did you. make? ſaid ſhe very MW Thi 
ſeriouſly. I repeated my Words. And what did Norty o 
* he ſay to that? continued ſhe. * Ah ! Madam, he w: 
what very much ſurprized me, (anſwer'd I) and Wo her 
convinced me I did not rightly underitand the Ex- Was th. 
« preſſion he had uſed.” I then related the reſt of his Was tr: 
Diſcourſe, and ſhe muſed upon it a little. ad thi 

*« Your tender Years plead. a Pardon for your An- ne Da 
« {wer,” ſaid ſhe ;.** but do you know to what you Wo her | 
have obliged yourſelf? By virtue of what you ſaid, Nee had 
* my Huſband will ſecure. yeur Perſon ; you are his, Mr kn 
* and in that caſe Honour, Reputation, and all is Had to 
„gone.“ God forbid,” cried J interrupting her, Wo mak: 
and alarmed at what IJ heard; my Heart would JW We y 
break, to think I had given the leaſt Occaſion ta I St. H 
any ſuch thing.” I believe it,” replied the Lady; Mover'd 
* and you have done very well in giving me this led, a 


« Detail ; otherwiſe you might have been fatally en- Wie cal 
„ gaged, without ſuſpecting any Ill, till it had been fring; 
too late to prevent it. Therefore look to it, Tem, h the 


1 
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« and for the future do nothing without conſult- 
ing me: The Dangers you have already eſcaped, 
« ought to make you more circumſpe& than ano- 
« ther.” 

The Lady's Diſcourſe had too great an Appear- 
ſhall Wance of Truth, not to make a deep Impreſſion. I 
you, Nas ſoon convinced ſhe was not miſtaken in what 
be had ſaid; and I had great Reaſon to think my- 
ima Wclf happy under the Direction of ſo ſkilful a Guide. 
vours Two Days after this, one of the Lady's Women, 
ell ' Nor whom I had a particular Efteem, came to my 
ſay, N chamber: What! in Bed ſtill, lazy Ones?“ ſaid 
hear che: Come, riſe and dreſs yourſelf; I am goin 

| „out, and. you muſt go with me.” With all my 
whole WI Heart, anſwer'd I getting up; if yeu had given 
poſed I. me thedgaſt notice over Night, I ſhould have been 
| had MW ready before this.“ There is no harm done,” 
ef Nanſwer'd ſhe, it is not late; however, get ready 
Well, “as fait as you can.“ 


very This Servant could not be leſs than ſixty Years, 
at did {Worty of which ſhe had paſſed in the Family, where 
dam, Ie was very much — I made my Court 
) and Wo her from the Beginning, for I ſoon perceived ſhe 
ie Ex- Nas the Gowernante of the Houſe, and that nothing 
of his Nas tranſacted but what had her Approbation. 1 


ad the greater Reaſon to be fond of her, having 
ne Day overheard her ſpeak. much in my behalf 
o her Lady, prevailing upon her to keep me, when 
e had thoughts of ſending me away. I never let 


re his, Mer know, that I was ſenſible what Obligations I 
all is Nad to her, but ſtrove by every thing in my Power 
> her, N make a ſuitable Return. 

would We went in a Hackney-Coach to a Silk-Mercer's 
on to St. Honore's Street. She conſulted me upon ſome 
Lady ; Newer'd Damaſk; I gave my Opinion of what 1 
ze this ed, and ſhe fixed upon the Piece I had fancied; 


[ly en- Nie called for ſome Gowns fit for Autumn and 
d been fring; ſtill 1 was conſulted, and ſpoke my Mind. 
Yen, WF" the ſame Frankneſs as before. 

d She. 
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She bought three Gowns, beſides a Bed-gown, 


From thence we drove to a Sempſtreſs, where ſhe 
bought a Dozen fine la ce Shifts, and a Dozen plain 


ones, with other Linen ſuitable. | 


From thence we went to the Palais; here ſh 
bought Head- clothes, Tippits, Ribbons and othe 
like Attire. 

We went back to two or three other different 
Shops, for Stockings, Gloves, Sc. at laſt we alightel 
at St. Roch's Bank, and were conducted to an Apart. 
ment, not very large indeed, but nobly furniſh'd. 

The old Servant, I mentioned,. brought Table Li 
nen; a Footman, who by the Livery I knew be 
long'd to the Receiver, came in; he laid the Cloth 
very neatly, and then retired. 

1 fared, not being able to comprehen hat al 
this meant: far from ſuſpecting any thing, I wi 
with a Perſon of ſome Conſideration, one that 
look'd upon as a ſecond Miftreſs ; my want of Mi. 
truſt on this Occaſion was not at all blameable.. 

About half an Hour afterwards ſomebody knock" 
at the Door. The Footman brought up a young 
Woman with Hoop-petticoats. My Directreſs havirg 
choſe one of the handſomeſt, Come (tays ſhe) le 
© us ſee how this will fit you.” I put off my Gown 
it was tried on, and I thought it no ſmall Addition 
towards a graceful Appearance; a ſecret Complz 
cency aroſe when 1 view'd myſelf in the Glaſs, and 
ſaw I was not at all deſpiſeable. 

My Vanity was diſcover'd by my Directreſs. V0 
are not miſtaken, pretty Fenny, in thinking you 
« ſelf handſome (lays ſhe) you are very lovely 


+ I muſt have the Pleaſure of dreſſing yqur Head 


according to my Fancy. As I was not agal 
it, ſhe fell to curling my Hair, and then put m 
on one of the bought Heads; only to try it, 
ſaid. I made great Difficulty when we came 


the Red: © You area Simpleton (cried ſhe) don't y6 
« ſee it's only for Diverſion ?. We have nothin 
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rown, to do now but only to adorn thefe little Ears; and 
re e for that too we have the good Luck to be pro- 
plan . vided.” Upon this ſhe pulled out her Purſe, which 
zem'd to be none of the lighteſt, from whence ſhe 
ere ſhe Mook a Paper containing a pair of Brilliant Ear-rings. 
other . What do you think of them?“ © Exceeding fine,” 
anſwered I..“ Well then, let us ſee if they become 
ferent WF you as well as the reſt.“ I view'd myſelf ; the 
ightel iteration was ſo great, that thro' Surprize I was 
Apart. ot able to ſpeak. And indeed, Jenny was no 
h'd. Whore; a well-made young Lady, killingly hand- 
ble L. me, had taken her place; the Red gave new 
ew be⸗ altre to my Eyes, and, to ſpeak the Truth, I 
Cloth {Mhought myſelf tranſcendently charming. 

Let me be indulged in this Sally of Vanity ; 
at alWe'pccially as I am a Woman: When Monſieur de 
I wall: Valle, the Fortunate Peaſant, placed his perſo- 
that [Wal Merit in fo ſtrong a Light, I, who am ſpeak- 
f Ming, was not diſguſted at it; I aſk but the ſame 
be. ayour at the Hands of the Publick. 18 
nock i Whilſt I was thus taken up with the Contem- 
young lation of my own dear Self, a Mantua-maker came 
havinghſn. © Come, Miſs, (ſaid my Directreſs) put off your 
ſhe) da Gown, that your Meaſure may be taken: Your 
Gown Cloaths will ve made to Admiration. Mrs. Pagode 
has the beſt Hand in France for ſetting off a 
' handſome Woman.” Thus far I had not the leaſt 
buſpicion : But the taking my Meaſure, and theſe 
xpreſſions, openꝰd my Eyes; at once I ſaw clearly 


i, I am betray'd ! I had not Strength to reaſon 
ny farther. = ” 

By this time they had undreſt me, and the 
lantua-maker was buſy in- taking the, Meaſure, 
Put with an Air that had a Mixture of Sorrow 
nd Compaſſion. I ſaid nothing; quite at a loſs 
ow to evade the Miſchief that threaten'd me : The 
bevalier d'Elbieux"s Behaviour was too freſh in 
Memory, not to make me dread every _ 
W 


1 


nto the whole Affair. O Heavens! ſaid I to my- 
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which had the leaſt Appearance of that Kind, | 
recommended myſelf to God, who certainly 
rected me on this Occaſion. | 

I pretended a Deſire of being left alone a fy 
Minutes on a certain Account: The wicked D. 
rectreſe, for ſuch J“ began to think her, told ny 
there was no one there with whom IJ might ng 

make free. But I appeared fo naturally aſhamed 
as in Truth I was, that ſhe cried out, Let her hay 
her Way; ſhe is a mere Child, and every Trifs 
4 ftartles her; in time ſhe'll know better.” 

The Moment they were gone out of the Room, 
with my Pencil, on a ſcrap of Paper, I wrote tls 
following Note. 

Jenny it undone, Madam, wnle/s you ſnatch by 
from the Precipice, on whoſe brink ſhe flands, Wai 
of Time prevents ber ſaying any more. | 

This J directed for Madame de G: I had al. 
ready contrived how to ſend it; The Mantua. 
maker's Behaviour convinced me ſhe was virtue 
ouſly inclined, ſhe having frequently ſigh'd whe 
ſhe look'd at: me. Whilſt ſhe was employ'd in 
folding up the things, I approach'd her, under ſms 
Pretence, and ſlipp'd the Note into her Hand, 

telling her at the ſame time, if ſhe had the leaf 
regard for Virtue, as I: believ'd ſhe had, ſhe mul 
carry that Note immediately as directed, and God 
would reward her. 

I found I had no time to loſe ; one Moment 
more had been too late : The Dcor open'd, and 
who ſhould. come in but Manſieur de Gm! A. 
though, after what had paſs'd, I might reaſonably 
expect him, yet I was thunder-ſtruck at his Ap- 
pearance, and look'd like Death itſelf. What 
* charming Creature!“ cried he, not- obſerving 
my Perplexity , © I was not miſtaken: is there 
any thing can ſurpaſs this ' He came up to me 
and viewed me on all ſides, (the others left the 
Room at his coming in.) Well, my Charmer, you 
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are not difpleaſed with your Condition I hope? 
js not the Viaſter's Service as good as the Mit- 


what is to come. The firſt Moment I ſaw you, 
[ pronounced you happy. Come, my pretty 
Creature, why won't you talk with me? You 
are melancholy 3 what is the Matter? Do you 
fancy any thing —— you need only ſpeak. 
Some Jewel ? perhaps a Ring ? accept of this, 
it's yours.“ , 

dying this, he took a fine Diamond from his 


inger, and preſented it; but I thruſted it aſide. 
low great is the Confuſion of a virtuous young 


oman in ſuch Circumſtances ! © Let me alone, 
Sir, (ſaid J at laſt) keep your Preſents to your- 
ſelf; they are infectious. Little did I expect ſuch 
Favours, and much leſs an Adventure of this Sort. 
God knows my Heart, I never intended to give 
the leaſt Encouragement.” ©* How ! {cried he very 
avely ;) “ I have miſunderſtood you certainly; or 
what is it you mean? When [ offered to provide 
for you, did you not give your Conſent ?” © Not 
in the leaſt, Sir, anſwer'd I very ſmartly ; © I am 
uacquainted with your manner of expreſſing things, 
and we did not underitand one another.“ Why, 
what did you underitand then?“ ſaid he interrupt- 
g me. That you made an Offer of your Friend- 
ſup,” replied I, which was doing me a great 
Honour,” But nevertheleſs (continued he) you 
haye brought yourſelf into Ah, not at all, 
vr,” anſwer'd I in Tears; you are too much of 
a Gentleman to uſe Violence——"' * How !” ſaid 
interrupting me very calmly ; © you don't know 
me ſurely; I love you too well to give you the 
leaſt Uneaſineſs ; and though I ſhould have a far 
better Title, yet nothing would be exacted that 
b incompatible with your Tranquillity. Dry up 
your Tears then, my lovely Jenny; reign ſole 
Miltreſs of yourſelf and me: Nobody ſhall pre- 

« {ume 


treſs's? But all this is nothing in Compariſon of 
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* fame to controul you; independent of all abi wa 
you, their only Study ſhall be to obey your O. 1 
« ders. The Return you may hereafter think (Wort! 
* to make for all this, lies entirely in your owMWrelic 
«© Breaſt : In the mean time, enjoy yourself in tem f 
«« endearing Reflection, that you are entirely at yu 
« own Diſpoſal. This Apartment is yours, M gard 
< whatever elſe you can fancy ſhall be provide ve 
% without delay.“ ſaxin 
All this was fo far from allaying my Apprebeſ d it | 
ſions, that it only ſerved to encreaſe them. © HowuMW:ttion 
happy am I cried I, that you ſhould entertii ! 
* ſo ill an Opinion of me! Better far to be in Mautie 
Grave than accept of ſuch Preſents. Good Golf! {cr 
* what Obligations muſt I lie under! None; plaud 
4 all,“ replied he: * don't pretend to influemi tried 
« your Affections, diſpoſe of them as you ſhall jud N othes 
« proper. My Word and Honour ſhall be engaginight 
&« a Security you ought to think me incapable t hea 
violating. The Liberty of ſeeing you from tingſÞ"t1nuc 
« to time, and obliging you in every thing, not 
all J aſk; a ſufficient Recompence for the greaeh— 
Services I am able to perform. A farther 4d! va: 
« quaintance will convince you that I am in W Vai! 
« different Way of thinking from thoſe, who, iſco! 
of the Benefits they have conferred, fancy tit. 
« have a Right, on ſuch frivolous Grounds, toy lare | 
« rannize, and exact a ſervile Compliance to eu Giturk 
« thing they think fit to demand. No, no, Ju Seen 
« once more I give you my Word, I look for off, lt fl 
« Return. Your Niceneſs in this Affair, far fu methi 
giving the leaſt Diſguſt, charms me infinite g- 
and raiſes my Eſteem to an equal Pitch with l Air; 
« Love; and whatſoever my Paſſion may be, Modera 
e ſhall never have any Reaſon to complain. In t end 
« der to convince you of the Truth of this, I MF li 
« leave you at preſent, and not even return till“ 
&* think proper to ſend for me.“ Saying thi, ml 
Ren. 


made a low Bow and retired. Where Expert 
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wanting, the Appearances of Things muſt carry 
t: The Sentiments he had expreſſed, were not un- 
vorthy a Man of Honour, and made a deep Im- 
refſion, inſomuch that I was under a kind of Con- 
em for having ſuſpected the Virtue of *onfreur de 


| about 
ur O.. 
unk | 
ur Own 


wa —. I was not in the wrong; his Conduct in 
rs, al egard of me from that Moment, demonſtrated he 
cori very capable of putting in practice the generous 


[axims he had laid down: I even wiſh'd to have 
ad it in my Power to recall the Note. Theſe Re- 
ections were follow'd by the Emotions of Self-love : 
was alone, I conſulted the Glaſs upon thoſe 
eauties I had heard ſo often extolled; 1 examined 
y ſeveral Features, and without perceiving of it, 
plauded my own Charms : the Stuffs were rich, 
tried their Effect upon me. Were I in ſuch 
lothes, ſaid I to myſelf, and ſeen by the Nargueſi, 
might not for the future, perhaps, be ſo long with- 
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— t hearing from him. But where is the harm, 
om tin ntinuede], in accepting of theſe fine Things? I 
thing, W not obliged to make any Return. Monſieur de 
great has given me his Word . 


ther Mlwas going on in this Train of Thought, when 
in e Vaiting-woman came in: ſhe was too ſly net 


am in WW! 
who, f discover the Bent of my Soul in thoſe Mo- 
__ * How now! pretty Jenny, ſays ſhe, © you 

are let my Maſter go away. He fem'd much 


to exe diturbed: ſure you would not ſay any thing diſ- 

), Jen Lreeable to him.“ © No, God forbid! anſwered 
K for at firſt indeed, methought, he ſeem'd to drive at 
far ſin omething out of the Way,” © He!” cried the 
finite g-woman, taking me up with an infinuat- 
with M Air; * Alack! you know little of him: a very 
7 be, 1 oderate Compliance will purchaſe Preſents with- 
n. Ind end from him. Go, go, he deſerves you ſhould 
is, I Me * little more Complaiſant; few Women in 
m till * would ſcruple to Very fine! very fine 
8 this, Ce:d '” cried out Madame de C , Who had 
Experte liſtening at the Door, and that Moment enter'd 

| the 
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the Room; a pious Exhortation truly this ſans 


of yours to a young Girl! Wicked Wretch, | 


am glad I know thee. Heavens ! who would hay 
© thought it, that I ſhould be ſo long impos'd upon 
© by her Hypocriſy?! Be gone, vile Diſſembler; h 
gone this Inſtant : ſee my Face no more; for d 
« pend upon it, if you do not leave Paris befor 
this time to morrow, I'll confine you for Life 


© Good God, continued the Lady, throwing herſelf 


quite fatigued as it were, into an eaſy Chair, tha 
ever I ſhould employ ſuch a Creature! But the 
Wretch did not ſtay to hear all this out, the fir 
Apoſtrophe being ſufficient to pack her off: For ny 
Part I was as much at a loſs, as if I had been the 


Criminal myſelf. 


The Lady ſeem'd to be in a profound Medin 
tion : But preſently recovering herſelf, and looking 
on me with all the Goodneſs imaginable, * You 
* Diſcretion and Prudence I ſhall never forget ;' {ai 
ſhe; © the Note you ſent, was brought me by 
* Perſon Whoſe Conduct had a great Appearance 
* Virtue. Lay aſide your Tears in Regard of n 
«* Huſband ; your modeſt Behaviour will encrea( 
© his Eſteem, and he will be the firſt Man to ei 
courage you for having done your Duty. I kno 
him too well, to doubt of what I ſay. Wretche 
Servant! You are likewiſe a Promoter of thel 
* Diforders. It's you have put my Huſband d 
« ſuch Exploits: It's to ſuch baſe Compliers wit 
© their Maſters Inclinations, that we juſtly attribu 
* ſo many Miſunderſtandings and Divorces. Ve 
« genteel and pretty Furniture, in Truth !” cont 
nued ſhe, looking on the Table and the other 'Thiny 

rovided for me: Poor Child !* added ſhe, be 
belding my Head-dreſs and Paint; ſeducing 
£ lurements, ſo often fatal to Youth !' This B 
tail ſhamed me very much; I ſnatch'd up a Ni 
kin, and immediately demoliſh'd my Patches # 
Paint. Embrace me, my dear Ferny,” ſaid v 
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ood Lady, © I am charm'& with your virtuous 
fame indignation ; now you are fit to appear. Call 
ch, I ſome of my Servants, and order up the Maſter 
1d hau or Miſtreſs of the Houſe : I would fain know 
| upon who it belongs to, and in whoſe Name theſe 
er; vi Lodgings have been taken. #19 n 
for d. The Miſtreſs came herſelf : One of thoſe who 
befor Mlways fawns upon their Company, and pique them- 
r Lie ue on being the very pink of Courteſy ; our 
herſelf {W.andladay was ſo to ſuch a Degree, that it was im- 

« thffWofible to diſcourſe with her in any other Strain. 


But the Lord, Madam, do me the Honour to believe * 
he fil very Word was ſo ſmooth'd with Compliments, 
For Hat I am apt to think, when ſhe abufed any one, 
cen t was under Fayour, with Submiſſion, Sc.“ Her 


yes languiſh'd ſo much whilſt ſhe ſpoke, that they 
ere often in a Manner cloſed up; at every Word 
e was fare to moiſten her Lips, and each Phrafe 
as diſtinguiſh'd by a ſmall ſpitting, being intro- 


Medita 
looking 
* You 


t; ſafuced by an affected Hem, and ended in a moſt 
1e by Werecable Squeak, © - 156 "(1925818 
rance i This whining Gentlewoman inform'd us, that 
| of in. lonſfreur Ae 6 hired the Lodgings and Furniſh! d 


tem; that ſhe did not know my Name, but'the 
entleman had affured her T was a married We. 
an, and came to Paris in order to ſue for à Sep. 


encreal 
n to en 


T knot 


U retcheWte Maintenance, my Huſband ſquandering away his 
of thell ects in continual Debaucheries ; that he had re- 
band fired great Recommendations in my behalf, being 
iers wif lated to the beſt Families in Bretaign. 


The Story is well enough contrived,” replied 
e Lady ;-* but I can aſſure you the Gentleman 


attribi 
3. Ve 


P cont has impos'd upon you, tis all a Fiction. Adieu, 
r Thin entinued the ; * another time be more eircumſpect 
ſhe, E who you take into your Houſe, A very little Re- 


acing | fection would have convinced you, that if this Lady 
This D vas ſo well recommended to Morfieur de G—, 
p a Na de being a married Man, the Stranger might have 
tches u had an Apartment in his Houſe ; and you are 
ſaid . F the 
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£ the more inexcuſable in this Affair, as ydu own 
* we are no Strangers to you.“ Saying this, ſbe 
lock'd up every thing ; we got into the Coach 
and return'd home. 

Monfieur, de G had been gone but a fow Ms 
nutes ; he was acquainted with what had happen, 
by a Note which, as we found afterwards, the Wait. 
ing-Woman had feat: We were told he was gore 
into the Country. 

Although this Gentleman had been engaged ; in 
ſeveral Intrigues, he was always ſo circumſpec 
and the. Regard he had for his Lady ſo particulz, 
that he would not for the World give her the leat 
Uneaſineſs, or ſuffer any thing of this kind to be 
come publick. He was no ſooner arrived at his 
Seat, but he wrote to beg Pardon for what wa 
paſt, aſſuring her, ſhe ſhould have no Reaſon ty 
complain of his future Conduct; and as a Proof o 
his Sincerity, he was willing I ſhould be ſent home, 
The Lady, whoſe Goodnets to me encreaſed- con 
tinually, read me his Letter, and her Anſwer to it: 
ſhei-told him, he was to blame in abſenting him. 
ſelf on ſuch a triſting Occaſion; that no one can 
always command their Inclinations, and if his wen 
never more out of the way, it would be very well 
that ſhe herſelf had a particular Value for me, 
J juſtly deſerved ; that ſhe had no Thoughts « 
ſending me away, being very ſecure in my Di 
cretion: the Letter concluded with e Aſſi 
rances of the tendereſt Affection. 

Did every Wife behave in this manner, as often 

as the Nuptial State lies under a Cloud, Divorce 
— not be ſo much Vogue in theſe our Days. 

I paſſed almoſt a Year without hearing any thing 


of the NMargucſi: Time and Reſlection had ally 
that ardent Paſſon ſo viſible in the Beginning d 
theſe Memoirs. Madame de G=—— was 1o fond 0! 


me, as to make no Diſtinction between her Daught 
and me; under the — Who aue bay 


vanta 


ſtacle 


1% 0 [ 99. J. An 3601 Ia + ; 
had made ſome Proficiency, and I ſung with ſo much 
judgment as to gain the Applauſe of all who viſited 
the Lady. Mademoiſelle, her Daughter, far from 
reſembiing Mademoiſelle d Elbieux, loved me very 
tenderly, and was never eaſy in my Abſence. Men- 
tur de G ——— 's Loye- Fit was become a paternal 
Affection, of which he ſoon gave me very convinc- . 
ing Proofs ; but however commendable: his Intentions 
might be, I could look upon nothing, which came 
from that Quarter, with a very favourable Eye. 
Several of the Company who reſorted to the Houſe 
made their Addreſſes to me; but the moſt im- 
portunate Suitor was a certain Morfreur Griparts Far- 
mer General of the "Taxes, immenſely, rich and 
frightfully deform'd. People may pretend that a 
veung Woman ought to be directed in her Choice 
by Reaſon, and not by .Fancy ; but for my Part, to 
deal ingenuouſly, I could not think Monſſeun Gripart 
any other than inſupportably diſagreeable. Never- 
theleſs ſome Regard was due to. him as he was 
really in earneſt. Madame de G affured me 
of it, and added, ſhe ſhould think herſelf very hap- 
py if ſhe could make it a Match. I did. not dare 
to enter on the Subject of my Diſlice to him; 
but was in hopes my mean Birth, and the Diſad- 
vantages attending it, would prove a ſufficient Ob- 
ſtacle, without my appearing in the Affair: But 
the Misfortuine was, Monſieur Gripart,. who came 
from nothing himfelf, Iook'd upon great Extraction 
no more than a lucky Hit, and conſequently did 
not feed upon ſuch illuſtrious Chimeras: onfdeting 
the great ſhare he had in ſome of my Adven- 
tures, it will not be amiſs to draw his Picture. 
He was of a middle Stature; one half of his 
Body, as well as half his Face, very different from 
the other: It's true, he was not hunch - back d, but 
was equally graceful ; for when he ſtood, as ſtrait 
as he could, one would imagine he, was ſtoopir 
to take ſomething up. The Deſcription of his 
F 2 Countenance 
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Countenance will be no eaſy Taſk ; I never ſy 
any thing like it. His Head was an Oval invert. 
ed, the 'Top of the Forchead making the Point; 
his Eyes inclined to each other in proportion as the 
Figure diminiſh'd, and conſequently their lower Part; 
were as much at a Diſtance: His Mouth was made 
arch-wiſe, but inſtead of being turn'd downward:, 
which is uſual enough, the upper Lip and his Noftril 
ſeem'd to be but one Piece ; and when he laugh'd, it 
was impoſſible to diſtinguiſh the one from the other: 
But both his Lips, contrary to what we generally ſee, 
turn'd inwards; and his Noſe, proud of its Pre- emi- 
nence, was puffed up very fiercely on all Occaſions, 
His Eyes were as big as thoſe of an Ox, without 
any Advantage in point of Sight ; their. Lids were {6 
fond of each other, that they never parted. without 
'Tears. E et EE i ne. 
The left Eye-brow was at a conſiderable Diſtance 
from the Eye to which it belong'd, and took in 
at leaſt one half of the Forehead, being turn'd upon 
itſelf ; whereas the other could ſcarce be diſtinguilh'd 
„ , 6 ofthcn! 
The Height of his Ferehead muſt have been ex- 
ceſſiye, had not the Border of Eyebrows, we juſt now 
mentioned, form'd an agreable point of View. The 
buſhy Perriwig, which Monfiexr Gripart uſually wore 
look'd like a ſuitable Frame to ſo frightful a Picture. 
This Gallant, juſt ſuch as I deſcribe him, loved 
me to Diſtraction: Not a Day paſſed but he made 
me a Viſit ; which Liberty, and that of diſcourſing 
with me at Pleaſure, he had taken up of his own 
Accord : Whilſt I was ignorant of his Deſigns, the 
droll Figure and humorous Converſation of the 
Man was an Amuſement. It a was conſiderable 
Time before he made any Declaration, and till 
then I could not believe a Man of his Mold ca- 
pable of Love like other People: Neverthelels, 
perſonal Deformity is no Bar to Virtue, Wit, nor 
Love; and Inſtances are not wanting . where 1 
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noſt contemptible Aſpect has deſery'd a Character 
inſnitehy preferable to the Merits of thoſe, whole 
perſonal Qualifications have been altogether charm- 
mg. 

At laſt he declared himſelf, taking an Oppor- 
tunity whilſt Madame de G was writing. He 
came up to me, as I was at work, with ſome 
Diſorder in his Countenance ; © Lay by that uſeleſs 
© Taſk, ſaid he, will you never be tired with em- 
broidering?ꝰ Why ſo?” anſwer'd II, Ah, ah! 
' (continued he) I have ſomething to ſay to you, 
' of that conſequence, as to deſerve all the Attention 
you are Miſtreſs of. | 

Do you know that for theſe eight Months, fix 
Days, and four Hours I have been in Love with you? 
Vou laugh, but this is not a Trifle to be jeſted 
with. The Deuce! a Gripart in Love? why there 
' never was ſuch a thing known in the Family be: 
fore; the whole Race of us, from Father to Son. 
always married without any ſuch thing as Love 
in the Caſe: I am the firſt that ever forfeited ſo 
noble a Prerogative. Till now I never look'd at 
' a Woman but through the wrong End of the Per- 
' ſpeftive ; the Miracle was reſerved for you. That 
' ever 1 ſhould be in Love! To ſpeak the Truth, 
' I could not have believ'd it myſelf, had I not been 
convinced of it by my ſleeping ſo ſound ever ſince 
I came acquainted with you; before that, I had 
not time to eat or ſleep, being ſo taken up with 
getting Money; at preſent I eat, ſleep, and no- 
and then ſpend a Penny; wonderful Effects of my 
' Paſtion, enough to move a Rock ! What! are yo 
inſenſible? Well, to convince you at once, . I'll 
tell you more: You cannot but know that Intereſt. 
is all in all; judge then how much you engroſs 
all my Thoughts, by what J am going to re- 
' late. The other Day, a Perſon brought me a 
Sum of Money; it was no ſooner counted out, 
but I lock'd it up in my ſtrong Box; the Man 

4. Who 


[ 102 ] 


who paid the Money, waited for an Acquittance: 
no I thank you; my Thoughts were ſo buſy about 
you, I quite forgot that piece of Form, as well 
as that I had receiv'd the Money ; at laſt my 
Debtor, whom I was ſending away without any 
Acknowledgment, told me, he ſuppoſed I was tog 
buſy to give him an Acquittance. What Acquittance? 
replied I. Why a Receitp, continued he. A Re. 
ceipt! cried I; for What? you are diſpoſed to be 
merry, Sir, ſays he, I perceive 3, it's for. the Mo. 
.ney—— Oh ! right, ſaid I, whenever yoy 
pay me the Nine Cota five hundred Livres 
you ſhall have the Diſcharge : at preſent I have 
Buſineſs, and you muſt leave me; ſaying this, [ 
put him by the Shoulders out my Cloſet, * The 
poor Fellow, aſtoniſh'd to ſee me in earneſt, and 
believing I intended to cheat him of his. Money, 
bellow'd like à ſucking Calf. This odd Behaviour 
awak d me out of my Dream; and after laughing 
very heartily at my Abſence of Mind, I gave 
him a Receipt in form; and, that he might je, 
member as long as he lived, that Gripart was 1 
© Love, I generouſly beſtow'd upon him a Who 
* Shilling. The Man was fo ſurpriſed, that he neyer 
* ſtaid to thank me; I warrant you, he thought 
* himſelf, as happy as a Prince. 
No doubt on't,” replied I, ©. with ſo confidera; 
ce ble a Sum!” © Yes indeed conſiderable,” added he; 
with Twelve Pence much may be done. Some df 
* theſe Days I'll give you the Hiſtory of my Liſe; 
* why, with ſuch a Sum I made my Fortune 
But, let us return to my Love-Aﬀair ; deuce 
take me, that's more to the Purpoſe. * _ 

Monſieur Gripart embelliſh'd his Declaration 
with all the Oratory peculiar to a Fizancer, much 
of which I can't call to Mind: What I remem- 
ber is, that he compared me to a large Sum, 
the employing of which was to be his Property i 
and he concluded with ſaying, he foreſaw the 0 
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would be enhanced upon him, through the Num- 
der of Bidders; but that he was reſolved to carry 
iis Point at the Sale, and not be ſuch a Tony, 
25 to let the Candle burn out before he bid his 
laſt Price. | INS 
In the mean time, I learnt that this extraordi- 
nary Lover's Deſigns were carrying on with great 
Earneſtneſs; A waiting Woman of Madame de G—— 
named - Chriflina, my boſom Friend, overheard 
ſome Diſcourſe, of which I: was the Subject. Mon- 
feur de G argued very ſtrongly in Favour qf 
the Match, and his Lady was entirely bent upon 


I 


was no ſooner appriſed that the Affair was 
concluded upon, but I gave myſelf up to a frightful 
Diſquiet, I called to mind the Beginning aß that 
Paſhon, once ſo dear to me; I run over all that ever 
the MMargueſs. had faid and vow'd to me. Heavens! 
cry'd J to myſelf, - is:it poſſible he ſhould forget it 
all; and in ſo long a time, never once to let me 
hear from him? And yet how much did I con- 
fide in it! Fatal Credulity ! Falſe, deceitful Man! 


A Torrent of Teats fuccecded ; certainly none were 


ever ſhed with, greater Sincerity. „ 
One Morning when I. was overwhelm'd with 
gellections of this Nature, Cbriſtina came danęing 
and Jumping into my Room. What will yau 
' give me for my good News? * I had wiped my 

Eyes, hearing her come; but the Marks of m 

Trouble were too freſh to be undiſcover'd at fir 
Sight. What ails you ?* ſaid ſhe very compaſſionate- 
ly, you have beep crying ; there is ſomething trog- 
' bles you, which is kept a Secret from me. ya 
* are very croſs, but Il come even with you, and 
vill know the Bottom of it very ſhortly : At pre- 
* ſent let me tell you, your Mother is in the Hauſe, - 

and is juſt now coming up Stairs.” Nene 
This Piece of News, ſq very unexpected, ſurpriſed 
me much, and gave me great Joy. To ſceqa - 
| CCC 


az to ſet your Heart upon any one?“ * No, de 


o CE TT , — — —  — — — 


0104 
- Mother after ſo long an Abſence, what an e. 
dearing Comfort ! I flipp'd on a Gown, and rn 
to throw--myſelf; into her Arms. I meet her, fol 
my Arms about her Neck ;. ſhe embraces me vid 
great Affection. What a Happineſs I my Silla 
accompanied her; by turns I gave them the mol 
ardent Marks of the FTranſport I felt, and thn 
conducted them to my Chamber: Our Diſcoui 
at firſt, through Eagerneſs, was too confuſed to be 


underſtood. By Degrees I became acquainted wit 


our Family Affairs; my Father was in good Health 


and on his Way hither : Colin had married ny 
Siſter out of meer Spite ; I was not a little pleas! 
at this News for my Siſter's Sake ; the young Fel. 
low had very good Diſpoſitions, and where-withd | 


to make her very eaſy in her Circumſtances. , . 
The Steward, who always ſhew'd me mu 
Reſpect, hearing my Parents were come, ſent 


Breakfaſt to my Chamber; I exerted myſelf in do. 


ing the Honours of the Houſe, finding an infini 
Satisfaction in it. My Siſter ſtared at me with / 
niſhment. © Look Mamma, ſaid ſhe, ſhe is no lor 
ger our Jenny; this is a fine Lady. How 
is dreſt! what Linnen!?* I had on a Bed-gown 
nothing extraordinary; yet was much pleas'd with 
being taken notice of. Vanity is always at hand 
and for thoſe who have left their home, there cannat 
be a greater Pleaſure than to be ſeen again by the 
Friends genteely dreſs d; but I intended to ſurpriz 
them far more in my beſt Clothes. 
Do you know, Ferny, * ſaid my Mother aft 
Breakfaſt, « what has brought me hither ? To {e 
* you married. That Word made me turn pale 
To whom ? not to Colin, there I was ſafe 3 I coul 
think of nobody but Monſieur 3 10 My Mothe 
ſaw the Trouble I was in. Is it Joy or Grie 
« that moves you thus? ſaid ſhe ; © Youcannot {ure 
„ have fo far forgot the Education I gave you 
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nen Mother,“ anſwer'd I in great Confuſian ; only 1 
1d. rai did not expect any ſuch Tidings.” 
r; Well then, I am the Bearer of them,” continued 
© wii ge looking pleaſantly again; *I muſt tell you, 
Sila « that you are extremely happy, after all that has 
meg paſſed, to have fallen into this Lady's Hands! 
a She has left nothing unſaid to your Godmother, 
ſcourtf in your Praiſe; but her laſt Letter has crownd 
| to bee the Work. The Cennteſt ſent immediately for 
* me, and order'd me hither in all haſte, hit 
« me, that Madame de G had provided” a 
« Huſband for you, who would heap Wealth ard 
Honour upon the Family: This isall x know of . 
ng F the Matter“? 
juſt as my Mother had done ſpeaking, Foot 
man came to let her know that Madame de 6 
mult ſpeak with her: She went immediately, lear- 
ng my Siſter with me. 
Her Sentiments' in regard to me were enitivek, | 
iltered ; her Joy at ſecing, me again, and the ſin. 
ere Cireſſes ſhe beſtowed upon me, baniſhed all Re- 
entmerit of her former Behaviour: Where there is 
Fund of Good - nature, Injuries are eaſily forgot. 
Sonn 1 was not yet ſufficiently acquainted with her, to 
d win ane her my Confident; Nevertheleſs, as I had 
 trong Inclination to know what had paſſed in 
Abſence, I ventured. to aſk how the Family did 
y the W the Caftle ? The Counteſi (anſwered ſhe) is muck 
dle ſame ; ſhe” comes very ſhortly to Paris "with - 
her Daughter, who has been courted for ſome 
time by Monfitur ar F .As to the Chevalicy, | 
nobody knows what is become of him; he is 


n rarely ſeen, ever ſinde that Affair: It has made 
much Noiſe, and is variouſly related. 

Mothes Good God! (continued ſhe)” how Pleas'd was T, 

oo to hear you was ſo well placed! You ated 


in the difcreeteſt Manner pelle, not to return 
e YO vith Con. Lord! how yoiu would Have been 
pointed ac in the Village!” To this Nour, 'ſcarcg 

F 5 four 
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four Words are ſpoke, in which your Name ©. C 
* not mentioned. | er 
Dear Siſter, (cried 1) tell me on what Ground : 
I am thus cenſured, and then I will fatisfy v * 22 
how far they arejult.” * You cannot be igneram Ml * dc 
(replied ſhe) * what one muſt expect in all ſuch lit th 
Places; every Trifle is magniſied into an Af 
of Conſequence : Neighbours are always /upy 
© the watch, as to what paſſes in the next. Houſe 
ſo that nothing eſcapes unobſerved ; and if th 
true Motive is not diſcovered, a much worſe 
invented: The Repart is, that the Marqu/ 
* Mademoiſelle du Parc and you, had laid a Deſg 
for your being carried off: They add, that /'n 
* fleur le Chevalier being likewiſe in Love with you 
guided by Jealouſy, diſcover'd the Plot; Yo 
are blamed for being the Occaſion of the Due 
* your two Admirers fought, by giving them bot 
* Encouragement at the ſame time. All which w. 
the more readily believed, becanſe Magimi/el 
d Elbieux was heard to ſay, that your Coquet 
with the Men was to her inſupportable. 
However theſe Surmiſes, through my Mother 


e hriftepoir 


: * uſual Diſcretion, began to loſe Ground: The I * fc: 
© quiſitive were put on the wrong Scent, by her gi ſot 
| ing out you was gone to one of your Aunts. Th an 

found Credit: But Colin, coming home frighten Re 
* out of his Wits and ſoundly thraſhd, ſpoiled il ** 

n again, by the Account he gave of his meetzn « de 

© with you ; he told every one how much he b we 
© endeavoured to bring you home, without bei in 
[ © able to prevail; that your. Head was certainſ * fer 
| «© turn'd, by Uiſtening to the nonſenſical Diſcouſi © he 
| © of the fine Gentlemen; that nevertheleſs he la * to 
[ * compals'd his Deſign, if the Margyeſs's: curle (rep! 
' Valet de Chambre had not interpoſed ;. that © 1 
| Fellow mutt certainly deal with the Devil, becauſ 5 70 
| * potwithitanding Celin's Gun, and his Companit N K 
| 
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Cbriſfepher's Cudgel, they were both handled: rety 
« rough] 
* enraged in fine, that he allc'd more 
« againſt you than any one, and ſaid, he did. not 
doubt but the Margue/s had Fu in ſome Houle 1 in 
the Neighbourhood. 
The ſame Day that Colin came with this fry, | 
the Chevalier arrived ; when he was inform'd of 
what had paſſed, he called for Colin, and was ſhat 
+ up with him a conſiderable time. We ſaw him 
go away foaming like a mad Man; {wearing he 


+ would. take up Coliu's Quarrel, and teach 9 87 
* to abuſe his Tenants. 


* As for the Marqueſs, he ſent conſtantly twice 
© a Week during your Abſence, to know if you 
had been — As ſoon as he was able to go 
abroad, the Chevalier diſappeared ; which gave 
room ta a great deal of Talk. For ſome time it. has 


« not been known what is become of him. 


« Natwithitanding thoſe Reports, you are {till be. 
loved by every one, except Mademorſel/s dq Elbieugt® 
* who lets ſlip no Opportunity of falling upon 5s. 


As ſoon as ſhe heard where you were, ſhe told 


* ſeveral they muſt expect to hear very ſhortly of 


ſome new Adventure; that you are a ſly-Baggage, 


and are not at Paris for nothing, as ſhe has good : 
* Reaſon to ſuſpect. 


«© Good God!” cried I, what have I bas fo 


.« deſerve her Hatred in this Manner? We know 


.* well enough (continued-my Siſter :) She is ſecretly . 
„in love with the Margueſs, and he is as indit- 
* ferent on his: Side, having no great Opinion of 
her Beauty. She has diſcovered that it's o-wing 
to you [Io me!] ſhe is much in the wrong. 
{replied [ overjoy'd to put my Siſter on the Subject:) 
I never could perceive there was any Grounds 
to think the X.argue/s ſo fond of me as People 
imagine. From the time I left the Calle, . 
" dare not ſo much as heard him — * 

Had 


* 


* Had he been ſo indifferent,” replied. my Siſtet very 
flily, he would ſcarce have ſent ſo often ta £tquire 
after you. But he loſt his Labour; for the 
Counteſi expreſsly charged us not to give him a 
Account of you. Whether he was acquainted. will 
« this. Order of hers, I cannot / ſay x: but, we hays 
© never heard any more of him ſince: It was ſaid in- 
« deed at the Caſtle, that he retired into another 
Country, I don't know the Name of it; that his 
Father had endeavoured by all poſſible Means to 
bring him to Court again, but without Sueceſs; 
and that his Phyſicians, by his. awn Directions, 
had adviſed the Country Air, that he might avoid 


lortirre i 
wr Sit 


any farther Importunities on that Subject.“ N 
This Account revived all my tender Sentiments for Mare g. 
the Margue/5:: A deep Sigh forced its Way. Ah! Wh /a/; 
* Femny, I plainly fee you are in Love with the Mar- Wr, / a: 
* gueſs,” ſaid my Sitter ; I cannot blame you; his MW /awu 
Merit deſerves no leis ; but have a care how you Why Pati 
indulge your Paſſion; the Settlement now propoſed I 4:ar, 
will be in danger of miſcarrying. Look to it; you Wirb:ne 
cannot but ſee the Inequality between the Marqueſs W jou a/ 
and yaurſelf; on the other Hand you are on the 
Point of being married very advantageouſly, unleſs 
« your Indiſeretion in favour of the Margueſs over- W Abril, 
turns the whole Affair.“ thank you (replied I) I Cl. 
** forthis good Advice, dictated by a friendly Heart; 
* 1 ſhall endeavour to put it in Practice, and make à WT had | 
*« Sacrifice of myſelf.” This was followed by a'Tor- ler, w. 
rent of Tears, which moved my Siſter very much. Wi me ſ 
Here (ſays ſhe) I cannot bear to ſee you in Trouble; ¶ Lette 
I defer'd telling you I had a Letter, which, not- Nady, I 
*- withſtanding the ſtrict Injunctions to the contrary,l W News 
© ſhall venture to give you. Make yourſelf eaſy then; I Iam 
* Mademoiſelle du Parc put it into my Hand the Night WW ſaw m 
before we came from Home: She is Kill fond of Nou ame 
* you, and, if I am not much miſtaken, has ſent very Nou here 
acceptable Tidings. Dubois often ſees her, as I ie cf x: 


ac, J ＋ 


have diſcover d, tho' it is very privately. You'll 
- 2 pardon: 


ä 
pardon my Reſervedneſs, Jen when you refſect 
in theſe Redſors, and the Hazant'F an expoſed. 


to in tha A «. -- 0 
Jopen'd the e : tlie 
1ddreſs was in a Woman's Hand; but, agreeable. 


durpriſe! within I diſcovered the Margueſi's writing. 


pluſh'd and trembled while F read as follows. 


7 Here are you, my charming Jenny? Will this . 
Mark of my tender Lowe and Fidelity ever come 
to your Hands ? Heavens] © what Anguiſh and 
ure do I nat © ſuffer from the cruel Uncertainty of 
wr Situation! Death itſelf cannot be compared ith 
. What has befallen you! Where are you? I would 
ave gone to the farthe/t Corner of the Earth, on 
e leaf! Profpet of finding you ; but ſomething tells , 
e, 1 am not far from you. Still I live in hopes of 
favourable Hur: it muſs not be long in coming, 
Patience is at an End. I conjure. you by all that 
dear, if this comes ſafe, to let me hear from you. 


othing elſe can poſſibly - ſave. a Life lang fince devated * 
jou alone. | | "hs 
| The MAR Guss of L. V. 


April. 


Caſtle of L. V. 


[ had ſcaree time to read the Letter: when my 
ter, who ſtood upon the Watch, came running to- 
me ſhe heard ſomebody on the Stairs. I put up 

e Letter very haſtily, and being ſent for by the 
dy, I went with a heavy Heart, foreboding the 
News I expected to-hear. | | 
lam overjoy'd, Fenny,” ſaid the Lady as ſoon as 
ſaw me, that I have it in my Power to make 
ou amends for what, through a Prineiple of Virtue, 
ou heretofore deelined. The Proef you then gave 
ne of your Diſcretion is net forgot; and from that 
ne, ogſeur de G and I were determin'd on 


making 


— 
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* Had he been ſo indifferent, replied, my Siſtet very 
flily, he would ſcarce have ſent ſo often ta enquire 
after you. But he loſt his Labour; for the 
Counteſi expreſsly charged us not to give him a 
Account of you. Whether he was acquainted with 
« this. Order of hers, I cannot / ſay x: but, we hays 
© never heard any more of him ſince : It was ſaid in- 
« deed at the Caſtle, that he retired into another 
Country, I don't know the Name of it; that his 
Father had endeavoured by all. poſſible Means to 
bring him to Court again, but without Sueceſs; 


and that his Phyſicians, by his awn Directions, 


had adviſed the Country Air, that he might avoid 
any farther Importunities on that Subject.“ 

This Account revived all my tender Sentiments for 
the Margue/5.: A deep Sigh forced its Way. Ah! 
Fenn, I plainly ſee you are in Love with the Mar 
* gueſs,” ſaid my Siſter ; I] cannot blame you; his 
Merit deſerves no leis ; but have a care how you 


indulge your Paſſion ; the Settlement now propoſed 
will be in danger of miſcarrying. Look to it; you 


cannot but ſee the Inequality between the Margueſ 
and yaurſelf; on the other Hand you are on the 
Point of being married very advantageouſly, unleſs 
your Indiſcretion in favour of the Margue/s over 
* turns the whole Affair.“ thank you (replied I) 
** for this good Advice, dictated by a friendly Heart; 
* 1 ſhall endeavour to put it in Practice, and make a 


*« Sacrifice of myſelf.” This was followed by a Tor- 
rent of Tears, which moved my Siſter very much. 
Here (ſays ſhe) I cannot bear to ſee you in Trouble; 
I defer'd telling you I had a Letter, which, not- 


*- withſtanding the ſtriẽt Injunctions to the contrary, l 
© ſhall venture to give you. Make yourſelf eaſy then; 
* Mademoiſelle du Parc put it into my Hand the Night 
before we came from Home: She is Kill fond of 


© you, and, if I am not much miſtaken, has ſent very | 


acceptable Tidings. Dubois often ſees her, as [ 


have diſcover'd, tho' it is very privately. You'll 
- 5- pardon: 
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4 fo in the Affair“ n 
open d the Letter with.great Precipitation: tlie 


1 


Addreſs was in a Woman's Hand; 


Sur pri 


pardon my Reſervedneſs, Jenm when you reffect 
don theſe Redſons, and the Hazard I am poſed. 


ſe within I diſcovered the Margaeſi's writing. 


] bluſt'd and trembled while I read as follows. 
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Here are you, my' charming Jenny? Will this. 
Mark of my tender Love and Fidelity ewer come 
to your Hands? Heavens © what Anguiſh and 


Tirtrre do I mat © ſuffer from the cruel Uncertainty of 


5 
bur & 


ituation | Death itſelf cannot be compared with 


t, What has befallen you? Where are you? I would 


2 


1, 1 


gone to the farthe/t Corner of the Earth, on 


yr leaft Proſpect of finding you ; but ſomething tells | 


am not far from you. Still I live in hopes of 


2 favourable Hour : it nu not be long in coming, 
nw Patience is at an End, I conjure you by all that 
dear, if this comes ſafe, to let me hear from you. 
Nothing elſe can poſſibly ſave. @ Life lung fence devated * 


o you alone. 


The MAR Gurs s of L. V. 
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Caſtle of L. V. 


iter, 


ady, 


| News I expected to-hear. 
lam overjoy'd, Fenny,” 
e ſaw me, that I have it in my Power to make 
you amends for what, through a Prineiple of Virtue, 
ou heretofore deelined. The Proof you then gave 


had ſcaree time to read the Letter: When my | 


who ſtood upon the Watch, came running to- 


me ſhe heard ſomebody on the Stairs. I put up 
e Letter very haſtily, and being ſent for by the 


I went with a heavy Heart, foreboding the 


ſaid the Lady as ſoon as 


me of your Diſcretion is nat forgot; and from that 


ume, 


eur de and J were determin'd on 


making 


* 10 1 

* malcing your Fortune. A Match is agreed on o tio 
you, the Articles are drawn, and 1 ſent for your b. he- 
rents to rejoice with you on this Occaſion. M bad: 
ſieur Gripart is the Perſon deſign'd for you: h Conc 
Riches are very conſiderable, and are like to es A 
« creaſe ; he is much in Love with you, and Will male Man 
* you happy, he has already ſettled twenty thouſas ten 
* Crowns upon =_ Is not this a convmcing Proof Wl repai 
that Heaven ſooner or later rewards thoſe whil tr o. 
Walk in the narrow Paths of Virtue ? hour) 
© You make me no Anſwer Jenny? That Bu from 
becomes you, and 1s: a Mark of your Modeſiy, T] 


4. Very true,” replied my Mother; but that ought u be le: 
to hinder her from throwing herſelf at your Fe me t! 
Madam, and thanking you with the molt profound d thi 
e Acknowledgments for all your Favours.” 1 did men 
immediately, kiſſing her Hand. © Riſe, my dear, ſui Thou 
he taking me in her Arms; I look upon you as n Tv 
'« -own, and will be at the. Expence of the Wedding betwe 
which ſhall be at our Country Seat. My HuſbuqF prom 
is there already; his Preſent confiſts of ſome thing tende. 
you have ſeen before. As for Mignanne (meaning thing 
her own Daughter) to whom you are very dear, I ner | 
© ſhe has not much to give, inſiſts upon your acer Deſig 
ing of her Pearl Necklace.” My Mother, charm i matte 
with ſuch Marks of Affection, was at a loſs how houlc 
expreſs her Gratitude. Juſt at that Inſtant the Lad Engag 
was informed that Company was coming in. Wl Oath, 
retired to my Chamber, whither we were follow d duct, 
ſeveral of the Servants, to congratulate with us up educa; 
the good News, I having gain'd their Atﬀections | Diſgre 
my affable Behaviour. backy 
The Day following my Father came: ſuch an Toad 
teration in his Daughter was a great Surpriſe to hin but im 
my Siſter told me he even cried for Joy. | Fright 


The Tueſday. following, to which there were pity t 
three Days, was appointed for the Wedding. I % Perple 
not poſſible for me to prevent it: what Reaion could nina; 


alledge againſt it? A Marriage that gratified *. Nen 


ini! 

on for bition and com pleated the Happineſs of our Family: 
wur bz. heard nothing elſe talk d of; it was only at Night [ 
Ma. 24 an Opportunity to vent my n and bewail my 
u: hl Condition. 
to At laſt the fatal Hour came on the Day before 
ma 14 /feur Gripart ſent me Jewels,to the Value of 
oulanthy twenty - thouſand Livres. The ſame Day we had 
Provf, repair d to the Caſtle of C——,the Plaee appointed 
e who for our Nuptials. The News was {pred in the Neigh- 
pourhood, and drew a great Cencowle of _— 
from all Parts. 

The Morning following I was called up at four; to 
be led; a melancholy Victim, to the Altar. They did 
me the Honour, it's true, to attribute my Uneaſineſo 
29 the Fear and A pprehenſion uſual with young Wo- 
men at the Approach of Marriage. Alas my 
Thoughts were far otherwiſe employ d! 

Two Days before this, I had ſtruggled. very hard 


t Bled < 
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ur Feet; 
rofound 
I didi 
ar, {a 
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eddingF between the Suggeſtions of Love and Decency, Love 
TuſlbudFJ prompted me to acquaint the Marques with the in- 
e thing tended Eſpouſals; I knew how / to direct to him, the 
meaning thing was feaſible. If he really loves me in the man- 


dear, 
r Accent 


ner le expreſſes, thought I, and has thoſe honourable 
Deſigns he ſeems to hint, it would not he a difficult 
charm i matter for him to break off this fatal Match; or, 
; how WW hould his Intentions b&of. a different Kind, my new 
he Lal Engagement would bg attended with leſs Regres. 
n. MCs the other hand, Deegagy diſclaim'd any ſuch Con- 
low d duct, too forward to betome a young Woman well 
us aft educated : it was running after a Huſband, What a 
tions Diſgrace, methought, if ſhould act thus, and he be 
backward on his Part! I ſhould fink under ſuch a 
Load of Affliction. No ſooner did I reſolve one Way, 
but immediately I found myſelf inclined to the othen 
Frightful is ſuch a wavering Situation, and much I 
were! vity thoſe who are ſo unfortunate as to lie under a 


Perplexity, without being able to come 49 4 N 
mination. 


Nerercheleß, chey led me to Church ; Maſs being 


over, 


ch an 
to him 


E 


over, the uſual Exhortation was made: the Ceremony 
was already begun, Monfreur Gripart had even pro, 
nounced the fatal I ab. When, the Prieſt turning 
to me for my Conſent, a Voice was heard from th; 
Bottom. of the Church, crying out, Hold, hold: 

The Curate was at a Stand: every one look d back 
A young Woman made her Way thro” the Croud 
and coming up to the Altar, defir'd to ſpeak with th 
Prieſt in private. He took her into the Veſtry, to. 
gether with Madame de G — and N. Gripart. | 
remained in my Place, aſtoniſhed, and unable to di 
vine the Occaſion of fach an Accident. 

In mean time the People, ſurpris*d at what lad 
happened, crowded to the Altar. Their eager and 
curious Eyes were fixed on me. Some ſaid the 
Bride was very handſome, and worthy of her goo 
Fortune; others faid, it was a Pity any thing ſhodlf 
thwart it; a Countryman cried, ne er mon d, feel 
get a Huſband for all this. © + * al 

At laſt-theVeſtry Door open'd : one of the Church 


Wardens came to call me; ; T'was no footer enter 


but the Door was ſhut again 

© Your Wedding, Ferry, 
© ſent, ſaid Madame de G 
MV. Gripart removes a DiKeulty made by a'Wo- 
man, to whom, it ſeems, he formerly promis'd 
Marriage. She lives in the Neighbourhood, and 
hearing he was on the Point of eſpouſing you you 
has put in her Claim by this Perſon. Tm 
* ſomething late, indeed, and might have been 
„ flighted, but it is better to wait till the Parties 
have compromis'd the Matter. 

« I am extremely afflicted, Miſs, at what has 
& happen'd,”” ſaid M. Gripart : © Youth has its 
« Follies. I had entirely forgot this Promiſe ; but 
« this Delay will only make ferer Work on't, 2 
J am certain the Perfon in Queſtion will hear 
% Reaſon.” No doubt of it,“ replied the young 


15 pat of For "the pit 


N — had interrupted eur Nuptials, *ſhe _ | 


, till ſuch time's 
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' infifts upon your marrying her, or nobody. That. 
a little hard, anſwer'd M. Gripart ; but this is 
„ not a Place to argue in, you ſhall go with me 
* in my Caach to her.” He preſented her his Hand, 
and making a low Bow, retired. - $4 03. MP 
We return'd to the Caſtle; my Father and Mo- 
ther very much down in the Mouth. But my 
Concern was to hide my. Joy, which: ſeamed, I 
knew not why, to promiſe a Deliverance from 
what I fo much dreaded. But this did not laſt long: 
M. Cripart return'd the next Morning very gay; 
he had removed the Obſtacle, notwithſtanding his 
Avarice, which was forc'd to give way on this Oc- 
cafion : Money carries all before it. My Appre- 
henſions return'd, my Father and Mother were as 
much elated. The Day was once more fixed for 
the Wedding, and nothing remain'd that could 
poſſibly be any Hinderance. -  _ -4+. + 
The Evening before we- were to be certainly 
married, we took the Air on a high Terrace; it 
bok'd upon a Meadow, at the End of which, a- 
bout forty Paces diſtant, was the great Road: The 
Company talked on ſeveral diverting. Subjects. M. 
Gripart addreſs'd me with his tedious Courtſhip, 
2s I was leaning in a melancholy . Poſture on the 
Balliſter of the Terrace, amuſing myſelf with the 
different Objects that preſented — ſeveral 
Horſes, follow'd by a Pack of Hounds, paſſed 
leaſurely along the Road. This Sight reminded 
me of what had happen'd in the Foreſt of Fox- 
ainebleau, the dear Moment that brought me. firſt 
acquainted with the Margue/5 : My Eyes dwelt with 
Fleaſure on the Proſpe&t. I ſeem'd to divine all 
that was to befall ne. | as 
A ſingle Perſon, dreſs'd in Green trimmed with 
bold, came very gently - croſs the Meadow, in a 
dye Path at the Foot of the Terrace ; the Horſe, as 
de Reins lay upon his Neck, taking Advantage 
his Rider's profound Contemplation, frequently - 
ſtopp'd: 
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ſtopp'd to graze. Ihe Gentleman, by his folded 1 
Arms and Head hanging down, ſeem'd to meditate 1 
on ſome important Affair. | The! 

A Situation ſo exadly reſembling my own, nich 
made me conſider him very attentively: My Hear 0 ; 
began to beat; in viewing his Features as he dien ** 
nearer, methought Il knew him. Alas! it was the il. G 


Margzeſs himſelf; his Image: was too deeply en. 
e be miſtaken. As he paſſed by the BI. Nod 
liſter where I ſtood, he look'd up and put off hy vary 
Hat: Ihis gave me a full View of him; I wa © 
no longer myſelf, but ſkriek'd out, being ſuddenly r 
taken ill. | 


pf : Willy £1 
Every one ran to my Aſſiſtance: as I did nd 5 P 
faint away, my Eyes. were never of the 2 OB «cd x 
ject that cauſed, my tender Emotion. The Mf re 
had topp d. hearing: me-cty out, and looking vey .} 
earneſtly, - Good God ! (heeried) "tis ſhe.” Saying come, 
this, he clapt Spurs to his Horſe, and was cut d Suppen 
Sight in a Moment. 8 | — „393 Alter 
The Company was too buſy about me to gþ ich the 
ſerve what paſſed. M. Gripart and my Father l enter" 
me to a Room, and laid me upon a Couch. I tiths; 
As my Surprize was the Effect of Joy, it un Sway 
not attended with any ill Conſegquence. I. pre your 
ſently recovered, and felt an unuſual Tranquilliy Ife c 
Madam de G—»— had enquired, when the Mary: hothir 
paſſed by, if any one knew that Nobleman; fall of wa 
ſuch he appeared to be by his numerous Retinue ling 
My Father's coinmon Senſe convinc'd him at oud oſture: 
he ought to hold his Tongue on this Occaſion: be 1 
my Mother, either thro” Vanity, or an Itch of Tas How 
ing, was nat ſo diſcreet. ©. Yes indeed, we know i re! I 
well enough,” ſhe cried ; * it'sthe Margue/s of I. n y 
*-who brought our Bride the Gratification ſo m dun 
talkid of.” ** O ho!” replied the Lady; * if til ne 
* be the Caſe, our Wedding is like te meet with nl, Pie 
« ther Rub: I thought our Damſel did not chang Mu 


** Colourfar nothing. Colour me no Colours," & 


" 
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| Father in a Pet, © the Marriage ſhall go on: 
folded be bound, Madam, for the » PBS 
ular By: miſcarries, the Fault ſhall not be on her fide. 
The 2arguef is no Huſband'for her.” © I am 
Owen, mightily pleaſed (replied Madame de G Y with 


* what you ſay; but I am at a loſs how to behave 
. 15 in caſe he comes here: However, it is very well 
e 


AJ. Gripart did not perceive what happen'*d : Let 

N Br every one be upon their Guard, and not take any 

15 0 Notice of it when he is preſent. ” I heard all this 

f rn che next Room. 

4 41 It was not long before the Lady was inſorm'd 
ia Gentleman deſired to ſpeak with her: I 

id gueſſed who, and from thence was much diſ- 


tbed. My Father and Mother immediately oh- 


* O rved my Looks, which were preſently | fixed on | 
ar pu if Ground.. Magfeur Gripart coming In at the | 
12 livery of the Meſſage, cried out, He is wel- ö 

ying come, and muſt honour us with his Company at. | 


_m Q dapper. 


After a Quarter of an Hour's private Diftourſe- 


to 0 ich the Marque ſs, Madame de G ſent for me. 


er. Jo enter'd the Room in a ſort. of Agony : „Come 
* hither, my dear Child,” ſaid the, ** employ the 
l a Sway you, Have over "this Noblem an, to alert: 
willity your own ght a and the Fortune offer d to ou; 
lar tie He oppoſes your Marriage, and proteſts he'll leave 
* 1 nothing undone that may prevent it.“ The Mar- 
ag * ueſs was on his Knees before Madame de G=— ; but 
1 wh wing her, he addrefs'd himſelf to me in the ame 
ns ofture ; © Ah! Jenny, have I deſerv'd (ſays he) tg 
fTak be made the moſt forlorn of Mankind??? 

* How powerful is a Lover in ſuch a fubmiſſive Poſ; 


re! I aſk'd him, with Tears in my Eyes,“, What 


4. 
* can you expect I ſhould do? I, that am not mx 
iron Miſtreſs. In the Name of Goodneſs, leave 
eich me.“ 1 faid ;.*be gone, don't overwhelm a virtuous 


'Dilpoſtion, too much ſhaken by your Preſence.” 
Muſt I 80 (replied he) Ah! Miſs, is this the 
Reception 


LUST 
Reception you afford a Perſon who adores You, 
© and that too after ſo long an Abſence ? One, yy 
« lives but for you, from the firſt Moment he ſa 
* your Face? Does your good Fortune dazzle 50 
© ungenerous as you are, and prevail upon you thy 
© to ſacrifice me? I have wrote twenty Letters y 
you; and what Anſwers have I received? why 
©a one was it you ſent me but Yelterday ? thy 
I ſhould trouble you no more; that you nem 
loved me; and, as a Proof of it, would acceg 
of the firſt Match that was propoſed ; that I ſhoul 
never know your Abode, till you was ſecure i 
© the Arms of a Huſband Ah!] hold, Sir“! 
cried, I don't deſerve any ſuch Reproach: I new 
« wrote to-you” —— © You never wrote to me] 
Cruel. Creature! I am not to be believed tha 
without a Proof of what I fay ! Heavens! thy 
is a new Inſult ; can you think me capable 
being an Impoſtor? But I muſt prove my Word; 
this Letter (continued he pulling one out) wil 
« juſtify me. Is this the Eſſay you make, aft 
© learning to write?“ Looking upon the Paper, whit 
ſhould -I diſcover but NMademoiſelle d Elbieux's Hand 
Madame de G = came to look upon it, and 
Knowing her Writing, aſſured him of the Truth, 
Ahl. Madam (faid he) you reſtore me to Lift! 
© Charming Jenn, compleat what this Lady 
begun, by promiſing me not to marry your nes 
Admirer. As if that {cried I interrupting hin 
*« depended on me! Is it not to you I oweal 
“ my AfMiQtion ? Am I to withſtand a Father and 
« a Mother? muſt I fruſtrate the good Intentions 
« of; this Lady? Heaven knows, how little eithe 
1 Affection or Intereſt influences me, in going 
« the Altar.“ © Then you will go? (replied the Mar 
gue/s in a melancholy Voice) * You are = to 
* compleat your Nuptials and end my Lite 1 
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the ſame Inſtant ?? God forbid !“ cried I redou tortec 
bling my Tears; * It's too dear, Heaven's my Wit = © 


««. nels, 


— —_ — 
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res, Alas ! I love you but too well. to enjay 


1 any Peace of Mind; nevertheleſs, how can I de- 
t he u cine this Match? what Reaſons would you have 
zle me give for diſobeying my Parents? © Your 
you Lore for me, my Charmer, anſwered the Margue/s. 


ant were ſuch a Declaration ſufficient,” replied 
TRY WEL how much Pleaſure could I make it!” © Tis 
enough, 'tis enough, my charming 7 exny," cried 


y ? thy | 
1 nevi Marqueſs. Pardon, Madam, my Tranſports ; 
| accey your Countenance tells me, my Situation moves 


jou to Compaſſion: I have already acquainted you 
with the Purity of my Intentions ; do you believe 
Sir“! me? will you perform yaur Promiſe? Speak ; 
you ſee this lovely Creature does not diſown her 
Paſſion, Anſwer me, cried he throwing him- 


to mel “, 

ed tha! 2g4in at her Feet — Heavens! ſhe heſi- 
ns ! U ates: what am I to expect? Will nothing leſs 
cable than the laſt Drop of my Blood prevail upon 
Work; Jeu f 

ut) will or, much you perplex me, my Lord !”* an- 
e, au © Madame de G—— after ſome pauſe. © By 
r, why hat Means can an Affair, fo far advanced, be 
Hanel broke off? It's true, M. Gripart is your Inferior 
it, ain Point of Birth, nevertheleſs he is a Perſon. of 
Tu fome Diſtinction in the World, He is our Friend; 


what Colour then can we give to our Refuſal? On 
dy hs the other Side, Jenny is truly dear to me. A 


ng hin] noting can ſurpaſs, I believe: Your Word, in- 
owe all iolable, without doubt: Nevertheleſs, you muſt 
her aud own, my Lord Margue/s, that your Father can 
tention] never be brought to approve of {9 unequal a Match: 


he has already explain'd himſelf on that Subject, 
and would never forgive me, did he ſuſpe& me 
capable of giving the leaſt Encouragement in an 
ling u fair of this Nature. The moſt I can poſſibly 
Life no ©, is to fulfill the Promiſe my Compaſſion ex- 
| redouel berted in your behalf: I'll find Means of deferr- 
y Wi. s this Wedding eight Days lor ger, during which 

a K _ 1 time 


either 


thouſand things occur at once. Your Honour 
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* time do you endeavour to break it off, with 
drawing any Suſpicion on Jenm .“ Saying t 
Me left the Room; I was about to follow, but 
AMargueſs ſtopped me. 
Stay one. Moment,” ſaid he with a forroyk 
diſtracted Air, © unleſs you will ſee me dead: 
* your Feet. Can you abandon me thus to | 
© ſpar?” © Good God!” replied I, terrified at ſee 
him in this Condition, © what can I do? Wh; 
«© Anſwer would you have me make to the Reaſy 
«© you juſt now heard alledged ?” © That you lg 
them all for my Sake {ſaid he) and declare agar 
this deteſted Match.” How ] (continued I) wol 
«© you bring my Character in Queſtion with Pera 
to whom I am ſo much obliged?” © Far fig 
it,” cried he, © your Reputation is dearer to me th 
Life itſelf; 1 would not, for the World, be t 
Occaſion of your Ruin. I am ready to marry y 
myſelf ; receive my plighted Troth, my ſole 
Vows; I call Heaven to Witneſs I will ma 
none but you. This has all along been my! 
ſign, and I only waited a favourable Opportun 
to convince you of it. I have a Father, it's tr 
but if you will conſent to make me ſo happy, 
may be eaſily married without his knowing 
it: He is advanced in Years, and cannot | 
long; tho? God forbid, I ſhould deſire his Dea: 
I would ſooner dye myſelf. I am even uni 
ing to give him the leaſt Uneaſineſs, and for ti 
Reaſon propoſe being married privately. It y 
© love me. I do love you (cried I)alas ! beyo 
* what can be expreſ'd. But, my Lord, I'll ne 
* conſent to ſuch a Marriage to gain the World 
love you, again I repeat it; do you aſk a Fro 
« Pl diſobey my Parents, if it's neceſſary ; | 
(continued I, redoubling my Tears) I'll ſet en 
one againſt me, but that is all you muſt exp 
© What! cried the Marqueſs with great Emot 
will you refuſe me? do you ſuſpe& my Prot 
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3” 


No, no, 


the following Manner, 


End of Part I. 


tions? can you think me fo perfidious a Villain!“ 
replied I interrupting him, * have 
an entire Confidence in you, and am fully con- 
« yinced what honourable Sentiments you are pleaſ- 
« ed to entertain in my Regard, and by conquer- 
ing the Weakneſſes my Paſſion inſpires me with, 
will, in ſome meaſure deſerve them. My Ho- 
« rour is all I poſſeſs ; in the Name of Goodneſs, 
do not ſeek its Ruin, nor tarniſh it by ſuch Pro- 
poſals.” I had no ſooner ſaid this, but I ran 
way as faſt as poſſible. Madame de G 
id over-heard us, ſtopp'd me: Come into this 
Room,“ ſays ſhe, © I have ſomething of the great- 
eſt Conſequence to impart to you." 
he Door upon us; and making me ſit down, ſpoke 


She lock'd 
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PART III. 


«T SHALL never forget the Proofs you have in my 
hearing juſt now given of your Diſcretion," 
continued Madame de & ; © when we have more 
« Leiſure, I ſhall expreſs my Satisfaction; in the 
mean time let me exhort you never to ſwerve from 
«{ fair a Path. Whilſt my Ear, attentive to your 
© tender Converſation, enjoyed the Pleaſure of a 
Scene, wherein Virtue triumphed over Love ; my 
Eyes, fix d on the Park, were ſtruck with the 
Sight of ſeveral People in motion. Aſtoniſhed to 
ſee Strangers paſſing backward and forward, I pla- 
ced myſelf at the Window, ſo as not to be ſeen. 
judge of my Surprize, when I obſerved among 
fve or ſix Horſemen, a Livery belonging to one, 
whoſe Name will make you tremble. A Park- 
keeper led the Way, and open'd them a Door into 
the Green-houſe." Aſter this he diſcourſed a while 
with a Perſon in laced Cloaths ; I tremble to think. 
it muſt be the Chevalier d Elbieux ; that Wretch 
has certainly got Intelligence where you are, and, 
hurried on by his brutal Appetites, has ſome wick- 
ed Deſign. Ah! Madam, (cried I trembling} 
Jam ruined unleſs you ſtand my Friend. Your 
Conjectures are but too well grounded; what you 
' ay, reminds me of ſomething that gave me no 
ſmall Uneaſineſs; it was with Difficulty I put it 
out of my Head. Only laſt Night, Madam, (con- 
nued I as well as Fear would let me) * heard a 
' Noiſe at my Door; I waked your Chamber-maid, 
but was oblig'd to ſpeak pretty loud at firſt. Upon 
this a Voice, which I'm ſure I have heard before, 
laid, Ve muſt retire. I was terrified, and crept cloſe 

to Jabel, but ſhe only laugh'd at my Apprehenſion, 
laying, it muſt be ſome of the Servants, who had 
been at the Alehouſe whilſt the Family was in 
G Bed, 
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Bed, and hearing me ſpeak, were afraid of beig 
« diſcovered. But for all ſhe could ſay, I remain'; 
* very much frighten'd, ſtill fancying I heard the 
s ſame Noiſe. I eaſily imagine (replied Madam 
deG——, who heard me with great Attention) * thy 
© there might have been over Night a Deſign of cy. 
© rying you off; but the great Company at Suppe, 
© and who ſtaid very late, might obluge em to defer 
© it, This is a troubleſome Affair, am at a lok 
© how to diſappoint their Enterpri®. It is well the 
© Marqueſs is ſtill here; he is fully ſufficient to cut 
their Inſolence, and his Intereſt in the Affair wil 
© not ſuffer him to ſtand neuter. Good God ! Ma. 
« dam (cried ]) take care; he mult not know tha 
the Chevalier is here, if it be he. Be pleaſed to 
6 recolle&t what has already paſs'd between thok 
« two Rivals, and the dire Reſentment they bear to 
© each other Heavens ! what have I done to de. 
« ſerve ſo much Cruelty at your hands!“ This Ex 
clamation was attended with a Flood of Tear, 
« But (continued I, alarm'd at the Danger which 
ſurrounded me) would it not be beſt for me to make 
my Eſcape whilſt it is practicable? © Good God! 
© whither would you go, my dear, dear Child? cried 
Madame de G interrupting me. * Beſides, you 
© cannot but imagine we are obſerved : Neverthelel, 
© I muſt approve of your Propoſal, as it is the only 
* Expedientfor preventing the impendingMiſchief.As 
© for this Village, it's not only inconſiderable, but 
© cannot afford one Man who will face any of the 
© People I have ſeen. It's true, now I think on't 
© there is a Place of Security, not far off, where yo 

© would be welcome; but beſides the. Chevalr' 
Spies, I apprehend the Margue/5 himſelf will oppoſ 
© the Execution of ſuch a Deſign ; he is far from be 
ing ſatisfied in the Situation wherein you left him 

ne muſt ſee and tall: farther with you; Lovers ne 
yer think they've ſaid all: And as if theſeObſtacle 
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. 2 Relatiom, 


a Re 
cc ke 
10 Pl 
« Py 
6 Ab 
(rep! 
ane 
(crie 


(replic 
„ forf 
«c am 

tily.) 

© ſhall 
you, 
Dry 
6 Ma, 
the po 
44 
faſtene 


Diſtra 
* paſſe 


[ 123 J 


Relations, are all waiting for us,” That figni>, 
« fies nothing, Madam (cried i ;) tell me but the 
« Place where you ſay I ſhall be ſafe from theſe 
« Purſuits, I'll run any hazard to reach it.” The 
Abe ſß of a Monaſtery about two Leagves from hence 
(replied Madame de G——) is my particular Friend, 
and owes her Fortune to me.“ Dear Madam, 
cried J kiſſing her Hande) order ſomebody to con- 
duct me thither; every Moment is precious, I 
« tremble ; do you acquaint M. 4 G — with what 
has happen'd, whilſt I join the Company, and put 
the beſt face I can on the matter. When you have 
« contrived the Means of my Eſcape, upon the leaft 
« tem, I'll flip away, or feign an Indiſpoſition, 
« which will not be ſuſpected after my fainting Fit; 
they will imagine I am in my Chamber, and con- 
« ſequently make no Inquiry: As for the reſt, I have 
been uſed to Riding; and if a Horſe be provided 
at the End of the Village, I ſtall eaſily join the 
« Perſon you appoint for my Guide.“ Ah] Fenny, 
* Jenny, (cried Madame de G taking me in her 
Arms) © how ingenious is a virtuous Mind ! Your 
scheme is perfectly well concerted, and will, I hope, 
' ſucceed. Depend upon it, you will always find a, 
Mother in me; your Virtue at once charms and 
* intereſts me in your Behalf.” ** Indeed, Madam, 
(replied I with Tears in my Eyes) „I will ſooner, 
* forfeit my Life than my Reputation; but alas! I 
* am going to loſe you ! (added I, crying very hear- 
tily.) No, no Fenny," cried Madame de G » 
* ſhall ever be a tender Parent to you; I'll come to ſee. 
* you,and when things are ſettled will bring you back... 
Dry up your Tears, and let us not loſe one Moment. 

Madame de G embraced me, and we were on 
the point of leaving the Room, when the Door was. 
thrown open on a ſudden. It was the Marqueſs ; he 
faftened the Door after him, looking upon us with 
Diſtraction in his Eyes: J have heard all that has 
paſſed, Madam (cried he addreſſing himſelf to the 
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Lady) “ there is a Deſign to rob me of Fenm; bu 
« you muſt take my Life firſt. Alas ! what have! 
done to deſerve ſuch Treatment? Heavens! can- 
** not my wretched Condition move your Pity ?” Say. 
ing this he threw himſelf at the Lady's Feet, and 
took me by the Hand, aſſuring us both, that I ſhould 
not go away, let what would happen ; and that if 
we did not immediately promiſe-as much, he would 
lay himſelf dead at our Feet. | 

The Apprehenſion for my Lover's Life, the Dan- 
ger he would be expoſed to in meeting with the 
Chevalier, who might every moment ſurprize us, and 
open a tragical Scene, embolden'd me to act in a 
manner far different from my Inclinat ions and uſual 
Behaviour. Riſe, my Lord, (ſaid I, looking ſted- 
faſtly on him with a diſſembled Anger) *© and if you 
really love me If] love you? ungrateful Crea- 
« ture! (replied the ſorrowful Marg.) 1s this the firſt 
% time? how well convinced ought you to be? What 
I have ſuffer'd ] aſk it as a Favour (continued 
I in the ſame Tone) © that you would hear me without 
* interruption, and, ſince I may depend on your Af- 
fection for a punctual Compliance with what I am 
going to propoſe, I ſhall look upon ſuch a Deference 
as a convincing Proof of what you've ſo often vow'd; 
* otherwiſe you mult expect no return from me. Call 
© Reaſon to your Aſſiſtance; without it, Love 1s but 
© Folly. I ſhould be unworthy of the Regard you 
© expreſs for me, and what you ſeem to propoſe, did 
I blindly follow the Dictates of your Paſſion ; ſoon- 
er or later, you would be thg firſt in making me 
© repent my Weakneſs: The Intentions you have 
© declared in this Lady's Preſence, leave me no room 
* to doubt of your Eſteem, the greatneſs of which 
Honour I am fully ſenſible of; but the more you de- 
© baſe yourſelf in my Behalf, the more I ought to 
* riſe above myſelf. She is no longer Tenny the 
© Country Laſs who ſpeaks to you, but a Perſon, in- 
« ſpired by the Honours this Lady has. confer'd 
upon her, and elevated far above her Birth; who 
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+ reſerves herſelf for you by ſuch Methods, as you 


« will one Day approve of, and who, thro' a Diſin- 
tereſtedneſs not very common, ſacrifices to you a 


+ preſent Eſtabliſhment, for an uncertain one to 


come; for who can aſſure me that you will not 
+ change your Mind hereafter in regard of ane who 
has nothing but her Virtue to ballance the Wretch- 
« edneſs of her Birth? I am ingaged to M. Gripart, 
and to morrow I muſt receive him for a Huſband ; 
a Monaſtery is the only Means left me, to ward 
© off the Blow you dread ſo much, and to prove how 
« entirely I am yours. Would you therefore by an 
© unſeaſonable Oppoſition compleat a Marriage which 
muſt ſeparate us for ever? The Cloyſter will be an: 
* honourable Pretext, and, by declaring a Vocation 
of a long Standing to it, I may with Credit break 
* thro” the Engagements I am under: Can you be ſo 
' unreaſonable as to oppoſe a Project. entirely form'd - 
to oblige you alone? This, my Lord, is what I 
© had toſay. I ſhallargue no longer: but I ſolemn- 
ly declare (continued I in a very poſitive Manner): 
© if you will not agree to ſuch proper Methods, and. 
« retire from hence this very Moment, I am reſolved 
* to marry M. Gripart, 1 never ſee you more.” ; 
Saying this, I turn'd my Head aſide leſt my 
Tears ſhould betray me. The Margueſi roſe quite 
aſtoniſhed, ſeized my Hand, and bath'd it with his 
Tears. How dangerous is a Man beloved, when he 
appears in ſuch an Attitude! A, virtuous young 
Woman ſhould never look on ſuch a Spectacle; 
and it was happy for me, that fo reſpected a Per- 
ſon as Madame de 'G=—— was preſent ; otherwiſe, 
my Heart would have ſoon recall'd what my Virtue 
had advanced. On ſuch Occaſions, Flight is our 
compleateſt Victory: I forced my Way, and ſhut 
myſelf into a Cloſet. The Lady at laft appeas'd the 
Marqueſs ;* promiſing to ſend him an Account of me, 
and behav ſo well to him, that after expreſſing 
bimſelF in tht moſt ws Terms in my regard, 
3 he 
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he retires. My Heart was attentive. to all he ſaid, 
and ſhared his Tranſports. Ah, Love, if thou doſt 
afford ſome Sweets, thy Pains are cruel! My Lover 
was no ſooner gone, but all my Reſolution vaniſhed: 
Iran over every Syllable he had utter'd, and the 
Weakneſs J am going to acknowledge is at leaſt a 
Ballance to the lofty Airs I juſt now aſſumed; I 
have my Choice, whether to, divulge it or not, for 
no one can contradi me as to what paſſes in my own 
Breaſt: Hitherto I have conceal'd it, but in en- 
tering upon theſe Memoirs I profeſs'd Sincerity, 
and am refolv'd to keep my Word]; beſides, it 
may perhaps be of ſome Service to young Per. 
ſons of my own Sex, for whoſe Benefit I write theſe 
Memoirs, to be let into the Methods T was fo 
fortunate as to put in Practice for curbing the 
Vivacity of Inclination ; a Rock, on which they are 
frequently caſt away, and which cannot be avoided, 


unleſs, not only fure Guides in the Paths of Virtye 


be conſulted, but all Occaſions carefully ſhunn'g, 
of calling to Mind ſuch deluding Ideas. Excuſe the 
Digreſſion; thoſe who think it tedious, would do well 
to tkip it, the Book will be the ſooner read. 
As ſoon as Madame de GG was rid of the Mar- 
gueſs, ſhe went to her Huſband : the Account ſhe 


gave, ſtartled him; he was of the ſame Opinion, that 


it was highly neceſſary to remove me; a truſty Ser- 
vant, according to his, Direction, carried me that ve- 
ry Evening, unperceived by any one, to the Mo- 
where I was courteouſſ/ 


The continual Diſquiets I had undergone, harraſs d 
me too much to think of any Supper. Being deſirous 
of going to Reſt, I was conducted to a neat little 
Chamber, and preſently went to Bed, abandoning 
myſelf wholly to Grief. The greater Part of the 
Night I ſuffer'd cruelly ; the Margue/s, preſent lo 
my Imagination, ſeem'd ſtill to lament himſel 
at my Feet; I comforted him in a Language, = 


far 
hapf 
by ! 
dere! 
what 
and 1 
fal. 
lace 
Os 
Rape 
powe 
Breat 
by th 
] ſtar 
Th 
into r 
ral Ol 
Cruci. 
me f. 
the II 
devou 
hed G 
reproa 
could 
were 
of thi 
Afflict 
me th 
perfecl 
my C 
tudes | 
Damn 
my Ey 
I ſhall 
kind, 
Incling 
into m 
1 


[ 127 } 


far different from what I mentioned before. How 
happy would he have thought himſelf, had he been 
by! I blamed myſelf for not giving him the ten- 
dereſt Proofs of my Affection. Thoſe who know 
what Love is, will eaſily enter intd my Condition, 
and muſt own ſuch a Night to have been very fright- 
fal. The Oppreſſion I labour'd under, at laſt gave 
place to a broken, terrifying Sleep, ariſing from my 
preſent Circumſtances ; I dreamt of nothing but 
Rapes and Duels : Methought the Marqueſs, over: 
dower' d by the furious Cheval er, with his laſt 
Breath proteſts his Love: O Heavens! I am ſeiz' d 
by the Conqueror. This Dream was fo lively, that 
| tarted out of my Sleep with a loud Shriek. 

The Sun was already above the Horizon, and ſhone 
into my Cell; I caſt a melancholy Look on the ſeve- 
ral Objects which ſurrounded me: A large wooden 
Crucifix, with a Death's Head at its Foot, made 
me ſhudder ;. a Torrent of Tears enſued. When 
the Heart is oppreſs'd, every thing affects it; a 
devout Reflection terrified me; methought a cruci- 
fed God, whoſe Sufferings I there ſaw repreſented, 
reproached me with my Weakneſs. Alas! what 
could I addreſs to him but my Tears ? and they 
were very plentiful. I threw myſelf at the Foot 
of the Crucifix, I called upon God, and found my 
Affliction abate——methought he ſpoke, teaching 
me that Patience, of which he ſhowed himſelf fo 
perfect an Example. Looking towards one End of 
my Chamber, a Picture of Hell, wherein Multi- 
tudes of Devils were repreſented tormenting the 
Damned, ſtruck a Terror into me; I turned away 
my Eyes from ſo hideous a Sight. Alas! methought, . 
I ſhall one Day fall a Prey to theſe Enemies of Man- 
kind, if I continue thus to follow the Bent of m 
Inclinations! Our Curate's Exhortations came fre 
into my Mind ; I pray'd to God to have Mercy on 
me. Nature muſt yield when long aſſaulted; I 
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grew faint, and threw myſelf into Bed again, pulling 
the Clothes over me; I ſhiver'd, and as often as the 
Idea of my Lover offered to re-aſſume its uſual Sway, 
I drove it from me with great Earneſtneſs, looking 
from Time to Time on the Crucifix, as a falutary 
Antidote againſt fuch a deluding Poifon. Part of 
the Morning was ſpent in this Manner, when my 
Chamber-Door cpen'd : Ave, (ſaid an ancient Nun 
coming in] dear Miſs, how have you reſted? 
What not up yet? Madame de G is below 
*in the Abbeſs's Parlour, who has ſent for you.“ 
© Good God! (cried I tranſported at ſuch agreeable 
New:) how long has ſhe been here? how does ſhe 
* da? what does ſhe ſay ?* I aſd a thouſand Queſ- 
tions at once. ©* Put on your Clothes(replied the good 
Nun without giving me any Anſwer) ** you'll know 
* all by and by, you are waited for; but beſure 
you ſay your Prayers before you leave your Cham- 
eber; the firſt Duty of the Day is to offer our 
* Hearts to God ; ſomebody will come for you in 
*« a Quarter of an Hour.“ Saying this ſhe left me, 
counting her Beads very devoutly. I jump'd out 
of Bed very haſtily, ſaying my Prayers and drel- 
ſing myſelf all at once, to fave time, expecting 
to hear of the Marqueſs, How ſmall a Matter dries 
up a Fit of Devotion, founded only on the Sally 
of a Paſſion! Madame de G 's Arrival replaced 
the Margue/s in my Heart. But, my God, ſaid J, 
with an Air of Confidence, I love thee with all my 
Soul; and may I not reſerve a little Love for a 
Man, whoſe Intentions tend to nothing but what 
is lawful ? I began to think myſelf not ſo very much 
to blame. My Heart was buſied in regulating theſe 
things ſuitably to its Inclinations, when another Nun, 
whoſe beautiſul Countenance was exceedingly amia- 
ble, came into my Chamber, telling me in a ver) 
engaging Manner, ſhe was come for me. ** Good 


«* God! (faid ſne) “you have been crying: 1 am 


« concern d 


my 


« concern'd for you; I am apt to think you do not 
« reliſh a Monaſtery, Alas! you are not the only 
« one.” I look'd earneſtly at her, finding a Comfort 
jr what ſhe (aid ; but ſhe caſt down her Eyes, and 
ſeem'd vexed with herſelf for ſpeaking her Mind ſo 
freely. There are Perſons, the firſt Sight of whom 

ains our Affections; this handſome Nun was one of 
that Number; I embraced: her with great Tender- 
neſs, after which we went down Stairs. 

When, I came into the Abbefs's Parlour, I ran 
haſtily, withoat Reflection, to Madame de G 
who was at the Grate: Good - morrow, my Dear,” 
id that good Lady ; but you ought firſt to falute 

your worthy Superior; ſhe is of a ſweet Diſpoſi-- 
tion; I have ſpoke to her in your Behalf, and 

* ſhe is willing to take the Charge of your Educa- 
tion.“ Struck with this Harangue, which boded 
me no Gcod, I turned to the Abbeſs and kiſgd her 
Hands; ſhe embraced me, bidding me not to cry 
(for the Tears ſtood in my Ey es.) She never was 
among Religious People likes (ſaid ſhe) I per- 
* ceive; ſheis frighten'd, but Uic will make iteafy,” 
* Pardon me Madam, ( cried, thinking ſhe meant 
that I had no Religion) I love God with all my 
Heart.“ I don't doubt it{anſwer*d the Abbeſs with 
a Cough of a quarter long)” I believe you are very 
* devout and very virtuous.” She is a very good 
* Girl (added Madame de G ;) the Air of a Con- 

vent is not very agreeable at firſt : But there are 

many things which require Patience and Reflec- 
tion; but more of that another time.“ Saying this 
ſhe wink'd upun me, as much as to ſay, ſtay till. 
we are alone, I have a great deal of News. 

The Abbefs having maſter'd her Cough, with 
Plenty of Mellows and Liquoriſh to looſen her huſky 
Lungs, began to open again, and make a Conjidente- 
of her old Friend Madame de G „concerning 
all the little Animoſities on foot in the Convent; 
ſte gaye Jer a long Detail of the various Humoars 
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and different Intereſts among them, * Would yay 


e believe (ſaid ſhe very vehemently, not thinks 
of her BY Breaſt) ' that the Director, — 
Father, who had always been my Friend, ſhould 


** behave with great Coldneſs to me ? Surprizing! 


The very firſt time I perceived it, I employ'd Mo- 
ether Gertrude, in whom I have an entire Conf. 
* dence, to find out the Reaſon. Could you imagine, 
*« my dear Lady, what I then diſcover'd ? That he 
was grown very intimate with Mother St. E/;zabeth, 
* who, whilſt in the World, as well as here, you 
know, never loved me. Now judge whence the 
% Blow comes. Nevertheleſs, God is my Witneſs, 
I made a Sacrifice of my. Reſentment, it being 
in my Power, as Abbeſs.(unworthy) to make her 
*« ſenſible of it; inſtead of that (continued ſhe, growing 
warmer and thumping the Board)“ I have promoted 
«© her to the beſt Offices in the Community, even 
* thatof Treaſurer ;. judge now, Treaſurer ! ſo con- 
*« {iderable,. that in one Point ſhe may controul the 
Abbeſs herſelf. She is a very Serpent, whom I have 
„ cheriſh'd m my Breaſt.” That Word was very 
diſtinct: Paſhon uttered it, while Charity was for- 
got; it's true, every Invective was qualified with a 


God forgive me; but ſtill, He is à very Serpent 


was the Burden of the Song. To rob me of the 
«Friendſhip of our Director, our Father, ſuch a Fa- 
«© ther ! he that abſolves us, purifies us and con- 
4 ducts us to Heaven] Do you apprehend the great 
« Conſequence ? Ah! Madam, I ſhall never be 
«© comforted.”* 

This Converſation, , which from my longing to 
be alone with Madame de G ——, became inſup- 

rtably tedious, was fortunately intcrrupted by a 
Nun's coming in with her Veil over her Face: 
at her Entrance ſhe bow'd to the Ground, and then 
kiſs'd the Abbeſs's Hands, who very devoutly em- 
braced her Head, telling her to put up her Veil, 


4 have 


4. 
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« have with me, dear Mother ?“ continued the Abs 
beſs. The Nun began to whiſper in her Ear; but 
ſhe certainly thought we were deaf, for ſheſpoke ſo 
Joud that J heard every Word. Mighty well, (re- 
plied the Abbeſs) “ am coming; do you ſtay for 
« me on the Stairs. Would you believe (ſaid ſhe ad- 
drefling herſelf to Madame de )“ what they are 
« doing ? there is another Cabal on foot; J am told, 
three of the Ancients and the good Father Director 
are now plotting againſt me in the Trinity Parlour; 
« there is a private Place from whence I can over- 
hear them, unleſs my continual Coughing does not 
« ſpoil all; but Heaven will ſupport me. Adieu, 
Mum, you ſee the Conſequence.” Saying this the 


Abbeſs retired, giving me a little Pat as ſhe paſled by, - 


and muttering ſomething to herſelf, * 

Come near, Jenny (ſaid Madame de G „ AS 
ſoon as we were alone) let us take this Opportunity 
the Abbeſs has given us, to whom, what | have to 
* ſay to you mult be a profound Secret; we ſhould be 
* ruined, were it to be known you are the Cauſe of 
* what has happen'd laſt Night. Reſolution is requi- 
* ſte, my Dear; the News I bring will not be very 
© agreeable, but rather far from it.” Here ſhe pauſed 
a while to recollect herſelf, 'This melancholy Pro- 
logue went to my Heart, and ſcarce left me Strength 
to hear the new Cataſtrophe, which ſhe related in the 
following Words. 

* You had ſcarce left my Houſe (continued Madame 
de G——) © when M. Gripart came ay in a vio- 


lent Hurry. What's this | hear, Mad he?) 
J had like to have been finely bubbled indee&4/1 
* chanced to overhear two Footmen talking together 
in the Park, otherwiſe my Market would have been 
made in a very notable Match truly ! Would any 
one have believed that ſhe could look ſo demure, yet 


(ſaid he?) 


* marry a Huſband and retain her Gallant? I had 


* pleaſed myſelf with the Thoughts of making her 


Fortune; but, thank my Stars, I am very eaſy as to 
G 6 


that 
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4 


* 
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* that Particular; the only thing which gives me 
any Uneaſineſs, is, Madam, that you, who know how 
much I am your Friend, could ſee me thus impoſed 
upon, being no Stranger, in all probability, to this 
Country Girl's Behaviour. Whoever thought it ſo 
* eaſy to gull me, were much miſtaken; for I would 
have the World know that the Griparts were never 
* taken in yet, and what's more, never will ; and 
* whenever] am Fool enough to commit Matrimony, 

I'll warrant beforehand the Succeſs of my Choice. 
A ſmall Digreſſion muſt be excuſed ;. for it would 
not be fair, to let any of the Heroes in this Hiſtory 
make their Exit, without communicating to the 
Reader their various Fortunes. As to this, he proved 
no Prophet, for in a few ears he married the noted 
Miſs Fanny — : the Ticket ſuffices. Her Cunning 
was ſuch during M. Gripart's Courtſhip, that he ne- 
ver ſuf her Virtue; and Fortune was ſo favour- 
able to her, that though ſhe was in keeping to the 
very Wedding Day, he never diſeovered it; nay it 
might always have remained a Secret to him, if 
her ill, unguarded Conduct after Marriage had not 
extorted from him, notwithſtanding all his Prevention 
in her Favour, an Acknowledgment of his wretch- 
ed Deftiny. In his firſt Tranſports he raved like 
a Madman, beat her, and confined her, as he ſaid, 
for Life. However his Anger abated, and in lels 
than a twelve Month, he brought his Wife home 
again, but quite another- Woman ; her Confinement 
had afforded' Leiſure for proper Reflexions on her 
former Behaviour ; and ſhe is at this Day a Pattern 
to the beſt of Wives. | | 3 
Let us return to what Madame de G —— was re- 
lating to me. In ſpite of all I could fay to M. 
* Gripart (continued ſhe) he went out diſſatisfied, got 
into his Chaiſe, and went away murmuring. My 
* Huſband in the mean time had put every Body we 
had under Arms, to protect us in Caſe of an 
Attack; but it proved an unneceſſary Precaution as 
* a 
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to our Houſe; Chance diſpos'd of things otherwiſe, 
« and it was ſaid, there was no foreſeeing the Miſ- 
fortune that was to happen. | * 

The Marqueſs of L. V. was no ſooner retired, 
« (which, notwithſtanding all I told him to the con- 
«trary, he did with little Precaution,) than the 
« Servants of the Chevalier d Elbieux,whoknew his 
« Livery, acquainted their Maſter, who was highly en- 
' raged at it, imagining that under the Appearance of 
* marrying you to M. Gripart, they intended to 
make his Rival happy. With this Prepoſſeſſion the 
(Chevalier haſtily quitted his Poſt, and enter'd the 
Court of the Caſtle with his Attendants Sword in 
Hand: He furiouſly demanded the Marqueſs, and 
© triking a Terror into thoſe he met, obliged them to 
© ſhow which Way he went. The Fright into which 
che put a Shepherd was the Reaſon of his being 
© wrong directed as to the Road your Lover took, and 
that he purfued the Road M.Gripart had tak- 
'en, The Chevalier, who went full Gallop, was 
not long before he came up with a Valet de Cham- 
* bre belonging to the Financer, who was following 
* his Chaiſe at ſome Diſtance. 

The Chevalier began the Tragedy by fetching” 
him down with one of his Piſtols, - after which, he 
*perſued his Way. Gripart at the Report of the- 
* Piſtol looked out of his Chaiſe, and ſeeing his Valet 
fall, thought they were attack'd by Thieves: he 
immediately got out of the Vehicle, and thro? Fear 
fell on his Knees in the Middle of the Road, with 
his Purſe in his Hand, begging. in a ſuppliant Man- 
ner for Mercy and his Life. The Chevalier d 
Ebbieuæ in his Fury rode over him without the leaſt 
regard to his Intreaties, thinking to find the Mar- 
guet in the Chaiſe: as ſoon as he was got within 
Reach, he diſcharged his Piſtol; the Ball went thro' 

' the Vehicle, and ſhatter'd the Poſtillion's Shoulder. 

' U'Ellieux was ſurprized to the laſt Degree, when 

looking into the Chaiſe, he did not meet with * | 
| © he 
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© he ſought for, but found himſelf miſtaken, and hi, 
Rival eſcaped. The Way being narrow, he once 
more rode over the unfortunate Gripart, row quite 
* crippled : but he ran on his own Ruin; the time 
* of Vengeance was come, Heaven was going to pu- 
* niſh him for all his wicked Attempts. _ 
The Margueſs. of L. V. who was returning 

* gently home, like a chagrin'd Lover, awaked from 
* his Melancholy with the Noiſe of Piſtols, turned 
* his Horſe with Precipitation towards the Place 
from whence it came. O Heavens! he cried, Jen 
© ny is on the Road; can this be any thing regarding 
her? Some freſh Enterprize! We are always fall; 
*.citous for what is dear to us, and apt to recall to our 
Minds the moſt tragical Events. The Marguej;, 
* truck with this Idea, entered the Road we have 
* juſt now mentioned full Speed; he was too well 
* acquainted with the Chevalier d Elbieux to miſtake 
him: an empty Chaiſe, the Peaſants flying and im- 
* ploring Succour, the lamentable Outcries of maim- 
ed Gripart, two Men laid upon the Ground, all 
this ſeem'd to intimate to him a ſecond Rape. As to 
4 Elbieux he had the ſame Opinion of the Marque), 
he ſought him too earneſtly to avoid him: his Ea- 
« gerneſs to be revenged made him forget his Piltol 
was diſcharg'd, and he faced his Rival with it un- 
© loaded in his Hand: Thou ſhall not eſcape (cries he 
as ſoon as he came up to him, pulling tne Trigger 
* in yain) I will make thee know a ſecond time 
the Chevalier 4 Elieux. The Margueſs, without 
* anſwering him, gave Fire, and lodged the whole 
Charge in his Body; the Shock of which was ſo 
great, that he diſmounted the Chevalier from hi 
© Horſe : Receive the Puniſhment due to.thy Crimes, 
* ſays theMargueſc,alighting and preſenting the other 
« Piſtol to his Head; thou art. a dead Man this In. 
* ſtant, if thou doſt not tell me where Jenny is, and 
what you have done with her. I have not ſeen her, 


© replied the Chevalier d"Elbieux in a low 72 
Voice. 
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Voice: I 1 0 [ had. formed a Deſign of taking 


' her away this Night, but hearing by chance you 
* was at the Caſtle, and ſuſpecting you might alſa 
' intend to ſecure her to yourſelf for ever, I quitted 
the Place, where I lay conceal'd, in purſuit of you, 
Art thou fincere ? (cried the furious Marqueſs, fear- 
ring leſt he ſhould be impoſed upon.) Ves truly, 


* (replied the wounded Man ;) you have vanquiſh'd . 


me, and may take your Revenge; afford me but 
Time to recolle& myſelf, and to implore God's 


© Pardon for all my Offences ;_ my Eyes are open, I 


' ſee my Errors, and I am in the utmoſt Anguiſh for 
having committed them; pray forget 
Here thro* the loſs of Blood, the Chewalier'g 


speech failed him. The Margue/s, whoſe Sentiments 


' are generous, was moved to compaſſion ; after or- 


' dering his Servants to aſſiſt in carry ing him to the 
« Caſtle, he left him, and came to me in the mean 
while, to acquaint me with this Tranſaction. Do 
but judge, my dear Fenny, of the Grief with 


' which this fatal News has over-whelm'd me. 
Fly, Sir, fly, I cried as ſoon he had done ſpeak; 


ing; this is an Affair of, tfle utmoſt Conſequence, , 
ly fear leſt it plunge you into ſuch an 


and I great 
Abyſs, as perhaps we ſhall all together find great 


Difficulty in extricating ourſelves. Alas! reply'd. 
the Margue/5, the plain Truth will clear me, but I: 
tremble to think of my charming Jenny: If her 
Axile, where ſhe now is, ſhou'd take air at Court, 


*-you may depend upon it ſhe will be confined the 
* Remainder of her Days, by virtue of a Lettre de 


Cacbet. I anſwered, I am eaſy on that Head; 
* Meaſures have been ſo well taken, there is but one 
Man, and he I can depend upon, Who knows of 
her Retreat; beſides that,fhe paſſes in the Convent 
where ſhe. is, for a Relation of mine, who has 
Thoughts of becoming a Nun. I have prevailed. 
with her Father and Mother to fay, that their 
Daughter had abſented herſelf, and they knew. 
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not whas was become of her ; thus you ſee, let 
them make what ſearch they pleaſe, it is impoſ. 
fible to diſcover her. Now I begin again to live, 
ſays the Mar gueſi kiſſing my Hand. Go, get you 
gone, ſays I, Time is precious; perhaps they are 
even now in ſearch of .you, I will not have you 


ſtay to make me any Anſwer. As ſoon as you are 


ſecure fiom all Accidents, let me hear from you, 
and I will inform you of what regards us. 

* 'The Marqueſs was ſcarce gone, when Word 
came, they were bringing in the Chevalier d El. 
bieux ; Motion had brought him to himſelf. My 
Huſband's Surgeon, who never leaves him, on ac- 
count of an Apoplexy of which he is in Danger, 
has probed the Wound. ; he thinks it dangerous, 
but ſays however, he may get the better of it. 
The Valet de Chambre belonging to M. Gripart 
was killed, and his Maſter is ſo full of Contuſions, 
he will not be able to ſtir theſe ſix Months; the 
Poſtillion lies dangerouſly ill; in ſhort, dear Child, 
my Houſe is become an Hoſpital. As we are 


very much beloved upon our Eſtate, we have de. 


fired it might be a Secret: it was not talk'd of 
this Morning, but I much apprehend I ſhall hear 
diſmal News at my Return. I ran hither in ahurry 
to prepare you, that if it ſhould happen that this 
Story comes out, you may be upon your Guard, 
not to let it be ſuſpected you are the Cauſe of 
theſe tragical Events. You muſt affect a great deal 
of Unconcern ; without that, you are loſt yourſelf, 
and will involve us all in the ſame Fate. Such, 
Jenny, ſuch are the Effects of your cruel Charms, 
Iwiſh to God you had been leſs beautiful, you had 
then inſpired eſs Love; had | too hearken'd to 
Madem. d Elbieux,we had avoided a deal of Chagrin, 
This laſt Stroke of Madame de G-— 's Was 


a thouſthd- Daggers in my Heart; I was in ſuch 
a Conſte nation as to remain ,mationlei-, without 
being able to utter one Word my Tears, as well 4 


Voice, 


Words 
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Voice, ſtuck in their Paſſage, and I ſhould have 
fiinted away, had not a Nun who came in, ſupport- 
ed me; it was her for whom I had conceiy'd fe 
great an Affection; ſhe came from the Superior to 
make her Excuſe for not returning. This amiable 
young Woman, alarmed at the Condition in which 
ſhe ſaw me, took me in her Arms with a thouſand 
tender Careſſes. Madame de G , moved with 
theſe Marks of Amity, recommended me to her 
Care. © Do not leave her (fays ſhe) ſhe is in trouble, 
there is nobody more capable than yourſelf to 
give her Conſolation ; her Father will have her be 
a Nun, but ſhe has a Reluctancy to it, and this is 
the reaſon why ſhe is ſo much dejeted.* = Ah 
my God! (cried this charming young Woman) why 
* will they render her ſo unhappy? Ah Madam! 
have Pity on the poor Child.“ © I can ſtay no 
longer, (reply'd Madame de G——) Bufineſs calls 
me away, and I am waited for; aſſure her, when ſhe 
comes to herſelf again, that I ſhall always look on 
cher as my Daughter, and that ſhe ſhall ſoon hear 
from me.” Saying this, ſhe went away. | 

Notwithſtanding my Fainting, I heard every 
Word; my Patroneſs was no ſooner gone, but I 
found myſelf extreamly out of Order. | 

Take Courage, my Child, ſays young aint Ag- 
* xes to me (for that was the Nun's Name) I fin- 
' cerely pity you: Endeavour to bear up, and let 
us get to a convenient place: Be not dejected, 
pluck up a good Heart, Iwill ſet you an Example, 
in me you ſhall find a true Friend.“ With theſe 
Words ſhe gave me her Arm, and conducted me to 
my Chamber, where ſhe immediately obliged me to 
go to Bed. I lay a long time without uttering one 
Ingle Word, or making any other Anſwer, but 
ſqueezing her moſt tenderly by the Hand, Well, 
my good Girl(ſays ſhe) fitting down upunitay Bed, 
how do you find yourſelf ? Alas ©(replied 1 
burſting at length into Tears) « how do * 

: : a « fe ? 
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« ſelf? the unhappieſt of Creatures! there is a fi- 
« tal Deſtiny attends my Actions, the moſt cruel 


Events ſucceed one after another. Certainly (ſays 


I lifting my Eyes towards Heaven) *© never 
*« Wretch was over-whelm'd with ſo many Mis. 
* fortunes. 

If it be true (replied Saint Agnes, folding me 
in her Arms) that the Conſolation of thoſe that 
* ſuffer, depends on their finding Companions more 

to be pitied than themſelves, you would ſoon be 
rehiev'd. Behold my dear Child, behold in me, the 
moſt unfortunate of Perſons. Were even your Af- 
flictions greater than they are, they could not be 
compared to mine : you, at leaft, are at liberty,but 
I am doubly engaged; under this Veil I carry a 
wounded Heart pierced with a thouſand Darts; 
deplorable Victim of Caprice, I drag on a Life of 
Wretchedneſs, by ſo much the more inſupportable, 
as I am-obliged by Decency, Honour, and the In- 
tereſt of my Relations, to ſtifle all Refentments 
What do 1 ſay ? I have not yet had the Comfort 
of a Friend to whom I might unboſom my Se- 
crets and my Troubles. You are the only. one to 
whom | have ſaid ſo much, and for whom I have 
ſo tender a Concern. Let us blend our Misfortunes; 
make me your Confident, you are mine already; 
we ſhall reap equal Benefit from our mutual At 
flictions. Shall it be fo my dear Jenny? Ahl (re 
plied I with great Ardency) what Comfort it 1s for 
me in my preſent Condition, to find ſo much Com- 
« paſſion in a Place that is ſo difagreeable !'* © How 
* kindly I take your Sentiments ! (faid St. Agnes; 
© Your averſion to the Cloiſter is ſo conformable to 
mine, you deſerve on that Title alone to be let into 
the Secret of my Affairs. I am going to lay open 
* my Heart to you; you ſhall judge how highly | 
value your Friendſhip, ſince, as ſoon asl know you. 
deliver myſelf entirely up to you: we have ſtill al 
+ moſt an Hour to ourſelves without Interruption, 1. 
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am perſuaded my Story will in ſome meaſure miti- 


gate your Sufferings. 

« I ſhall touch but ſlightly on my Birth, altho? 
there was ſomething very particular in it. I am 
© of VLent-a- Mou ſſon in Lorraine, Daughter of one of 
« the principal Perſons of that Town. My Mother 
« was extreamly handſome, and married to a Man 
of Quality, who generally reſided at an Eſtate not 
© far from that Place; ſhe was five and twenty when 
J was born, and for ſome Reaſons, which I ſhall 
mention hereafter, ſhe conceal'd her Pregnancy, and 
was privately brought to Bed. I was brought up 
under the Notion of being a Gardener's Daughter 
' who lived four or five Leagues off. The firſt Years 
' of my Childhood were ſpent in mean Employ- 
ments, ſuch as ſuited with the Profeſſion of my a- 
* dopted Father. The Jealouſy of my two Siſters, 
das I took them to be, rendering me continually the 
Object of their Hatred, was the Reaſon why, out 
* of mere Pity, they charged me with the Care of 
' tending the Sheep: TheHardſhips with which I was 
* conſtantly oppreſs'd, made this Employment very 
ſupportable, and I bleſſed my Stars for the Alte- 
ration. 

The Lord of the Village where I livid, was 
named M. Melicourt; he was Counſellor in the 
© Parliament of M , and he came down to his 
* Eſtate every Year during the Vacation. He had 
da Son, who was in his Studies, that never failed 
to accompany him thither. This young Gentle- 
* man was very. handſome, well ſhaped, and graver- 
than thoſe of his Age: inſtead of imploy ing him- 
* ſelf in Hunting, or other Paſtimes, he ſpent part 
* of it in Reading ; his only Recreation was walk- 
ing in the Fields near the Village in the Cool of 
the Evening. I met him almoſt every Day with a 
Book in his Hand: as often as he paſſed by me, 
and that was not ſeldom, he took off his Hat. At 
* that time I was near fourteen; lively, and liked 

young 
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© young Melicourt extreamly. Notwithſtanding Tab, Cur 
ways look'd down on the Ground when we met, WM then 
yet I ſhould have been mightily vex'd to have been WM it w. 
*- depriv'd of the Pleaſure of meeting him. S T7 
One Day, when I had drove my Sheep near: para 
Warren a little Way from Tre/e (for that is the . Hir. 
Name of the Village) I ſpy'd young. Melicaurt 2 W. 
* ſleep on the Graſs, under a Beech Tree: Iv imm 
not ſorry for the Accident; my Heart had log WW my 
* wiſh'd for an Opportunity of gazing on him with WW ward 
out bringing my Modeſty in queſtion. Tho' I wa ende. 
© unacquainted with the Effects of Love, yet I plain WW gave 
* 1y felt an Inclination prevailing in my Soul; but in up in 
4 its of my low Education, I had ſo much Com ¶ chic 
mand over my ſelf, as not to give a Looſe toit, ¶ ny e 
* This favourable Conjuncture encouraged me; Iny. 
vas all alone, he faſt aſleep;I advanced towards hin WW my E 
* ſtep by ſtep, ſtopping ſometimes for fear of wakig in the 
him. In my Hard | had a ſmall Stick, with which hou! 
I mov'd the Leaves, to try if his Sleep was ſound: ill in 
© it was needleſs, for the Youth. gave me all the Rex WF not to 
© ſan in the World to think he enjoyed a moſt p | hap 
found Repoſe. Thus encouraged, I drew very neu ing t 
him, my Heart in my Mouth for Fear. Melicout it, an 
is of a brown Complexion, charming Eyes, ſwetF Hurt 
© Countenance, very fine Hair, curl'd and negligent diſſe 
* ly tyed up with a Ribbon; in the Attitude, i amine 
* which he lay, his Face was entirely ſeen, on wha expreſ 
© there ſat ſo much Serenity and Comelineſs, that one] nity, 
© could not behold it without Delight; my tend throw! 
* Heart was ſo ſenſibly affected, that its Captivity he call 
* compleated by this raſh Scrutiny. There lay on d ed wit 


Ground a Book, and it came into my Head to kW Dear ( 
© cure it. My Father, who was a School-Maſter I diſplea 
©* Tre/e, had taught me to read: I was curious to no bee ſt. 
© what I could make of this Book. After 1 had put ne to 
into my Pocket, I purpos'd to retire, leſt I {hou Charm 
© be ſuſpected of the Theft; but I had not Force rſt th 
move; ſome ſecret Power — * ne by 
n Curio 
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g Ta, Curioſity-to young Perſons, which often entangles 
e met, tem ag inſt their Will! If I retir'd a Step or two, 
e been it was only to return with greater Eagerneſs: Meli- 
WH: 21 was a Loadſtone, from which 1 could not ſe- 
near a . parate ; however, I was withdrawing myſelf on his 
is the . firring, as if he had been going to awake, when 
ourt a Waſp came and ſettled on his Face. I ſtoop'd 
Iva immediately, too much intereſted not to ſtretch out 
d long WW my Arm and drive it off; but it was done fo auk- 
1 with WF wardly, or rather in ſuch great Confuſion, that in 
' I ws cndeavouring to remove this dangerous Inſect, I 
| plain Bi gave Melicourt a great Slap in the Face. He bounc'd 
but in up in a ſudden Surpriſe, and mutter'd ſome Words 
Com which I did not tons 1 was ſo frighten'd. On 
0 it. ny endeavouring to run away, he ſnatch'd hold of 
me; Iny Gown, and with a Smile that quite charm'd 
ds hin WF my Heart, Tell me, he ſaid, my pretty Maid, what 
waking in the Name of God have I done to you, that you 
Which ſhould diſturb my Reſt ? Alas! Sir, anſwer'd I 
ſound: all in amaze, I aſk your Pardon, my intention was 
be Rea not to hurt you; being in ſearch of a ſtray'd Sheep, 


oft pro | happened, in paſſing by, to ſee a Waſp juſt go- 
ry ner ing to ſting you; I immediately ran up to prevent 
lelicourt 8 it, and the Hurry I was in might occaſion the 
, Twee Hurt you complain of. Whilſt I was making, with 


gligent. a diſſembled Innocence, this Apology,the Youth ex- 
ude, u amined me with all the Attention imaginable, and 
1 wha expreſs'd a Wonder that ſeem'd to flatter my Va- 
hat on nity, When I had done ſpeaking he would have 


tende thrown his Arms about my Neck to thank me, as 
ity he call'd it, for the Service I had done him. Cover- 
on tua ed with Bluſhes, I avoided his intended Kindneſs, 
id to kl Dear Creature, he cry'd, be not angry; can you be 


Iaſter A dpleaſed with the Sallies of my Gratitude ? pri- 


to kno thee ſtay ; I will be more reſerved, if you think 
d puti ne to blame for yielding to the Tranſports your 
I {hou Charms have rais'd in my Breaſt ; you are the 
Force firſt that has been able to inſpire them. Taking 


Fane by the Hand, Good God, ſays he, how hand- 
_uriol | * ſome 
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© ſome you are! the only one to whom J ever (24 Ml mi 
| © fo much before, becauſe you alone have appears Ml M. 
| * ſo in my Eyes. & po 
I pretended not to underſtand this Diſcourſe, u © pc: 
4 ©T do aſſure you, my dear Child, young as I wx, : 
| I eaſily comprehended it ſavour'd too much of WM © wi! 
| © Flattery ;- and notwithſtanding my Affection for Ml W. 
© this young Man, I retired. Ah ! don't run away, © the 
| * cried 1elicourt, endeavouring to ſtop me; the in 
| Sun is not ſet, why will you deprive me of the Ml © hac 
© Pleaſure of your Company? Cruel Creature! Ml © me 
continued he, ſeeing me at ſome Diſtance, better WM Na 
for me to have been ſtung by the Waſp ! the Smart MI © wh 


£ it would have cauſed had been ſoon over; where. be 
* as the Weund, made by the Dart from your Eye, ſee. 
* will never be healed, 1 


© Whilſt he was thus talking, I came up with my Ml gui! 
Flock; Melicourt followed me at ſome Diſtancs Wl © was 
but whilſt I ſaw him come one Way, I went an- * Que 
ther, under pretence of keeping my Flock together. © ſhe, 
© He ſcon diſcovered my Roguery, and ſtood ſtil i for 
with his Arms acroſs, looking on me with an At ver; 
© that I believe had a great deal of meaning in it. 1M you 


* ſeem'd not to mind him, and went on to the Village, is cc 
and often looking back, brought home an Impre- whe 
« fion that till lives in my Mind. You ſee wha alon 
* giddy Girls expoſe themſelves to tlro* Curioſity. trix. 
I will not entertain you, my dear Friend, (con-. r, 


tinued the Nun) © with all the Opportunities we ha it ſe 
of meeting and converſing together. Young Mz 
court had a tender honeſt Heart, and J, prepoſle- criec 
* ed in his Favour, was not long before I own'd N have 
© him the Progreſs he had made in my Affection: Ron 
He was overjoyed at it, and in ſpite of my meuß mea. 
Birth, he vowed to be mine for ever. Oh wha Ignc 
* flattering Joys! what happy Days! But, als! [ca 
the Vacation was expired, and he muſt go awa}: 
© Bath'd in Tears we bid a mutual farewell, with 


© out any other Comfort but the Hopes of ſeen! 
I © each 
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« each other again. For my part, though he pro- 


« miſed a ſpeedy Return, I was inconſolable for three 


Months. I utter'd my mournful Sorrows to my 
poor Sheep, | truſted none but them; but their 
« peaceable Silence did not eaſe my diſtracted Breaſt. 
« Returning home one Evening, more fatigued 

« with the Pangs of my Heart than with my Day's 
© Work, I ſaw running towards me a Daughter of 
© the Perſon who paſſed for my Mother; ſhe ſeem'd 
{in a great Hurry, and, by the Signs ſhe made, 
© had earneſt Buſineſs with me; I made haſte to 
© meet her. So Minette, ſays ſhe, (for that was the 
Name I went by, becauſe they thought me ly) 
what will you give me for my good News? don't 
be ſurprized, ſome body is come you'll be glad to 
' ſee. At this I could not help bluſhing, I immediate - 
* ly thought it was Melicourt ſhe meant, or, as a 
' guilty Conſcience needs no Accuſer, that our Amour 
vas diſcover'd; I did not dare aſk my Siſter any 
* Queſtions. Sure you have very little Curioſity, ſays 
* ſhe, and embraced me, which was very unuſaal 
for her to do. Methinks of late you have been 
very indifferent as to every thing. Well, to puniſh 
you, I have a great Mind not to tell you that there 
is come a fine great Lady ina Coach to our Houle, 
* who aſk'd for Mother, and went into a Repm all 
* alone with her; nor that, being curious, I con- 
 trived flyly to hear all their Converſation. Mar- 
ry, I know it all. I won't tell you neither, that 
' it ſeems you are not our Siſter, and that the Lady 
claims you as her own Daughter. How now! 
* cried I, ſtruck with this Diſcourſe (which would not 
have ſurpriſed me ſo much, if I had read as many 
* Romances then as I have ſince) what do you 
mean by all this? By pretending to keep me in 
* Ignorance, you tell me ſtrange things, and which 
I can hardly believe; I know very well you want to 
laugh at me. For what can think of all this Story? 
Lou may be in the right, anſwer'd my Siſter very 
* malicioully ; 
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© maliciouſly ; however I ſuppoſe there is ſomething 
< in it, for I heard them telling Money, and they 
© fay People take Care how they part with that, 
The Girl had ſcarce done talking, when up comes 
another of my Sifters with the ſame Emotion, 
crying out to me to make haſte home, and leaye 
her to tend the Sheep, my Mother having order'd 
it ſo. I obey'd, and came my ways. I was ſcarce 
got in, when my Mother, or rather ſhe I look'd upon 
to be ſuch, took off my Handkerchief, and ſhey'{ 
a Mark that I have on my Neck, to a fine Lady 
there preſent. *T is certainly her, ſays the Lady, 
not that I ſhould have doubted it though you had 
not ſhewn me this; her Face ſpeaks it. Then 
direfting her Diſcourſe to me, My dear Child, 
will you come and live with me? ſays ſhe in a v 
gracious Manner. Ihave your Mother's Conſent: 
I' take Care of you, and it will be an Eaſe to her, 
Your Ladyſhip is mighty good, replies the Gar- 
dener's Wife; Minette will go along with you 
with all her Heart; ſhe is very tractable and good 


not anſwer as ſhe ſhould, ſhe has not been uſed to fine 
Folks. The Lady not much minding what ſhe ſaid, 
got up and whiſpei'd ſomething in her Ear: I wa 
order'd to go and put on my holyday Gown in 
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all hafle, not to make People ſtay for me. I obey'd their 
quite dejected, and could not reconcile what my tand 
Siſter had told me with what I had juſt heard. 1 ;: »- 
burſt into Tears, as I was putting on my Clothes. WF find : 
Alas! I ſhall never ſee my dear Shepherd (for io IF the I 
I called Melicourt at our endearing Interviews) be WW no 1 
will forget me, and 1 ſhall be undone. And what BF ſome 
will become of you, my poor dear little Sheep! !y of 
ſha'l not I make much of you once more before I cer n 
go? All theſe little Reflections increaſed my Fears: on t! 
they recommended me to the Lady to my By woulc 
Mother, being conſtrued as the Effects Ma tender I need 
Heart. I embrac'd, with the utmoſt ion, the Lady 
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parents I was going to leave; it was a moving 
Sight, and J believe our Grief was mutual. 

« [ was no ſooner on the Road, and alone with 
this ſtrange Lady, but I began to revolve in my 
Mind all my Sifter had ſaid to me; the Manner 
in which I was treated did not agree with what 
« ſhe had flatter'd me withal. The Lady ſeem'd 
very thoughtful and abſtrafted ; ſhe did no: ſo 
much as ſpeak to me, but ſeem'd taken up with 
© ſome very ſerious Matter. As fimple as I was, 
] could not help ſaying to myſelf, ſure if ſhe were 
my Mother what ſhould hinder her, now we are 
alone, from embracing me as a Daughter: I was 
© tempted twenty J 1mes at all hazards to throw my- 
« ſelf about her Neck. We had not gone two Leagues, 
* beſore a gentee] Man on Horieback rode up to 
© the Coach Door, and in a familiar Manner ſaluted 
the Lady; he look'd verv ſtedfaſtly on me al} 
* the reſt of the Journey, aſk'd me ſeveral Queſti- 
* ons, often ſaying I was very pretty. 

This brought us to the Caſtle, where we alighted. 
* I went with the Gentleman and the Lady into 
an Apartment, where they ſcem'd to be expected 
to Supper; the Cloth was ready laid, and they 
ſat down to Table. My Supper was brought me 
to the Fire- ſide, where the Lady had placed me; 
their Eyes were continually upon me. Notwith- 
tanding the Perplexity 1 was in, there was a 
je ne ſcai quoi that encouraged me, and made me 
find a Pleaſure in looking at them in my turn; 
the Lady often crying, let me tell you this will be 
no ſlovenly Girl when once ſhe comes to have 
lome good Clothes on. The Gentleman was entire- 
ly of her Opinion; he made me ſtand up to conſi- 
der my Shape, and had the Curioſity even to look 
on the Mark on my Neck. I was aſhamed and 
would not let him: there is no harm, Manette, you 
need not be ſo reſerved to that Gentleman, ſays the 
Lady, whatever you are to others. As ſoon as ever 
he 
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he ſaw the Mark, he ſeem'd extreamly ſatisfied 
and embraced me with all the Goodneſs imaging- c 
ble. All this put me ſo much out of Countenance 
that I could not ſwallow one Morſel, altho' Intrez. c 
ties were not wanting. When they thought I had : 
ſupp'd, a Waiting-Woman, whom I heard 'em 
call Mrs. Bretigny, was ordered to conduct me into 
a little Cloſet that joined to the Room. She bid , 
me go to Bed ; and offered to help me to undrek, B 
careſſing me very much: I did whatever ſte bil WI * t: 
me. As ſoon as I was got into a little Bed that © ti 
was prepared for me, ſhe went out of the Room, 10 
and ſhut a glaſs Door after her. © be 
I was too much diſturbed with all I had ſeen © ve 
© that Day, to fall aſleep immediately. I could not be 
help thinking of what my Siſter had told me, ve 
and had not forgot the very Stratagem ſhe made WM Ce 
« uſe of to ſatisfy her Curioſity. One is more in- © 
« clined to follow bad Example than good; accord- WW © on 
«© ingly I got up as ſoftly as poſhble in order 9 co 
«© hearken : I juſt lifted up the Corner of the filk MI * iy 
Curtain that was over the glaſs Door; the Gen- ref 
«© tleman and Lady were ſtill at the Table, they WW ab. 
* ſpoke ſo low that I could not hear what they ſaid, i En 
© but could eaſily fee by their Motions they wer * upc 
© on ſome earneſt Buſineſs. The Waiting-WomaniW on 
© had got into my Place, and ſeem'd to be of the in 
« Conſultation. © You 


I began to deſpair of ſatisfying my Curioſity, * &e: 


© and was going to Bed, when the Lady unexpette-W * !: : 
© ly raiſed her Voice. After all, my Friend, fav in 
© ſhe, what Riſk do we run, and where's the great © Ord 
Harm for People to know, that inſtead of being my 
in the Iſlands, where you were ſuppoſed to be * ly 
© you lay hid all the while ſomewhere near m of 
« Houſe ? My Reputation won't ſuffer by that; ti * poo, 
© concealing my Pregnancy and this Child, d be 
© World will know, was to favour your ſuppos i one 
* Abſence ; but ſince your Affair, thank God, is mai who 

UP, don; 
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© up, I ſee no reaſon why we ſhould not own this 


\ce Child. Bleſs me, Madam, replied, my Father (for 
. « ] could not doubt but it was him) beſides giving 
had « the Publick a Handle to talk, you fall into another 
dem Pifficulty you don't think of; your eldeſt Daugh- 
into « ter is married to one of the moſt ſelfiſh Men in 
did Fance; what will he ſay when you declare the 
Ireks Birth of Minette, tho' you let him, as you cer- 
e bid tainly muſt, into the whole Secret of this Adyen- 
that ture? He will not believe a Word on't, and will 
oom, book on the Child as ſuppoſititious, on purpoſe to 


be a Joint-Heireſs with his Wife; he'll proſecute 
you; the World is malicious, and the Court will 
© be appris'd of my Non- compliance: You know 
« very well, when I had the Misfortune to kill the 


| ſeen 
d not 


| me, 
made Count of D—in a Duel; his Family was prevail'd 
e in- © upon to have the Proceedings againſt me ftopp'd, 


cord © on Condition that I departed the Kingdom, the 
ler toi © contrary of whichwe muſt prove, and conſequent- 
e fill « ly will make me liable to a freſh Indictment. The 
Gen- © repealing my Baniſhment (which is now brought 
„they ] about by the Death of him that was my greateſt 
y ſaid, il Enemy in this Affair) depends, as to its. Validity, 
were © upon my having perform'd the Conditions impos'd 
Vom on me. Only reflect that this will ſpoil all, and, 
of thefM © in order to prove the Birth of this Child, which 
© your Son-in-Law will aſſuredly oppoſe for the 

riofitr, Wl KReaſons I have juſt now aſſign'd, you muſt make 
peel tt appear, I repeat it again, that I ſtaid in the 
1, fa Lingdom, and did not comply with the preciſe 
e gef Orders of the Court. Theſe are my Motives, adds 
f being my Father; can you on your Side aſſign better? 
to be © My Mother would not give it up: the meanin: 

near ml of all this is, ſays ſhe in a great Paſſion, that this 
ut; th poor Infant, who is your lawful Daughter, muſt 
ind, u be deprived of her Birth-right, to which ſhe will 
apps: one Day be ſo juſtly entitled, and throughout her 
is mae whole Life will remain unacquainted with the 
Condition to which ſhe was born, I allow, ſays 
H 2 my 
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my Father, her Situation is very unhappy : time 


* may alter; but, at preſent, how can we reconcile Ml « 4 

«© theſe Matters? There is no great Difficulty in tha; 8 

cried the Waiting Woman interrupting em, who eh 

not being ſenſible of the Force of maternal Affedi. m 

on, could not be expected ſo naturally to conſul: ne 
my Intereſts ; Miſs is young; ſhe takes herſelf to Ml « th; 

© be far different from what ſhe really is; clap her in. c 
to a Convent, and make a Nun of her; truly ſſe WM loc 
may think herſelf well off ſo: when ſhe is pro- ing 
* fels'd, let her know that ſhe is your Daughter, nay W* wi: 

© you may publiſh it if you pleaſe. Pray what can {MW no 
© your Son-in-Law object to that? The Advice is MW Oc: 
© not amiſs, anſwered my Mother, I'll think of it.. cou 
' utm 


My Father ſaid not a Word, but it was eaſy to 
© know by the Manner in which he ſat muſing, he wo. 
did not much like the Scheme; Silence enſued, and dam 
thinking all was over I return'd to my Bed, where ¶ Roo 
I dropt aſleep in the midſt of a thouſand perplex- 
ing Thoughts. 

Early next Morning Mademoiſelle Bretigny came ¶ dout 
© to call me; ſhe tried on ſeveral Gowns that had Dau 
been my Siſter's, ſome of them fitted me very well. takin 
© I was dreſs'd in an Inſtant ſuitably to my Birth; ¶ we u 
© and from thence I went into my Mother's Cham. In 
© ber. Minette, ſays ſhe, calling me to her Bedſide, Hear 
© hearken well to what J am going to ſay. Your Mo- Mout 
* ther was formerly my Servant, I love her, and for Wi the fi: 
© that Reaſon I promiſed to take one of her Daugh- 
© ters, ; I have pitched upon you, becauſe I liked 
© you ; my Intention is to place you in a Monaſtery 
«© for Education; you are old enough, and have 
© Senſe to know what is for your Good; if they 
© knew you was but a Country Girl, they might not 
© ſhew you all that Regard I defire, in the Houſe 
* where I am going to place you; if it ſhould hap- 
pen you havea mind to be a Nun, they would not 
«© admit you on account of your Birth; therefore 


it is now come into my Head to make you pat 
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' for my Niece juſt come from Provence; I have 
bid Fretigny inſtruct you to this Purpoſe, ſhe ſhall 
go with you this very Day to M , Where you 
all have Clothes made; then you ſhall come to 
© me again, where you ſhall ſtay till you have got 
rid of your Countty Faſhions, that you may enter 
the Convent without diſgracing the Name you bear, 

© Whilſt my Mother was thus talking to me, I 
looked at her very earneſtly ; I could not help be- 
ing mov'd : My Father was gone, and left me alone 
with her; I burſt into a Flood of Tears; there is 
no getting the better of Nature, it will recur on all 

Occaſions: My Mother was an Inſtance of it; ſhe 

could not contain herſelf, but careſsꝰd me with the 

© utmoſt Affection; unlefs Bretigny had come in,ſhe 
would have betrayed all. What are you about, Ma- 
dam? ſays the waiting Woman as ſhe entered the 

Room; there wants nothing here but my Maſter. 

' Prithee take her away, ſays my Mother, I cannot 

bear it any longer. At theſe Words my Tears re- 

doubled; and now I began to act the Part of a 

Daughter by ſhewing my Obedience; Bretigny 

taking me by the Hand put me into a Chatle, and 

' we went away. 

* In vain did ſhe try to make me ſpeak, my 

' Heart was too full ; I ſcarce could get down one 

Mouthful at Dinner. That Night we got to M—; 

' the firſt Thing ſhe did at the Inn, was to ſend 
tor the Tradeſmen, to beſpeak what was neceſſary 
tor me, which they promiſed ſhould be ready in 
two Days. | 
* The next Morning Bretigny having a great 
deal of Buſineſs, rl out in 14 Tes et gh: 
care to lock me into my Room; I went to the 
Window, quite taken up with all that had hap- 
pen'd ; Melicourt was not forgot. I was juſt then 
muſing on the beginning of our Amour, when I 
aſt my Eyes on a young Man, who paſs'd under 
the Window; methought I ſhould know him, I 

H 3 look'd. 
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4 took 'd again; gueſs my Aftoniſhment, when | 
« ſaw it was my Shepherd himſelf ! Clapping my 
Hands for Joy, I call'd out to him: He look'( 
up, and, for all the Alteration of my fine Clothes, 
knew me again. Bleſs me! cries he, tis Minetie 
He ſtaid only to ſay that, and came running to 
the Chamber-Door. Minette, Minette, ſays he thru 
the Key hole, let in your unfortunate Shepherd; 
what Tranſports! what Joy! who could have dreamt 
of you here ? Is it on my account? how comes it 
you are no longer a Shepherdeſs ? Open the Door 
quickly. The poor Boy aſk'd mea hundred Queſt 
ons at a-time. I let him know I was lock'd in, 
that I had a thouſand things to ſay, but that it 
was impoſſible for me to ſpeak to him thro” the 
Door, when every Moment we were liable to be ſur- 
priſed. He aſk'd me how I came to be lock'd up: 
I ſatisfied him as well as I could; we agreed in 
a hurry, that he ſhould lie hid in ſome part of the 
Houſe, and that as ſoon as Bretigny came in, | 
was to endeavour to get looſe and come and talk 
with him. He went away, but promiſed me tiiat 
notwithſtanding his School-hours, to which he was 
ſtill unfortunately confn'd, he wou'd not quit the 
Houſe, till he had aſſured me of the Sincerity of 
his Paſſion : We agreed upon a Signal, and as it 
was a publick Houſe, he took the Opportunity 
of calling for a Breakfaſt. 

If he had ſtayed a Moment longer Bretign; had 
found him. The Pleaſure I had conceived at tbe 
Sight of my Lover, was eaſily ſeen in my Cout- 
- tenance,ſhe immediately took notice of it. Theres 
my good Girl, cried ſhe,and embrac'd me: I lo 
to ſee you ſo pleaſant and gay, it makes you # 
pretty again; with a great deal more of tix 
- fame kind. I anſwered her very chearfully, 3 
there is nothing like a contented Mind. Bretigy 
was ſoon call'd away about Buſineſs, of which ihe 
had a great deal upon her Hands. Love is den 
5 | ET fine 
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iuſtructive; in order to compaſs my Deſign, I 
gaunter'd from one Room to another, backwards 
and forwards, as if I did not know what to do 
« with myſelf. | 

The Deceit paſs'd, and Pretigny did not obſerve 
me: As ſoon as I ſaw the Coalt clear, I gave the 
Signal to Melicourt, who watch'd me; he came ins 
© fantly to the Foot of the Stairs; I pointed with 
* my Finger to a Room, he ſtep'd into it, and it 
was not long before I join'd him. 

] am apprehenſive, fair Lady, ſays the Nun fix- 
ing her Eyes upon me, leſt I ſhould give you a 
bad Opinion of me: Don't you think it a little 
too bold in me, to have taken theſe Steps at the 
* Age I then was? But Love and my want of E- 
* ducation may ſerve to excuſe me; I thought there 
could be no Harm in this Meeting. As ſoon as 
* Me.icourt ſaw me, he threw himſelf at my Feet. 
will not repeat our Converſation, it was very 
affectionate; an Account of all that had hap- 
* pen'd to me, my Birth, the private Project of 
* my Parents, nothing was forgot ; I loved top 
much to hide any thing from my Shepherd, The 
* Alteration, ſays he, that has happen'd in your 
Affairs, charming Minette, does not in the leaſt 
* augment the Reſpect I have for you: Your Ele- 
* vation is ſo far from pleaſing me, that it claſhes 
with the Purity of my Intentions ; I delighted 
* myſelf with the Thoughts of one day making my 
* Shepherdeſs's Fortune; and may I depend upon 
her loving her Shepherd as well as ſhe did before? 
* Tencourag'd him as much as I could; *twas Love 
that ſpoke, always eloquent: But when Melicourt 
* heard where J was going, and the Deſigns they 
had againſt me, he burſt into ſorrowful Com- 
* plaints. Alas! how wretched am I, ſays he, not 
* to be my own Maſter ! I would fruſtrate all theſe 
Proceedings: Muſt you go then, dear Minette? 
* Shall I never ſee you again ? muſt 1 loſe you for 
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ever? In pronouncing thefe Words he cried moſt 
* bitterly. Alas ! anſwered I, pierced to the Soul, 
I cannot ceaſe loving you. Young, and obliged to 
Silence, dependent of all the World, Tears and 
Sorrow is all J have to defend myſelf with. This 
* mournful Entertainment was interrupted by Bye. 
* tigny's calling me. I had forgot myſelf, leaving 
* him in Haſte, I had but juſt Time to ſqueeze 
poor Melicourt's Hand, and came in with t 
© Precipitation wiping my Eyes. You have EO 
« crying, ſays the waiting Woman; that is not well 
done; you ſhall not be left alone again in haſte ; 
come near the Fire, and let us ſee no more on't : 
I'll hear how you can read; that will pats away 
© the Time agreeably. She gave me the Lives of 
the Saints, to prepare me betimes for the Life 
] lead at preſent (it happen'd to be the Life of 
Saint Apnes) I read it aloud ; but (from m 

« Heart's being taken up another Way) all this Mar- 
< tyr faid, with a tender Devotion, I appropriated 
© to the preſent Diſpoſition of my Soul. The Read- 
ing had ſuch an Effect upon my Mind, that 1 
began again to ſhed Tears in ſuch Abundance, I 
could not go on. 

* Bretigny took things quite in another Light; ſhe 
faid ſhe was glad to ſee I had ſo much Religion, 
and took occaſion of making me a fine Exhorta- 
tion on the Subject. When this Sermon was 
over we went to Supper, and I waited impatient- 
ly for Bed-time ; as ſoon as I found myſelf at 
Liberty, I call'd to Mind all Melicaurt had faid 
to me ; the more I thought of him, the greater 
Averſion I had to a Monaſtery. I could not but 
wiſh things would take ſuch a turn as to make 
me happy with my Shepherd. I dwelt with 
Pleaſure on theſe Ideas, twas all my Comfort, 
Nothing flatters young People more than the 
Thoughts of Matrimony: How comes it they 
are ſo much indulged in it? A Child * 
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« ſpeak, when they aſk Miſs, if ſhe is almoſt 
Soul, Wl + married yet: Little Maſter is call'd her little 
d to * Huſband. Parents are apt to idolize their own 
and Offspring, they make theſe Matters the Subject of 
This their Diverſions, and are always talking of them. 


Pre- Would they not do much better to be more re- 
wing ſerv'd, eſpecially before young People, who in 
1ceze Wi © Proportion as they grow up, grow more knowing: 
great as to all the Objects around them? Future Pro- 
been © ſpe:ls, the more they pleafe us, the deeper Im- 


well Wl © preflions they make. How wretched. are they, 
alte; Wl © from whoſe Breaſts ſuch deep-rooted Ideas muit 


ont: be torn away ! But to to return to our Hiſtory. 
away The next Morning my Clothes were brought 
es of home: I found fo great an Alteration in myſelf 
Life © when I was dreſs'd, I ſeem'd another Creature; 
te of ll even my very way of Thinking was alter'd;. Why. 

my Wl © hould different Situations elevate or depreſs our 
Mar. « Sentiments ? A great deal of my paſt Life recur- 
lated WF «red to me, that appeared. very contemptible. 


dead. + Bretigny interrupted- this Diſcuſſion ; as ſoon as 
at 1 die had finiſhed all her Affairs, the Chaiſe was at 
ce, I We the Door, and we went away. I look'd round 

| for Melicourt, I thought he ought not to omit this 
3 ſhe Occaſion of ſeeing me, and I was truly morti- 


gion, fed not to diſcover him. 
orta- We had ſcarce got four Leagues on our Journey, 
Wi when coming into a narrow Road, I ſaw a Pil- 


tient: rrim walking. by the fide of the Chaiſe, who often 
fed his Eyes on me; I was fo taken up with 
Sorrow for having been deprived of the. Sight 
of my Lover, that I-took no. Notice of him. 
"Look, Miſs, Minette, ſays ſhe, at this poor young 
Man, how) he is. forced to walk in theſe bad 


with Ways! He has ſomething agreeable in his. Face, 
nfort. perhaps the Perfections of his Mind may anſwer 
fox ' thoſe of his Body. How unjuſt is Fortune! is it 


not frightful that at his Age he ſhould ſuffer. ſo 
much Hardſhip, whilſt there are People with⸗ 
3 * out. 
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out half his Merit, who wallow in Riches. I was 
* looking at this Pilgrim whilſt ſhe was thus talking 
to me; imagine my Surpriſe, it was Melicourt; 
I knew him, notwithſtanding his Diſguiſe.” It wa; 
very lucky for me that Bretigny, who had taken 
* a great Liking to my Lover, put her Head 
<- out to bid him take Care of the Wheel, otherwiſe 
© ſhe would have diſcovered the Confuſion I was in: 
my Eyes had met thoſe of Melicaurt, which made 
* mebluſh and look down, but I ſmiled in my Heart. 
I was ſorry however to ſee him walking thus in 
the Mire. He ſeem'd very chearful, and taking 
the Opportunity of Bretigny's Civility, fell into 
«. Diſcourſe with her; he faid, he had been per. 
forming a Pilgrimage, and that he was two hun 
* dred Leagues from Home. The Waiting Woman 
&- bleſs'd herſelf at this, and told him, he ought to 
© reſt himſelf. Nelicourt, who perceiv'd he had gain'd 
© the good Will of this Woman, endeavoured to 
© pleaſe her. He had learnt from the Poſtillion,with 
© whom he had been talking, that ſhe managed e. 
very thing in the Family; he thought he covld 
more eaſily attain his Ends, and ſecure her in hi 
. Intereſt by amuſing her * to this Purpoſe he told 
her extraordinary Stories, juſt as they came into 
© his Head, I believe, with which ſhe ſeem' d er- 
©. chanted. We were now come to the Place where 
© wedined.. Pretigny made the Pilgrim fit down 
© to Table with us; telling me, I ſhould never be 
©. haughty to the Poor, and that one was oblig* 
to aſſiſt em, eſpecially on the Road; you ma 
imagine I did not contradict her. | 

« If ever you have been in Love, my prett 
«. Miſs, judge of the Pleaſure I felt in the Enjoyment 
© of my Lover's Company, who gave me ſuch en 
dent Marks of his Tenderneſs; I will on to yol 
«. frankly, all my Cares ceas'd. How great ſoerg 
© my Shepherd's Joy might be, he poſſeſſed hin 
« ſelf very well, and with great A 5 3 
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« {enfible, that tho* he made his Court to Mademoi- 
« felle Bretigny, it was for my Sake, It was comi- 
cal enough to obſerve him heſitating every Mi- 
© nute, and to ſee the good Waiting- Woman helping 
«© him out in his Story. She carried her Affection ſo 
far for the Pilgrim as to propoſe to him to ride be- 
hind our Chaiſe, leſt he ſhould fatigue himſelf 
with walking; and I believe, if there had been 
Room in our Vehicle, ſhe would have incommoded 
* herſelf to receive him. Love, Love, no Age nor 

Condition 1s ſecure from thy Darts! 155 
* Whilſt Bretigny was gone to pay the Reckoning, 
Melicourt took that Opportunity to ſpeak to me; 
ne ſaid a hundred endearing things. I am ſenſible, 
* ſaid I, of the Marks you give me of your Paſſion, 
it griev'd me to ſee you on Foot whilſt I am at my 
+ Falſe 3 but, dear Shepherd, tell me what all this 
ſignifies? we mult part, had we not better do it 
* now ? Ah! charming Minette, ſays Melicourt in a 
very ſorrowful Tone, muſt | then die? do you 
know that my Life depends on the Happinefs of 
* ſeeing you, and that I value nothing ſo much in the 
Whole World? To bid me go, and leave you! 
* 0 Heavens, what a cool Indifference this is! what 
can I think? you no longer love me. In uttering 
* theſe Words, Tears came into his Eyes. Mov'd as 
was, Reaſon came to my Aſſiſtance: Hide your 
Tears, ſays I ſtifling my own ; Alas! I love you, 
it is but too true; but if I am dear to you, and 
that you will not leave me, take care Mademoiſelle 
* Bretigny,who is coming in, perceives nothing of it, 
if ſhe does we are loſt, ſhe would ſuſpect ſome- 
thing; endeavour to pleaſe her, her Intereſts 
* conſiderable ; ſhe ſeems prejudiced in your Favour, 
and if I am not miſtaken, you are not indifferent to 
* her, that will facilitate our ſeeing one another ; 
I do aſſure you, my dear Shepherd (continued I, 
giving him my Hand) that Thought is not at all 
* alagreeable. As he was going to anſwer me, 
H 6 Bretigny 
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«* Bretigny came in, to tell me we muſt go: ſhe had 
* contrived it with the Poſtillion, that the Pilgrim 
* ſhould be ſeated behind the Chaiſe at his Eaſe, 
* each of us took our Place,and in this manner reach. 
ed our Journey*s End. 

The Caftle which we-enter*'d, did not ſeem to 
© be like that which we went from ; this was much 
© larger and better furniſt'd, whereas the other, be. 
* longing likewiſe to my Father, had been inhabited 
only ſince he was oblig'd to be concealed. My 
Mother received me very affectionately, and, 25 
* Bretigny had inſtructed me, I called her Aunt, to 
which J had much ado to bring myſelf, knowing 
how falſe it was. 

* Melicourt was not neglected: Bretigny had been 
„talking with him as we came out of the Chaiſe, 
and finding that he was qualified to ſerve in the Ca- 
pacity of a Steward, ſhe promiſed him ſhe- would 
* procure him that Place; in the mean time he muſt 
be content to be under him who was then in that 
Office, which could not laſt long, being extremely 
old and infirm. Melicourt received joyfully theſe 
* Marks of the Waiting-Woman's Regard. The 
Part ſhe has in my Story, is too conſiderable to 
neglect giving you her Portraiture.” 

© She was five and forty, and looked well for her 

Age: I cannot tell if ſhe had been handſome 
in ker Youth, at leaſt ſhe had no Remains of hav- 

ing been ſo: her Complexion, much upon the 
| Wainſcot ; blue Eyes, round and a little ſpotted; 
© her Eye-Brows but thinly ſown, and were ſcarce 
« perceptible ; they withdrew themſelves with ſuch 
© an Antipathy from her Eves, that ſhe- appear'd 
always in a Fright. Her Muth was well enough, 
© had it not been for a Wa t upon her upper Lip. 
One could not fay that a Down cover'd her Chin, 
* but ſhe h: a ſtrong briſtly Beard ſne could never 
« deſtroy. She had a picked Chin, which naturally 
* preſented itſelf. as a Handle; the reſt was as = 
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and like other People, except flat Cheeks raiſed up 


by two ſtrutting Bones near the Eyes: Her Voice 
« was hoarſe, the laſt Syllables generally terminating 
in a falſe Treble; her Fore-head ſo little, that. her 
© Head cloaths, always ruffled, hung over her Eye- 
« Brows. She would have been pretty well ſhaped, 
« only ſhe was larger in the Waiſt than about her 
„Shoulders, which made an excellent Shape the 
© wrong way. 

Her Humour was agreeable - enough, remark- 
able from her Childhood for a tender Heart; but 
« the Infidelity of ſeveral Lovers had given her a 
* Diſguſt to the conjugal State. The Youth, or 
rather the engaging Behaviour of Melicourt remov'd 
© theſe Diſguſts, and rekindled her dying Flames. 
« She took his Compliments to be ſincere; and her 
© Heart going now as faſt as it had been ſlow in 
determining before, took the Reſolution, as ſhe 
was rich, of making Melicourt's Fortune; and 
© things were ſo diſpoſed, that without an unfore- 
' ſeen Incident, this would have produced a moſt ex- 
' traordinary Adventure. All this while I received 
daily Leſſons for the regulating my Conduct. Three 
Weeks were now paſſed, fince I had been at the 
Caſtle; the time drew near when I was to go to 
the Monaſtery 3 Melicourt and I often bewail'd the 
hard Fate that was going to part us. Love, that 
' extended his Dominion in our Hearts, had en- 
' lighten'd our Minds; we carried ourſelves in ſuch 
a Manner that nobody in the Family ſuſpected 
aus; but of what uſe were all theſe Precautions ? 
We were going to be ſeparated. However, Bre- 
* tigny's Paſſion for Melicaurt put the moſt ridicy- 
* lous Stratagem that ever was employ'd,. into my 
Lover's Head for ſecuring our-Happineſs. Dear 
Minette (ſays he to me one. Day in the Garden, 
' where we often met one another) I adore you, you 
cannot doubt it; tho' they conceal your Birth, 
it is not. the leſs certain; you cannot judge me. ca- 
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*- pable of impoſing on you in regard to mine: f 
that things are pretty equal, and can be no Obſtacel 
to our Union; in the mean time they are ſacrif. 
cing you, and you cannot be ignorant they defy 
* to engage you to take the Vows : Refle& on) 
how miſerable you will be, if that ſhould hap. 
pen; you would infallibly languiſh out you 
Life: Take Courage, the Time preſſes, let us {if 
© this Interval to aſcertain our Felicity). What can 
happen from it, tho' we ſhould be diſcovered? 
Says I, quite ftruck, what do you mean? Let u 
beware that nobody ſuſpects our Correſpondence, 
* unleſs you will ruin me: I have told you the Rez. 
© {ons that obliged—--I know that (replies Melicourt 
<- haſtily ;) but if once you go into the Convent, 
ſhall never ſec you again, you will be compell'd to 
become a Nun, and there will be an End of all my 
© Hopes. Alas ! cried. I, how ſhall J prevent it? 
Dare but do what I tell you, continues Melicourt; 
*- Bretigny has been preſſing me this fortnight to mat. 
ry her; at firſt I oppoſed it, but I have ſince 
thought I could take that Opportunity to unite us, 
What's that, ungrateful Man? cried I, miſundet. 
ſtanding what he ſaid; can you forget your Oaths, 
*- who you are, and betray me to that Degree? Ah! 
* why do you reproach 'me ? ſays my Lover; is it 
to forget you, to ſeek the Means of-uniting us for 
ever? Adieu, here comes ſomebody, continues be, 
will give you an Account of my Project as ſoon 
as I can; if you love me as fincerely as you have 
given me Room to flatter myſelf, we ſhall ealily 
fſurmount all Obſtacles 5 ne 
We were obliged to part, he ſlipt into one of 
the Allies, and ſeeing my Mother came I went to 
meet her: altho' ſhe had arm'd herſelf againſt her 
„natural Tenderneſs for me, ſhe gave me continua 
Marks of it under the Name of Niece. 
In the mean while my Father-return'd from 
Court: His Arrival decided my Lot ; they 28 
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Convent. Though I had no Reaſon to expect 
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«ed to me, that in eight Days I ſhould go into a 


« otherwiſe, L was: not prepared for this Stroke; 
«from that Time my Avecſion to the Cloiſter 
grew very manifeſt. L had not: ſeen Melicourt 
« of three Days, I thought I had a thouſand things 
„to ſay to him. TI went into the Garden to try 
© to walk away my Uneaſineſs, with Grief painted 
on my Face. Fart? 
I was juſt} going in again, when I ſaw at a 
© Diltance Melicourt coming up to me ſinging; I 
© took it heniouſly ill of him. You are very hap- 
* py for your Part, ſays I when he was come near 
me, to rejoyce whilſt I cry; I believe you 
intend it meas a Favour, that L may leave the 
„World with leſs Regret. Fie.! charming Minette, 
«ſays he putting on à ſorrowful  Countenance, how 
„ cruel. — — and how little do you + 
know me ! If I have appeared eaſy, tis becauſe 
it now de on you to unite us with indiſſolu- 
ble Bonds; the Day is ficed, the Prieſt is ready; 
* Bretigny, that Woman in other things ſo diſ- 
© creet, has engaged him; he is her Couſin, a Pre- 
* ceptor, about two Leagues off, the Man owes every 
thing to her: She has explain d the whole Matter 
© to him, and he will do every thing ſhe deſires; 
' ſhe will have the Ceremony perform'd in the 
© Night, and will keep it ſecret till ſhe be gone from 
© hence. I have pretended to agree to all this, in- 
tending thereby to engage us two more than ever. 
* The Preceptar is to be here to Night, he knows 
me, I have ſeen him ſeveral times on this Affair 
* There is no- diſtinguiſhing Objects in the Night» 
time. Inſtead of performing the Ceremoay at 
* two 'o'clock;' I will advance the time, and you 
and I will be in the Chapel at Twelve; the bad 
Light, and the Head-dreſs you'll have on co» 
vering your- Face, will befriend the Project. In 
fine, when we are join d, we ſhall do very _ 
ws for 
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for the reſt. J could not help laughing at thi 
pleaſant Contrivance; but it gave way to ſerious 
and preſſing Thoughts, that occurr'd to ms. The 
Stratagem is practicable, replied I; but where 
would be the Uſe of it, if, it did ſucceed ? By 
«© the little Knowledge I have of the World, I plain. 
© ly ſee ſuch a Marrriage is not according to Form; 
but ſuppoſe it ſhould be, fince I ſhall be forced tg 
hide it, ſhall I go the leſs to the Convent? For 
muy Departure js unalterably fixed ſince my Fa- 
* ther's Return; perhaps they have freſh Reaſon; 
« for burying me alive in a Cloiſter. Tis for this 
© Reaſon, replies Melicauri, that we muſt lay hold 
« of this Opportunity. We will fly, the wide 
World lies before us. Are you not ſenſible of the 
© Cruelty they ſhew in your Regard ? (continued 
* Melicourt to influence me, ſeeing me fluctuating) 
the ſhameful Sacrifice they are a going to make of 
« your Liberty, your Birth- right and Fortune, of 
© which they will fruſtrate you under the moit 
© frivolous Pretences ? Is not at all this ſufficient to 
© alarm you? Ah! dear Minette, young as J am, 
« theſe things ſtrike me with Horror. I know the 
© Reſpect and Obedience we owe our Parents; but 
it is not fordid in ſuch a Caſe to ſeek for the 
Means of putting them in mind, that they that 
gave us Birth; — but no more of this. 1 
agree with you, that we ſhall be removed from one 
another: If you once enter the Cloiſter, who can 
« reſcue you from thence ? In what manner, ſaid J, 
will this Marriage prevent it? to run away 1 
what I can never bring myſelf to: If you de- 
« clare this Match I am undone ; if you conceal it, 
© it will be the ſame thing to me? Pray how do 
* you propoſe to come off with Mrs. Bretigny # 1 
* ſuppoſe you intend to marry her. I could: not 
help laughing at theſe laſt Words; my. Lover did 
* ſo too, nctwithſtanding his ſerious Face. Youth 
will affert its Privileges. Good Gcd, my dear 
* «- Minette, 
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nette, ſays he putting on his Air of Importance 
+ again, you are mighty prudent ; you overwhelm 
me with Difficulties which I did not foreſee. It 
„is what we muſt think of for all that, ſays I: 
+ at preſent all I can ſay to you is, that J will ſuf- 
« fer the laſt Extremity before I will become a Nun: 
] have an invincible Repugnance to it, and I will 
clay any thing in the World you are the Cauſe 
(of it, O very well, continued Melicourt, I ſtand 
to my firſt Propoſal ; I may poſſibly improve it, 
but be ſure you hold yourſelf in Readineſs, I will 
come and fetch you when it is time. My Lo- 
yer quitted me in pronouncing theſe Words, and [ 
' return'd to my Mother's Apartment in a terrible 
Agitation: However, I behaved myſelf ſo as not to 
let her perceive it. I was taking up my Work, but 
' ſhe called me. Draw near the Fire, Niece, ſays 
(ſhe, I want to ſpeak to you. I did ſo, not ſuſ- 
' petting what ſhe had to ſay to me; in this Diſ- 
' courſe, all the Ob'eftions vaniſh'd, I had form'd 
' from my low Education, againſt the Project of the 
Night, and to which I had before this a moſt 
' inſurmountable Repugnance. ; 
* You know very well, Minette, ſays my Mother, 
who you are; from the time I firſt ſaw you, I 
had Compaſſion on your Condition, it is on that 
Account 1 have preferr'd you. You kept Sheep, 
you was at all times expos'd to the Extremity of 
' Heats and Colds ; own to me how many hundred 
times you lamented this your Life, and ſee what 
'] have done: In order that you might be the 
more conſidered, F take you to my Houle, where 
you paſs for my Niece : You ſeem to deſerve my 
' Regard, I muſt try to compleat your Happinels. 
am ſending you to a Nunnery, pray to the 
Lord to keep you there, the World is full of 
Trouble; thoſe that are born to be the happieſt 
m it, groan under its Diſappointments; every 
' dtep we make Chagrins us; if you had more Ex- 
perience, 
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tence, I would convince you of it by a hun- 
* dred Examples before your own Eyes. Marriage 
* for People of your Sort, is a Source of Troubles, 
not to mention the Riſx of falling into bad 
Hands; beſides the Dangers and Misfortunes at. 
* tending it, the Detail of which is ſhocking.. Look 
therefore on the Cloiſter whither you are going, 
as a ſafe Port againſt all the Storms of this Life, 
and where you'll be ſecurely ſheltered from all 
theſe Rocks. If the Grate has a frightful Aſped, 
Cuſtom will render it pleaſant and eaſy ; it is in 
Retirement we truly enjoy ourſeives. Pleaſure 
is rchgn'd with great Difficulty, by thoſe who have 
* had an early Acquaintance with it ; (luckily for 
vou, *tis not your Caſe) but a very little Reflection 
gets the better of the Diſlikes of the Children of Ml the 
this World. When the Occaſions are removed, Ml ſel 
they diſappear of courſe. You will not reſembef Ca 
thoſe religious Perſons, detach'd from the Word Co 
indeed, yet who not only carry the Remembrance | 
of it in their Heart, but even look on it in theilt poi 
* Parlcur, as thro a Window, from whence theyM wa 
never retire but with conſtant Regret for having Int 

embraced that ſtate of Life. For your Part, deu bir 
Minette, it will not be your Caſe; the Simpliciy tre 

of your Heart will make you find a thouſud tic! 

Charms: taken up with the Thoughts of your 8 tha 

vation, in a tranquil Life and a thouſand ino thi 
cent Amuſements, you will paſs away your Day car 

* with Serenity and Peace of Mind: I will con} A 
« ſometimes to partake of and envy your Happinels. MW * Ct 
* Theſe laſt Words ſeem'd to ſoften my Mother i me 

© her Eyes were full, ſhe ſtrove to hide her Tea bea 
by turning away and covering her Face. I v 
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too much moved, to diſpute any Part of Nature. mo 

© Right over me. Ah dear Mother cried I, thrown Ir 

. * mylelf at her Feet, what have I done that yo In 
* ſhould make me a Sacrifice ? She embraced me 5 
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*- theſe Words elcaped me, and my Paſſion pit t 
© bett 


a hun- 
arricpe 
oubles, 
to bad 


nes at. 
Lock 
going, 
s Life, 
rom all 
Aſpect, 
it is in 
leaſure 
no have 
ly for 
flection 
dren of 
moved, 
eſemble 
World 
abrance 
in their 
ce they 
havin 
rt, des 
aplicity 


houſand 


our Sal 
d inno 
ur Day 
11 come 
pinels. 
other 
r Tea 
I v 
Nature 
1rOWIn 
nat yo 
ed me 
tt 
* 


—— — — —— — — 


— —ͤ —K—v— —— p en  OOOnns A 


— — — 


( 163 ] 
better of the Rule I had impoſed on myſelf, never 
to betray my Secret. ; | 

My Mother however underſtood but half the 
import of theſe Words. The time was favourable; 

+ Ah! why did I not take hold of it? Quite poſ- 
ſeſſed with my Ignorance on this Subject, and 
* ſuſtain'd by the aforeſaid Reaſons, ſhe began again, 
+ You are in the right, continued ſhe, my dear Mi- 
nette, to call me Mother, yes, you are in the right, 
J repeat it; you will know, one Day, when you 
dare a Nun, that I am really ſo. This Word Nun 
pierced my Heart, and ſuch Cruelty, towards me 
ſuſpended the Sentiments I had for my Mother. 
' I thought no more but how I ſhould ſnatch myſelf 
from the State they deſign'd for me. Policy took 
the Place of filial Tenderneſs; F conſtrain'd my- 
' ſelf, and kept up the Converſation with ſo much 
' Calmnefs, that "twas impoſſible to know by my 
' Countenance what paſs'd in my Heart. 

People coming in upon Buſineſs, I took the Op- 

i portunity to go and find Melicourt. I went back- 
'wards and forwards, my Enquiry was in vain. 
Into the Garden, into the back Court, I aſk'd for 
him every where, nobody had ſeen him: My Heart 
trembled, it preſaged ſomething. Fatal Prognoſ- 
tick! I went out of the Caſtle and came into a Lane 
' that leads to the Village ; I thought at the End of 
this Lane I ſhould. find my Lover. Alas! do we 
carry in our Hearts the Tokens of what is to come? 
*Ah, Madam what do I ſee (forgive my Tears) a 
* Chaiſe and four Men, who ſeize Melicourt ; he ſees 
me, he cries out, he reſiſts, vain Efforts, he is al- 
ready at a great Diſtance ! 

This Sight had fo ſtartled me, that I ſtood im- 

* moveable ; as long as the Chaiſe detain'd my Eyes. 
* I remain'd in that Poſture, as ſoon as it was gone 
* 1 wept bitterly ; happily for me that I was alone, 
no body heard my Lamentations. I came in like 

one diſtracted Supper was ready, the Bell had rung 5 
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they were looking for me. The firſt I met wy 
* Bretigry, ſhe had a Joy in her Face that ſoon yz. 
* niſhed when I told her what had happened. Oh 
Heaven, cried ſhe quite furious; what is it you ſay} 
I am in Deſpair. You ſhall know the Reaſon 2. 
* nother time; go and fit down to Supper, I'll run 
* to the Village and know what's the Matter: No, 
* ſtay, you are all in Tears, poor Child, good na. 
* tur'd Thing! come along with me, they will be 
* aſking what ails you: On this, away ſhe runs; 
ve came to the Inn where this Scene was tranſact. 
* ed. The Reſpect they had for Bretigay, whom 
they looked upon as the Miſtreſs, made 'em an- 
* ſwer immediately to her Queſtions, and they gave 
* us this Account. | 25K $47 
Four Days ago, ſays the Landlord, a Gentleman 
* came here in the Evening, with three more Men ; 
he paſs'd for a recruiting Officer; his firſt Quelti- 
ons were, who lived at the Caſtle, and what 
* living there was there. You know Madam, con. 
* tinued the Landlord, it is my Buſineſs: to pleaſe 
„all the World; I ſatisfied him, the Captain fpent 
his Money very freely; but what furprifed me 
was, that he eat with his Men, and inſtead of run- 
ning about like thoſe that recruit, and are upon 
* the Watch for young Fellows, he kept cloſe. 
© One of his Comrades went out from time ta time, 
* and as ſoon as he came in, ſpoke to him private- 
* Iv. This Humour was carried on till this Day, 
without my troubling myſelf about it, beraule 
he paid me very well. 
* About an Hour ago, Madam, this pretended 
Captain warming himſelf at the Kitchen Fire, 
ſaid aloud to one of his Servants ; go and tell 
that young Man, who you ſee coming aut of that 
Houſe, there is one here would ſpeak a Word 
with him. Mr. Brunet (for it was by that Name 
« Melicourt went at the Caſtle) came in a Minute. 
Ihe poor Lad little thought of what was prepar- 
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ing for him. Before he enter'd the Inn, the Offi- 
cer whiſper*d in my Ear: Mou are going to fee a 
little Buttle, Landlord, ſays he, can you gueſs who 
« that young Man is that I have ſent for? No 
truly, anſwered I ſarpris'd, I know him, he does 
« Bafineſs for our Lord, and every body gives him 
good Word. What, is there any thing bad a- 
© o210fl him? we all love him. I believe you, fays 
the Officer, and 'tis becauſe he is beloved elſe- 
« where we are going to take him away. I give 
vou warning, in cate he ſhould pretend to reſiſt, 
© to be quiet: he is Son to M. 4 — Counſellor 
in the Parliament of M ; he is a looſe one, 
© and went away without ſaying a Word; we have 
been in ſearch of him ever ſince ; only for M. 
de R—— Lord of Hiſe, who knew this youn 
Man carrying a Letter to a Preceptor, and had 
' often ſeen him at his Father's, we ſhould not 
have known where he was. 

The Valet de Chambre, for ſuch he was, had 
ſcarce pronounced theſe Words, but the youngMan 
came; he inſtantly knew his Father's Servant, and 
' turn'd as pale as Death. Come Sir, ſays the Valet 
de Chambre, take Courage, there is no harm, I'm 
glad we have found you; you muſt along with us, 
your Father expects you. During this Diſcourſe the 
poor Boy would have eſcaped; but ſeeing him? 
felt collar'd, fought like a Dragon, tho' the num- 
ber overpower*d him, and in ſpite of all bis Efforts, 
they put him into a Chaiſe ready for that Purpoſe. 
They have ſcarce been gone a Moment. 

* Bretigny was fo aſtoniſhed at this News, that ſhe 
(vent away without anſwering one ſingle Word. 
As ſoon as we were got by our:elves, ſhe ſqueez'd 
me by the Hand, and began to cry bitterly ; I join- 
ed in Chorus very ſincerely. This poor Woman em- 
'braced me with Affection, imagining my Tears to 
de the Effect of my Compaſſion. She gave me my 


Leſſon, as we went along, what I was to ſay when 
| f | We 
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we came to the Caſtle, leſt when they ſhould knoy 
this Adventure, it ſhould appear that we had ary 
«* ſort of Concern in it. YG 
Three Days after this cruel Accident, ſpent, 2 
* you may well believe, in Tears, my Mother brovgjy 
me hither: I was received with a great deal o 
* Kindneſs and Friendſhip. No Artifice was left un 
* tryed to induce me to take the Veil. The forroy. 
ful Air I had not yet laid aſide, into the Cauſe d 
* which they did not penetrate, gave room withou 
doubt to think, I had no Reliſh for the Cloiſter: 
this was too contrary to the Intereſts of the Houſe 
by reaſon of the Portion they expected with me, 
© not to uſe their utmoſt Efforts to make me change 
my Mind. Liberty is a charming Thing: I wa; 
« entirely left to myſelf; not being ſuſpected of any 
« Intrigue. I went when I would into the Parlour, 
they never followed me, nor hearken'd after what! 
< ſaid. Bretigny would often come to cry with me; 
* ſhe told me ſhe intended to go to M to get ſome 
« Tidings of her belov'd Pilgrim. Alas! little did 
* ſhe know with what Impatience I ſigh'd to hear 
from the dear Man. 

One Day as I was walking by myſelf in the 
Garden with a Book, that precious Book I men 
*, tioned in the Beginning of my Story, and which! 
ſo much valued becauſe it belonged to my Lover, 
the Nun who waited at the Turn, came and told 
me, there was an Officer, who call'd himſelf wy 
Relation, waited for me in the Parlour : Thi 
News ftartled me; I did not know who this 
© could be, unleſs it were ſomebody who came 
from my Lover. I flew to the Parlour ; ſcarce 
* was I entered, when the Sound of a well-known 
and much-belov'd Voice, ſwift as Thought, reacts 
my Heart. Is it you then, ſaid I to him, is i 
« you? I had not Power to ſay any more. 
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Drawing near, I gave him my Hand thro! ths 
* Grate, he took it; he moiſten'd it with his Tear: 
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t me, he knelt down, he cried, he talk'd, 
1 4 this without my being at all ſenſible of 
( 1tter. : | 
* TE was at this Part of the Story, when 
omebody came and interrupted her, to tell us 
* were in the Refectory; we got up and a- 
5 to return to my Chamber after Dinner 
225 Over. ; | | 2 . 
ill not deſcribe to you the modeſt, q 
* in Which thirt, of theſe holy Women 
twoutly made their Meal. I was taken up with 
eightier Cares, and if I had been obliged to 
15 you an Account of a pious Lecture that 
4 then made, it would have very much puzzled 
» The Superior rang a Bell that was over her 
Head every Body roſe from the Table, Grace was 
bid: Saint Agnes and I returned to my Chamber, 
where ſhe reſumed her Story, which may be ſeen in 
the Fourth Part. , | 


End of Part III. 
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PART IV. 


6 S ſoon as I was recovered from the Diſorde: 
. into which the ſight of my Lover hag 
* thrown me, I wanted to know to what lucky 
Accident I ow'd ſo charming a Pleaſure, and 
after what manner he had made his Eſcape fron 
his Father's Houſe. Could you one moment doubt. 
© cried he, ſo much in Love as I am, that ] ſhould 
not find an Opportunity of returning to you, ſup- 
< poling even things had not taken the fortunate 
* turn, they now have? Nothing can ever ſhake 
my Conſtancy ; if you continue in the ſame Sent. 
© ments Can you doubt it, ungrateful Man! 
*ſays I : The Tears I have ſhed in your Abſence, 
and the Alteration you may eaſily perceive in me, 
* are but too ſure Proofs. Melicourt, tranſported 
© with this Acknowledgment, at which however he 
* ought not to have been much ſurpriſed, expreſſed 
«© his Sentiments for me in the tendereſt manner. l 
© inquired into the moſt minute Circumſtances of 
© what had befallen him, ever ſince the Moment he 
© was forced from me. I began, by imparting to 
© him the preſent Situation of my Affairs. We 


© ſhall put an end to them, replied he, if you will 


© enter into the lawful Meaſures I ſhall propoſe to 
you; but, in order to prepare you for it, I muſ 
give you an exact Detail of all that has happen'd 
© to me ſince I ſaw you. 

© You have no room to doubt, lovely Minettr, 
continued Melicourt, of the Anguiſh that ſeized 
my Soul, when I ſaw myſelf taken. 1 wearied 
* all thoſe that had a hand in carrying me of. 
The Valet de Chambre curſed a thouſand times the 
* Commiſſion he had undertaken : in reality, be 


had Enough to do; and if it had not been — 
© the 
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(the Precaution they took, and the conſtant Watch 
they kept over me, I ſhould have abandoned my- 
(ſelf to all the Exceſs of my Paſſion. In this Con- 
dition I arrived at my Father's Houſe ; they gave 
him an Account of all my Extravagances, of my 
« refuſing to take any Suſtenance. On this Conſide- 
«ration he changed the Conduct he had propoſed to 
« himſelf in my regard, and, inſtead of the Chaſtiſe- 
ment he intended for me, treated me with great 
JLenity; but nothing would appeaſe me: Is there 
«any Conſolation for a Perſon truly in Love? All 
«this Complaiſance was to no purpoſe, I was deter- 
© mined not to eat till I was at liberty, tho? all poſ- 
ſible Endeavours were employ'd to compell me to 
it. I perſevered in this Frenzy, and after lying 
four Days in continual Tranſports of Paſſion, on 
i the ſeventh I was ſeiſed with a Fever. 

Here I interrupted Melicourt, to let him know 
how ſenſible I was of theſe Proofs of his Love: 
He was touched with the Marks of my Tenderneſo, 
and thus reſumed his Diſcourſe. 

* When my Father found the thing to be ſerious, 
for he always. imagined that underhand they 
brought me Victuals) he came to me, the better 
to clear up his Noubts. The Condition in which 
he found me, ſtartled him extremely; nothing leſs 
than my Life was at ſtake. This was evident, 
and he was very ſenſibly affected. Taking me by: 
the Hand, he awaken'd me from the Dofing inta 
which the Violence of my Illneſs had thrown me, 
and gave me his Word of Honour, if I would admit 

of ſome Aſliſtance for the Re- eſtabliſtunent of my 
Health, he would leave me quite at liberty to ga 
where I pleaſed. I could depend upon his Word; 
his favourable Promiſes induced me, in my turn, 
o be govern'd and become all Obedience. In order 
o g1ve him the firſt Proofs of it, I took ſame, 
broth before him; the Houſe rung with Jay at. 
this Change in me; my Mother ceaſed” to cry, 
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PART IV. 


« S ſoon as I was recovered from the Diforde; 


- into which the ſight of my Lover had 


* thrown me, I wanted to know to what lucky 
Accident I ow'd ſo charming a Pleaſure, ang 
after what manner he had made his Eſcape from 
his Father's Houſe. Could you one moment doubt. 
© cried he, ſo much in Love as I am, that I ſhould 
not find an Opportunity of returning to you, ſup- 
< poling even things had not taken the fortunate 
* turn, they now have? Nothing can ever ſhake 
my Conſtancy ; if you continue in the ſame Senti. 
© ments Can you doubt it, ungrateful Man! 
*ſays I : The Tears I have ſhed in your Abſence, 
and the Alteration you may eaſily perceive in me, 
are but too ſure Proofs. Melicourt, tranſported 
© with this Acknowledgment, at which however he 
© ought not to have been much ſurpriſed, expreſſed 
his Sentiments for me in the tendereſt manner. 1 


© inquired into the moſt minute Circumſtances of 


© what had befallen him, ever ſince the Moment he 
was forced from me. I began, by imparting to 
© him the preſent Situation of my Affairs. We 
© ſhall put an end to them, replied he, if you will 
© enter into the lawful Meaſures I ſhall propoſe to 
you; but, in order to prepare you for it, I muſt 
give you an exact Detail of all that has happen'd 

© to me ſince I ſaw you. 
© You have no room to doubt, lovely Minette, 
continued Melicourt, of the Anguiſh that ſeized 
my Soul, when I ſaw myſelf taken. 1 wearied 
* all thoſe that had a hand in carrying me of, 
The Valet de Chambre curſed a thouſand times the 
* Commiſſion he had undertaken : in reality, be 
* had enough to do; and if it had not * 
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(the Precaution they took, and the conſtant Watch 
« they kept over me, I ſhould have abandoned my- 
«ſelf to all the Exceſs of my Paſſion. In this Con- 
dition I arrived at my Father's Houle ; they gave 
him an Account of all my Extravagances, of my 
« refuſing to take any Suſtenance. On this Conſide- 
«ration he changed the Conduct he had propoſed to 
« himſelf in my regard, and, inſtead of the Chaſtiſe- 
ment he intended for me, treated me with great 
Lenity; but nothing would appeaſe me: Is there 
«any Conſolation for .a Perſon truly in Love? All 
« this Complaiſance was to no purpoſe, I was deter- 
« mined not to eat till I was at liberty, tho? all poſ- 
(ſible Endeavours were employ'd to compell me to 
„it. J perſevered in this Frenzy, and after lying 
four Days in continual Tranſports of Paſſion, on 
i the ſeventh I was ſeiſed with a Fever. 

Here I interrupted Melicourt, to let him know 
how ſenſible I was of theſe Proofs of his Love: 
He was touched with the Marks of my Tenderneſs, 
and thus reſumed his Diſcourſe. 

hen my Father found the thing to be ſerious, 
for he always. imagined that underhand they 
brought me Victuals) he came to me, the better 
to clear up his Doubts. The Condition in which 
he found me, ſtartled him extremely; nothing leſs 
than my Life was at ſtake. This was evident, 
and he was very ſenſibly affected. Taking me by: 
the Hand, he awaken'd me from the Dofing inta 
'which the Violence of my Illneſs had thrown me, 
and gave me his Word of Honour, if I would admit 

of ſome Aſſiſtance for the Re-eſtabliſhment of my 
Health, he would leave me quite at Jiberty to ga 
where I pleaſed. I could depend upon his Word; 
nis fayourable Promiſes induced me, in my turn, 
o be govern'd. and become all Obedience. In order 
0 g1ve him the firſt Proofs of it, I took ſame, 
broth before him; the Houſe rung with Jay at, 
lus Change in me; my Mother ceaſed” to cry, 
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whoſe continual Tears could never induce my F;. 
ther to comply with what I defired : the came tg 
my Bedſide, and embraced me with the moſt lively 
Tranſports, confirming to me what my Father had 


derneſs had like to have been to no purpoſe ; the 
many Days I had been without taking any thing, 
had ſo inflamed my Habit of Body, and ruined my 
Stomach, it would retain nothing, and J lay two 
Days at the Point of Death. 

The Extremity to which I was reduced, ſoon 
put an End to the Joy they had conceived for my 
Recovery; Tears and Apprehenſions ſucceeded in 
its Place; my Mother never went from my Bed. 
fide : However, thro their great Care and Aſſidu- 
ity I recover'd by Degrees, and a Fortnight after 
they judged me out of Danger. 

When I found myſelf in a Condition to talk, 
my Mother behaved herſelf in ſuch a manner a 
to gain my Confidence, by tenderly complying 
with me on all Occaſions. I made her acquainted 
with the Situation my Heart was in, and you 
are ſenſible, dear Minette, that could not be with- 
out betraying your Secret, for which I aſk you 
a Million of Pardons ; but I thought it a lawful 
Indiſcretion in order to forward the Point I had 
propoſed to myſelf. My Mother heard your 
Hiſtory with Aſtoniſhment ; ſhe went directly and 
told it my Father, whoſe Surprize was ſtill greater; 
he would be ſatisfied of all theſe Particulars from 
my own Mouth, I made him Maſter of the whole 
Affair you had imparted to me, as well as | 
could : he promiſed to take it into his ſerious Con- 
ſideration; he ſaid you had Equity on your Side, 
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and if there could be the leaſt Proof of your 
© Birth, he gave his Conſent to our Union, and that 
© he would afford me his Aſſiſtance for the accom 
* pliſhing my Deſigns. 
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Imagine my Joy, adorable Minette, upon this 
« Promiſe coming from ſuch a worthy Father, 
« whoſe Weight and Authority were ſure Warrants 
« of its Succeſs. I would have thrown myſelf at 
« his Feet, he withheld me and prevented it; the 
« ardent Deſire I had of ſeeing you again, and 
« bringing you theſe good Tidings, ſoon reſtored 
me to a perfect State of Health. 

In the mean time my Father, who had not 
forgot his Promiſe, did not permit me to languiſn: 
© he told me the Law was on your Side, O charmin 
Mineite, and that the Proofs which I had alledg'd 
« were ſuffictent for you to be loudly proclaimed 
the Daughter of IVenfieur de that all we had 
to fear, was, that being in the Power of your Pa- 
rents, nobody would care to eſpouſe your In- 
' tereſt, I aſked him his Advice thereon, and his 
' Anſwer was, that it was not proper for him to 
' adyife on the like Occaſion, but were he in my 
Place, ſhe ſhould purſue it with the utmoſt Vigour 
and Reſolution. Theſe Words were as ſo many 
racles to me, and I knew how to expound them. 
J gain'd a Chaplain to my Intereſt, who had been 
formerly my Tutor; I communicated to him my 
* Defigns, hinting at the ſame time to him the 
' tacit Confent my Father had expreſſed to me; ac- 
' quainting him likewiſe of how much Conſequence 
* 1t was to expedite this Affair. This Man, who had 
the Care of my Education, and who knows, per- 
' haps better than I, theViews of him who gave me 
Life, has promiſed me his Aſſiſtance, and has all 
the kind Diſpoſitions in my Regard I can deſire. 
' Having taking theſe Meaſures, I came away im- 
' mediately : judge of my Deſpair, upon miſſing 
ou at the Place where I had left you; I ſpent 


= Days in Purſuit of you, till I found you 
' dere, 


At preſent it is your turn, my dear Minette, to 
ave me a Proof of the Affection, with which you 
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have ſo often flattered me; If you love me ſw. 
cerely, you'll not heſitate one Moment. to make 


your Eſcape, and go along with me; you . ſhall 
plight your Faith to me, and I will do the ſage 


to you on my Side,; from thence I will condud 
you to my Father's, who will inſtruct us in tak- 
ing the proper Meaſures our preſent Circumſtances 
require; you'll find a ſecond Mother more affec- 
tionate, and more indulgent than her who has 
abandoned you to your ill Stars; in a Word, 0 
Minette, you will compleat my Happineſs. 

At this Place Melicourt ſtopp'd, and fixed his 
Eyes tenderly on me, expecting my Anſwer.: I 
remained thoughtſul for a long while, an extreme 
Perplexity agitated my Mind; what Torments 
one ſuffers on ſuch Occ ſions! I was doubtful, 
and could not determine with myſelf : my Lover 
eaſily perceived my Incertitude ; he continued to 
lay before me the molt moving and moſt power- 
ful Reaſons: the better to perſuade me, he re- 
called to my Remembrance the Situation in which 
I was placed by my Parents ſlender Regard, fo 
different from what my Birth and the Ties of 
Blood required: he did vot forget to make me 
ſenſible that I was a Victim, they were facri- 
ficing to a ſordid Intereſt they had then in View; 
in one Word, that I was loſt if I did not take a 
vigorous Reſolution ; that I ſhould be obliged very 
ſhortly to take the Veil, that my Profeſſion would 
enſue, and that once done, there was no longer 
any Hopes. He ſaid a great deal more, equally 
convincing, making me clearly ſee the Barbarity 
there was, in rendering me unhappy for the Sake 
of a Siſter, who ought to be no dearer than myſelf; 
this determin'd me. Retire, my Shepherd, ſaid 
to him, I fear they will miſtruſt ſo long a Convet. 


ſation; be here again to-morrow at this Time; | 


promiſe you an Anſwer, and I fancy you wall not 


be diſſatisfied with it. 3 | 
« I return'd 
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I return'd to the Houſe in an Agitation eaſily t6 ' 
be conceived : The Averſion I had to the Cloiſter 
« inclined me joyfully to embrace the honourable 
Means propoted to me for quitting it; but on the 
other Side, ] jadged the Step ſo dangerous, I could 
not come 10 a Reſolution. Notwithſtanding my low 
Education, Blood ſupplied its Deſiciency, and my 
Birth aſſerted its Rights. I thought it was offending 
in Point of Honour and Deceney, toquita Convent, 
wꝛhere I was placed, to follow a young Man blind- 
ed perhaps by his Paſſion. The Remainder of that 
Day, and the Night following, I paſſed in cruel In- 
' certitade. At laſt Love, and the Hatred of a Con- 
vent carried the Diy. I believed myſelf excuſable 
' as to thoſe who had given me Life, ſince they not 
' only diſclaim'd me for their Daughter, but treated 
me with unparalleld Severity. After weighing theſe 
' Conſiderations, I inclined to the Side that call'd 
me to Happineſs'; the Advantages that were pro- 
' poſed, appeared to me to be ſolid ; I had a Father 
and Mother who refuſed to let me call em by that 
Name, I found others who embraced that Title 
' without any Merit on my Side ; I took no Notice 
to myſelf that it was the Huſband alone prevail'd ; 
be it as it will, I entircly deliver'd myſelf up to theſe 
' pleaſing Ideas, and thought of nothing but by what 
Means I could get out of the fatal Convent with the 
' greateſt Privacy. 

What cannot Love effect? Difficult as it was to 
make my Eſcape without being diſcover'd, this 
did not perplex me; an Expedient occur d preſent- 
ly, and ſeem'd to promiſe Succeſs. I had taken a 
Fancy to the Portreſs, ſhe was merry and na- 


' tur'd, and her Employment engaged her in various 
Affairs; I ſeldom quitted her, and enjoy'd the Com- 
' pany of all thoſe who went backwards and forwards 
do the Turn, as well as the News that was ſtirring ; | 
often took an Opportunity of anſwering for the 
Fortreſs, and to be with her when ſhe open'd the 

| Gates, 
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Gates, as often as the Affairs of the Houſe t. 
« quired it. | | 

The Keys of the Incloſure were hung up in the 
* Parlour, the Gate opened upon the outward Por. 
* treſs's Room; it often happen'd that I was alone 
© at the Door; I was perfectly well acquainted with 
* all the Ways about the Houſe, and it was upon 
* this Idea 1 form'd my Meaſures. 

* Melicourt was punctual to his Appointment, ] 
* communicated my Thoughts to him; he heſitated 
* upon the Apprehenfion he had, of my being ſur. 
« priz'd in the Execution of my Deſigns, in which 
< Caſe we ſhould never have the like Opporty. 
* nity again, or elſe I ſhould run a Riſk of being 
once more removed by my Parents. In his Opt. 
nion 'twas better to wait till Night-time. I con- 
* vinced him how difficult that would be; for as ſoon 
as Night came, according to the Rule of the Houſe 
the Portreſs brought the Keys of the Incloſure into 
the Superior's Chamber. I bid him be of good 
* Courage, and ſhew'd him, that provided he had 
his Chaiſe in Readineſs at ſome Diſtance from the 
* Convent-Gate, and he could depend upon his Horles, 
* it would be eaſy for me to jump intothe Vehicle ; 
* and being once got into the Village, there would be 
no Danger of our being ſtopped,altho* they were to 
ſee me in the very Inſtant of my Flight; that 
* the only critical Moment was the opening the 
* Gate; but ſince I was once determined, I ſhould 
take my Meaſures ſo juſtly and in fo favourable a 
time as not to be ſurprized in the Fact. Melicourt 
agreed with me on the Feaſibleneſs of this Enterpriſe 
* he was charm'd with it; having ſettled what was to 


be done, we parted, and from that Inſtant he held 
* himſelf in Readineſs: I never could get a favourabis 
Minute, and according to our Agreement the Aff 
* was put off till the next Day. 

I paſs'd that Night in the moſt racking Anxiet 
of Mind, nor ever went to Bed: what ſeem'd on 


( 175 ] 
ſe re- Wl + {> eaſy in Speculation, appeared much more difficult 


|; in Practice: What comforted me was, that I was 
in the not in the leaſt ſuſpected; and as I generally roſe 


1 Por. late, I was reſolved to execute my Deſign whilſt 
alone ' they were at Matins. Mother Portreſs was accuſ- 
d with tom d never to miſs being preſent, and twas her Prac- 


Upon ice before ſhe went, to put the Key of the firſt Door 

into the Turn which belong'd to the outward Portreſs, 
ent, I tat they might be able to do the Buſineſs of the 
Aitated WY + Houſe. I left the Door of my Cell on Jar, by which 
"ng fur- WF © Mother Portreſs was oblig'd to paſs ; I heard her 
which by the jingling of her Keys, and knew her Step; I 
portu- WW ſtaid till ſhe had done her Buſineſs and was gone to 
being W «Choir; as ſoon as T thoughtſhe was there, I ran to 
's Op- WE tac Parlour. You may judge of my Joy when] ſpied 
I con- WM tte Keys, I feiz'd 'em and open'd the Door of the 
as ſoon WF Incloſure: I had the Preſence of Mind to ſhut it af. 
Houle WF + ter me, and carry away the Keys that I might have 
re 08 * time to join my Lover, having all the Reaſon in the 
f good © World to apprehend being diſcovered by an old 
he had portreſs, who kappened to be up, and who had 


m the « aſked twice avbo's there, and rang her Bell, uneaſy - 


Jorles, without Doubt, not hearing any body anſwer. 
hacle ; My Prudence in locking the Door was what ſaved 


ald bei me; otherwiſe I ſhould infallib'y have been brought 


vere 1088 © back again, on account of my being ſo long before 
that + 7 could get open the Street-door, which had a very 


g tre « Gifficult Lock: The Nuns were run up to a Window, ' 
ſhould « (ay my Deſign,and cried out for Aſſiſtance: happily - 
able 4 © for me 'twas earl y in the Morning, and nobody paſ- 
licourt i © ſing by at that time. Melicourt upon the Watch, as 
rpriſe i © you may imagine, ran up with a Footman to the 
was to 


Door, and uſed all his Efforts to force it open; ſee- 
ing him ſo near I recovered my Spirits, and having 
' bethought myſelf of making Uſe of another Key in 
order to have the greater Force in turning that 
*which was in the Lock, it open'd all at once : I 
ſcream'd for Joy, and threw myſelf into Melicourt's 
Arms, not withaut trembling however from Head to 
I 4 Foot. 
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Foot. The Nuns,deſperately enragedat my Flight, 
continued their Cries, and we could hear them at a 
* Diſtance from theVillage. We went Poſt that whole 
Day without ſtopping, and lay in a French Village, 


* where we were out of Danger. of being taken. The 


* Chaplain whom Melicourt mention'd. to me waited 
for us in this Place; and ſuitable to the Deſign, he 
* had given Notice to the Curate, that he intenced to 
* ſay Maſs thenext Morning at break of Day. Under 
this Pretext he married us, in preſence of four Pea- 
* ſants who who were Witneſſes, and ſigned a Mar- 
* riage-Certificate (ready for that Purpoſe) not ſuſ- 
* pecting the leaſt Contrivance. After this, we ſet 
out with mutual Satisfaction; for my Part I was 
« extreamly pleas'd to follow a Huſband I loy'd, and 
* glad to reconcile my Inclination with my Duty, 
* 'The Valet de Chambre, who was on Horſeback, 
Vent before to M=——,where he appriz'd Monſieur 
and Madame de Melicourt with what had happen'd, 
The kind Reception | found, made me eaſily forget 
the ſmall Regard my real Parents ſhew'd me; it was 
* nothing but Daughter and dear Daughter at every 
« Word; the whole Houſe adored me, and | had all 
the reaſon imaginable to bleſs my Lot: but alas! 
+ (how cruel are the Turns of Fortune !) this proved 
* but a ſhort Calm, that was ſoon to be followed by a 
dreadful Storm. Ah! I cannot reflect on it without 
being ſeiz d with Horror. Monſieur de Melicourt, 
* who wiſh'd nevertheleſs it might be made appear 
who I was, finding conſiderable Advantages in my 
Alliance, by reaſon of the large Eſtate that devolv'd 
to me, incaſe it come to be confirm*d, he having 
but a ſmall one, regulated my Affairs, and from the 
Inſtructions I had given him, drew up his Remon- 
* trance, corroborated with undeniable Teſtimonies. 
* He had been with the Gardener and his Wife, at 
* whoſe Houſe had been brought up as their Daugh- 
* ter: in order not to alarm theſe poor People, he pre- 
* ter.ded he came from Madame de =, and the _ 
* eallly 
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c eaſily to impoſe upon them, gave them ſome Money, 
© a5 an extrordinary Reward for the Care they had 
taken of me. During the Converſation he had with 
them on this Subject, two indifferent Witneſſes, very 
* creditable Perſons, were prepared and placed for 
that Purpoſe. My pretended Parents, who miſtruſted - 
© nothing, and look'd on NM “tte de Melicourt as a 
© Steward to Monſieur and Madame de made no 
« Myſtery of an Affair with which he ſeem'd ſo well 
* 2cquainted ; in fine, he was perfectly ſatisfied with 
his Journey. But his Nicety in doing every thing 
according to Form, ruin'd us; he threw off the 
* Maſk, as ſoon as he had got what he deſired out of 
' theſe People, he forgot his Character of Steward, and 
aſſumed the Commiſſioner, oblig'd 'em to ſign an 
Acknowledgment purporting that I was none of 
their Daughter, but the Da'»ghter of Madame de 
The Gardener, upon this, as well as his Wife, guefs'd 
he had been pumping the Secret out of them; and 
fearing left my Mother ſhould expreſs her Reſent- 
ment againſt them for it, they were no ſooner at Li- 
berty but they ran to acquaint her: The Uncertain- 
' ty my Father was in on account of my Flight, and 
who was underhand making ſtrict Enquiry after 
me, cleared up on the Gardener's Relation; he ſoon 
 learn'd the Sequel of the Adventure and the Name 
' of my Protectors. The Buſineſs appeared to him of 
too much Moment to admit of any Delay; he im- 
mediately took Poſt and went to Court, to prevent 
any ill Conſequences thnt mir ht ariſe from it. 

In the mean time my Huſband's Father, having 
ſettled my Affairs, ſent me with his Son to an J. 
fate at two Leagues diſtance frem him; as he 
' thought proper to conccat our Marriage and not de- 
Clare it till he was oblig'd, he apprehended the To 
was too publick. Since he efpons'd my Intereſt, tis 
not for me to determine whether he pirch'd upon 
wrong Methods; but, if I may judge of it from the 
denſequences, he could not have g more cra-Ifv;. - 

J 5 , perhaps 
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perhaps a different Conduct in him might have ref. 'th 


* cued both Melicourt and myſelf from ſo hard x 25 
Fate. But what do I ſay? where is the Place that [ 
is out of the Reach of Sovereign Power? in 

One Night as we lay quietly aſleep, we were 1 
* wakened by our Servants, who came ruſhing into A 


© our Chamber all in Tears; Ah! (faid they) with N 
* what Misfortunes are we threatned ? the Caſtle i; 
* fill d with Marſhal-Men, and he that heads them 4 
* ſays, he is come in the King's Name. Whilſt they Fe 
* were ſaying this, in came two Eaempts; both of * w] 
them ſignified their Orders to us. My dear Hul. cel 
band would have defended himſelf, but alas! what * of 
could he do againſt twenty Men? For my Part, ] * ca 


did nothing but ſcream moit dreadfully, bemoan WW © 
* myſelf and him, but nothing could mollify theſe f f 
* Barbarians ; they forced us aſunder. I don't know MW *. 


what they did with my Huſband : they brought M of 
* me hither, where the firſt thing I ſaw was my . 
Father and Mother; Rage in his Countenance, and i me 
* her Eyes drowned in Tears: Well Huſſy, ſays 
my Father ſternly to me, does it become you to con- 
* ſpire againſt thoſe who have raiſed you from No- 
* thing ? to have Recourſe to Calumny for ſetting 
* yourſelf at Liberty, and getting a Huſband ? You 

have but two things to reſolve on, ſorry Wretch, 
© either to take the Habit to-morrow, or periſh. Say- 
* ing this, he held up his Hand at me: mind what! 
* ſay to you; if in two Days you don't afk to be re- 
ceiv'd a Nun; or if, as you have already done, you 
© pretend to prate, expect no longer /to find in me 
© a Protector but an Executioner. With theſe Words, 
© he led me to the Door of the Incloſure, whiſper'd 
* the Abbeſs, and retired. 

] won't repeat to you all the Vexations and Re- 
© proaches I had to ſuffer from the Superior: en- 
* raged at me for the Trick I had play'd her, in 
* running away from her Houſe, ſhe was inceſſantly 


. . 1 

* tormenting me, and for cver telling me, * bel 
thing 

| 3 
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'thing for me was blind Obedience; that Mon- 
«fur de G had no Mercy, and that as ſoon as 
J had taken the Veil, it behoved me to behave 
in ſuch a manner as to forget my former Life. 
„ paſſed that Night and the Day following in 
Affliction, and on the third I entred into my 
Noviceſhip. 

« [ cannot tell, my dear Miſs (continued Saint 
Agnes, for that was the Name of this amiable 
« Perfon ) what has happen'd ſince that Time, nor 
what is become of Melicourt; all I know for 
certain, to my Sorrow, is, that at the Expiration 
© of the Year, my Father (whom I ought not to 
* call by that Name, on account of his Barbarity) 
came here that very Day, and ſending for me 
* ſhut himſelf up with me alone, and told me in ſuch 
* 2 Tone, that I ſtill ſhudder at the Remembrance 
«of it, if I did not make my Profeſſion the next 
* Day, or the Day after, he would come and fetch 
eme away, having taken moſt aſſured means of 
' ſeverely revenging himſelf on me for my Diſ- 
' obedience. 

* In fine, what ſhall I ſay to you more? this 
* cruel Sacrifice has bound me for ever, I languiſh 
and I ſigh: they uſe me with more Kindnels, *tis 
true, becauſe they think all is over; but what 
Satisfaction can be made me? who can give me 
an Equivalent for the Torments I endure ? Though 
J hide it from them, I bear in my Heart my 
' firſt Engagement. Shocking State] my Profeſſion 
* comdemns theſe Regrets, I am miſerable for the 
reſt of my Days, and live in a horrible Doubt 
Jof my eternal Salvation. On uttering theſe 


Words, the ſorrowful Sz. Agnes wept molt bitterly. 
* Spouſe of my Heart ( ſhe cried ) ſtill let me pro- 
* nounce that Name fo ſolemnly acquired at the. 
Foot of the Altar! Ah! nothing ſhall ever efface 
thy dear Image from my Sou.“ Sighs intercepted . 
her Speech, I was moſt ſenſibly ſtruck with this 

4. 6. Sight, 


— ey Es 


[ x80 ] 
Sight, the Circumſtances I was then in. made jt 
affect me the more, and partake of her Trouble; 
I did my utmoſt to comfort her, and gave her 
ſuch Marks of my Friendſhip, as to prevail with 
her at leaſt to mitigate her Sorrow. 

I was too much convinced. of the Sincerity of 
the tender Confidence S. Apres placed in me, not 
to manifeſt it to her, which 1 did by diſcloſing 
my Heart, hiding from her no Part of my Hit- 
tory. She was pleas'd with theſe Marks of my 
ſincere Attachment, and pitied my Sufferings : 
But theſe may change, lovely Jeuny, (con- 
tinued ſhe; ) © You have the Pleaſure of Hopes left 
vou ſtill: that is not my Caſe; in my preſent Si- 
tuation, all is loſt in this World for me: Death, 
that puts an End to other People's Troubles, opens 
me the Door to everlaſting Puniſhments. Which 
Duty mult I comply with? am Ia Wife, or a re- 
* ligious Woman? what do I ſay? J am both at 
the ſame Time ?' ** Why did not you (ſays I) plead 
your Mariage to Mcn/ieur de G when he 
*© would oblige you to become a Nun?” © Did I not: 
(replied S. Agnes) he knew it very well. What 
Name do you think he gave our Marriage? No 
better than Folly and Madneſs.' **-You ought at 
*« leaſt. {replied 1) to have proteſted againſt your 
*« Profeſſicn as invalid, by reaſon of the Conſtraint 
«* you were under.“ Ah! how could 1 ? (anſwer d 


this poor. Girl ;) © all the Time of my Noviceſhip | 


* I never was truſted out of Sight: Of what Ule 
* would it have proved to me, after my Protefſion, 
to rebell, but to have excited their greater Severity 
* againſt me ? 

The Cruelty of Sz. Annes Lot appear'd very 


Plain to me: her Misfortunes ſo united: me to her, 


and we became ſo intimate, as ſcarce ever to leave 
each other: our mutual Confidence prov'd of great 
Conſolation to me; but I was ſoon depriv'd of this 
Relicf, and I ſhcrily expericnc'd that Fortune was 
not y cary of perſecuting me, Not- 
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Notwithſtanding one ought not have any Falk 
in a thouſand little Superſtitions, that are apt to 


creep into young People's Minds, yet I could not 
telp being ſtruele with a Dream J had at that 
Time, and which has prov'd the Preſage of what 
ſince befell me. 


One of the Boarders, call'd Reunewille, the 


youngeſt of ſeven-- Siſters, whoſe Mother had mar- 
ried a young Man of no Fortune- in ſecond Mar- 
nage, could not bring herſelf to the uſual Way of 
living in thoſe religious Hoaſes : on this Conſide- 
ration, from her mortal Averſion to the Monaſ- 
tery, ſhe- had taken it into her Head that ſhe was 
rot to ſtay there. Her Inclination for Marriage 


carried her Imagination into the wide World, and 


being of a- very lively Temper, ſhe had Recourſe 
to Practices, which an ignorant Curioſity has de- 
riſed for prying -into Futurity. - 

dt. Agnes and I were mightily diverted with 


the Girl's Company, {he generally making one in 


cur little Parties of Pleaſure. : without repoſing an 
entire Confidence -in her, we were very intimate, 
particularly as to our Averſion to the Cloiſter ; 
dur Diſcourſe frequently ran upon the Means; 
trough very chimerical - ones, of obtaining our 
Liberty, and ſcarce a Day paſſed but Rennewi1it 
amuſed us with ſome new Diſcovery relating do it. 
Though Cards were expreſsly forbid, ſhe was 
MiſtreG of a Pack, which ſhe conſulted daily, 
and, would fain perſuade us, inform'd her of what 
was to happen. Beſides this, ſhe imagined her- 
ſelf Miſtreſs of ſome Secrets with regard to Dreams, 
by which ſhe could draw ſure Concluſions con- 
cerning Futurity : Though. Sr. Agnes and I were 
dove ſuch nonſenſical Follies, nevertheleſs we often 
amuſcd ourſelves at her - Expence ; every Morning 


he was ſure to tell us what Dream ſhe had the 


preceding Night ; then - ſhe obliged us to tell 
care, all Which ſhe immediately explain'd ac- 
cording 
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cording to her Rules : but when we had a ming 
to vex her, which was as often as we were tired 
of her Company, it was ſufficient to declare, ve 
did not believe a Word ſhe ſaid : nothing to her 
could be more mortifying. 

One Evening as St. Agnes and I were muſing by 
my Fire- ſide, de Rernewilie entered the Room with 
an Air that would have ſuited the moſt joyful Ti- 
dings; No at leaſt, (cried ſhe embracing us) you 
will no longer ſay I am mad; here is an infalli- 
ble Secret to know our ſeveral Fortunes by 
Dreams; how glad am I !* continued ſhe clapping 
her Hands for Joy. Her Tranſport ſet us 2 
laughing. Nay, its no jeſting Matter (added ſhe] 
* when you know the Method, you'll be overjoy'd, 
I'll lay a Wager. Here, (ſays ſhe pulling a 
Book out of her Pocket) here it is; ay and in 
Print too; I'll leave you to judge now if there 
can be any Doubt of it.“ I open'd the Book, and 
found it to be a Treatiſe of Dreams and their Sig- 
uifications, <uith the Art of procuring them. There 
were ſeveral Methods laid down: | ſhall relate 
one, which, to oblige her, we were forced to 
employ.. 

It was required to be twice twenty four Hours 
without any Supper, and the third Day not-to eat 
any Dinner, taking no other Nouriſhment at Night 
than a Cake made with half a Pound of Flour 
without any Salt, and, inſtead of Butter, work'd up 
with the Greaſe of a black Hen, and Rain Water, 
The black Hen made a deep Impreſſion on 4? 
Renneville, inſomuch that ſhe warranted the Secret 


infallible : a Trial we were to make, and we three, 


on different Days, feign'd ſome Indiſpoſition or 
other, to be excuſed from appearing in the Re- 
fectory. St. Agnes was firſt initiated in tne Myſte- 
ry, and had, as ſhe aſſured us the next Morning, 
a very extraordinary Dream : * There's for you! 
(cr.ed de Renneville, addreſſing herſelf to — 
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« Very well (anſwered I) but let us hear the reſt.“ 
De Renneville look'd very ſimply, when Sz. Agnes 
aaded, that indeed ſlie had dream'd very ſtrongly 
ll Night long; but when ſhe wak'd, ſhe could not 
recollet a ſingle Circumſtance. This would have 
cured me of any Curioſity, but there was no Quiet 
ill 1 had conſented to try the Experiment. Sr. 
Zones was blamed for having crank twice after the 
Cake, whereas according to what was expreſsly 
ſpecified, it. ought to. have been but once : Care 
was taken that I complied to a Tittle with the Di- 
retions. . 

I did not uſually dream ; nevertheleſs, whether 
my Imagination was more than commonly agitated, 
2s I am apt to believe, or that the Secret really 
had its Effect, that very Night 1 had a Dream 
which I ſhall never forget as long as I live. It 
was ſo uniform and ſo very particular, that I can't 
forbear relating it. Reaſon convinces me, that it 
was entirely accidental; nevertheleſs it tallied very 
exactly with what has ſince happened. 

Methought I had left the Monaſtery, and was 
got into a troublefome Road full of 'T'norns and 
Briars ; the Difficulty I found. in advancing, made 
me look eagerly about for a better Way. A Path, 
which appear'd. at ſome Diſtance thro' the Opening 


of a Hedge, made me very deſirous to reach it, 


tho” all my Endeavours were in vain, for the 
farther I advanced,. the more I found myſelf en- 
tangled ; but fill I was not diſcouraged, the Hopes 
of arriving at the Path making me ſlight all Ob- 
itacles ; nevertheleſs, I could not have ſurmount- 
ed them, had not a Stranger pointed out a Paſ- 
ſage which brought me directly to him. I had 
no ſooner artived, but he began to lead the Way, 
looking back from time to time, and ſmiling upon 


me: he was drefſed in black, with a Counte- 


nance ſo pleaſing, that. I followed him with great 
Confidence, 
We 


nn mm C 
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We had walk'd thus: about a Mile, when we 
came to a large Stream dividing the Path in two; 
there was no coming to the other Side without 
paſſing the Water, from doing which, my natural 
Apprecherfion of that Element prevented me. 
But this was no Hinderance to the, Stranger, 


who ſeem'd to walk on the Water's Surface, and, 


reaching the farther Side, invited me to follow his 
Example; but the Fear of being drowned Rilt pre- 
vailed. J went up the Bank in hopes to find it 
paſſab'e above, but to my great Surprize found 
it wider and wider, Upon this 1 return'd, and 
began to think of venturing over, to which the 


Stranger intreated me with the moſt alluring Gel- 


tures, when I heard a Voice in the Air crying out, 
Jane, Fane, tate Cafe; if you paſs the Torrent, 
vou'll be devoured by a Monfler. Looking up, I faw 
in a Cloud which was lying away, a Woman with 
a Majeſtick Countenance, ſeated as it were on the 
Stern cf a Ship, 2dora'd with ſeveral Streamers 
way ng in the Wind, on which appeared the follow. 
ing Words, Without Jiitue, no one can arrive at 
their Port. 
was loſt in the Clouds. 

I caſt a melancholy Look on the Stream; the 
Stranger redoubled h's Importunities for me to 


follow him; but, reflectiug on what I had ſeen and 


heard, I return'd very haſti'y the Way I came. I was 
curious, thro' Apprehenfion of being perſued, to look 
behind me: but whit a Curprize ! what a Change 


the Stranger was become a hideous Monſter, in full 


Perſuit to devour me! Fear give me unuſual Speed. 
Beirg now at a conſiderable Diſtance, and, as 


J imagined, out cf Daf ger, I once more look'd 
back towards the fatal Place; inſtead of the 
Stream, there appear d a black thick Miſt, ſend- 
ing forth a peſtiferous Vapour ; thr.) the Clouds 
every Moment dart:d out fadden Flaſhes cf Light- 
nirg, followed by in:cTant Pu-ſis of Thunder, * 

O 
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much that I' fled with the utmoſt Precipitancy 
dom ſo terrifying a Scene. 

As I advanced, I found the Path gradually en- 
urged itſelf ; it brought me to a delightful Mea- 
dow, enamell'd with a thouſand beautiful Flowers, 
the Point: of View terminating in a magnificent 
palace, whoſe Structure appear'd to be in the grand 
Tate. Heaven be prais'd, ſaid I to myſelf, here 
it leaſt my Troubles will end; this Palace is cer- 
aialy inhabited, and I may poſlibly gain Admit- 
ance; with this Hope I advanced towards the. 
building, but was infinitely ſurpris'd in arriving. 
it it, to find no Gate, tho? 1 look'd earneſtly on. 
ill Sides, Night came on, the furious Monſter, I 
hd ſo lately ſeen, alarm'd me cruelly ; I ſhalb 
tertainly be devour'd, ſaid I. to myſelf : upon this 
Refletion I burſt into Tears. 

Whilſt I was ſinking under this Perplexity there: 
came and fawn'd upon me a Lamb, whole Fleece 
ſurpaſſed the new-fallen Snow; little Garlands of 
Flowers were tied about him with curious Rib- 
bons. He play'd round me fo prettily, that I could. 
not forbear returning his Careſſes, which ſeem'd 
rery pleaſing to him; but I was not a little ſur- 
priſed to hear him ſpeak to me in the following: 
Manner: Fol ob me, jenny; IH conduct you to a- 
Palace auhere Happineſs attends you. Alas! anſwer'd 
|, my pretty Lamb, how can that be? (thinking 
he meant that which was before us.) I ſought a long 
ime in vain to find the Door: Follow me, con- 
inued the Lamb, I' few you one preſently. I. 
complied, but was uneaſy to find we paſſed by the. 
Palace I had admir'd ſo much. | | 

A Pile of Buildings, which I had not obſerved,” 
was at a ſmall Diſtance, but as ſrightful as the, 
other was charming; its Walls were black and hi- 
leous; the Entrance enormouſly wide, through 
which Crowds of People were continually. hurrying 


n, but few or none, at leaſt that I could diſcern, . 
ever 
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ever return'd, Struck at what I ſaw, T ſtopped 
ſhort. The Lamb renew'd his Careſſes to engage 
me to advance; I anſwered to what he alledged to 
prevail on me, that we had paſſed by the Palace, 
where I deſir'd to be introdueed. 

Finding he could not ſucceed he roſe up an End, 
faying,. Since fair Means will not prevail, thou ſhall 
Anow what I am. In an Inſtant his Fleece way 
changed into a rough ſad-colour'd Hair, his Eye 
rolling with Fury. Let any one imagine the Ter: 
ror Which ſeized me, when I beheld the ſame 
Monſter who had perſued me before! He flew at 
me, and my Out-cries echoed on all Sides. 

was on the Point of falling a Prey to him, 
when a ſhrill diſtin Voice put a Stop to his 
Fury: Hel, fatal Enemy, it ſaid, Fane refui'd if 
her exun Accord to enter thy Palace, thou haſt no far- 
tier Power : begone, O Vice; this Trial ſuffices, fir 
the future my Palace Mall be her Refuge. Theſe 
Words pronounced, the ſame Deity I had ſeen be- 
fore in the Air, appear'd again, covering her Face 
that the might not behold fo horrid a Monſter. 
Giving me her Hand, ſhe led me to the ſo much 
wiſh'd-for Palace: we enter'd by a ſteep and nar- 
row Stair-caſe, which I had not diſcovered, and 
which brought us to a ſpacious Temple, inſpiring 
Joy and Content into all that enter'd. In it was 
placed the Throne of Virtue, ſurrounded; by 2 
ſmall, though. ſele&t and noble Attendance. Not- 
withſtanding the ſolid Pleaſures which reign'd in this 
happy Abode, ſomething methought was want- 
ing to compleat my Happineſs. But, pleaſing 
Deluſion ! all my Vows were ſoon accompliſh'd: 
Wiſdom, who it ſeem'd directed the Ceremonies, 
conducted me to. the Altar: Heavens ! what do | 
ſee there? the Marqueſs / our Hands are united; 
my Soul, unable to bear ſuch an Extaſy, dies away. 
I ſtarted out of my Sleep. 
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This Dream made ſuch an Impreſſion on my 
Mind, that I ſpent two Hours in reflecting on it. 
faint Agnes and de Rennewille ſurpriſed me in my 
Meditation : ** PII lay a Wager, (cried the latter) 
« you have dream'd of ſomething, and have not 
forgot it.” As I was unwilling to make her ac- 
quainted with what had paſſed, I pretended the 
ame Excuſe which St. Agnes had made, that I could: 
remember nothing of it. You are a couple of 
« Diſſemblers, (ſays de Rennewill') I ſee plainly ; 
the Secret is a good one, and you have found 
the Benefit of it; but you are for keeping it to 
« yourſelves. Well (ſays ſhe with an Air of Scorn) 
« Til try it myſelf, and, to be even with you, 
« will be as reſerved as you are.” Saying this ſhe 
left us, and as ſhe was oftentimes inſupportable, her 
Company was not at all defir'd. 

As ſoon as we were alone, I acquainted St. Agnes 
with my Dream; ſhe, was ſurpriſed, and told me 
it portended ſomething : * You will be involved in 
* Difficulties, (continued ſhe) but Happineſs attends 
you at laſt. Alas! how far different is my un- 
' happy Fate ! no Hope left, nothing but continual 
Afflictions to be expected! I endeavoured to di- 
yert the dear Creature, ſeeing her Eyes full of Tears, 
and in order to it made her write down my Dream. 
We both of us frequently employed ourſelves in 
writing our Adventures, which ſerv'd at leaſt to 
amuſe us. 

One Morning whilſt Sz. Agnes and I were rea- 
ſoning on the unhappy Condition of a young Wo- 
man who falls a Sacrifice to the Intereſt or Ca- 
price of her Parents, de Rennewille put a Stop to 
our Reflections, by coming to tell us, that a young 
Lady, who feem'd to be overwhelm'd with Sorrow, 
was juſt arrived: ** You'll find ſhe is ſome unfor- 
nate Victim (continued de Rennewille) one may 
read as much in her very Countenance.” Sz. Agnes 


& well as I, was too much affected with * 
a 
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had been talking of, to mind the News de Reme. 
ville br ught us ;. for my Part, I little imagined 
how deeply I was like to be concern'd. 

De Renneville, who never ſtaid long in a Place, 
finding we were not diſpoſed to chat with her, 
preſently left us: We reſumed our Subject, and &.. 
Agnes more diſpirited than uſual, own'd very frank: 
ly ſhe could bear up no longer againſt her Misſor- 
tunes. 
if that was the Caſe, it was high Time to take 
ſome Meaſures ſor putting an End to them; that 
ſomething ſhould be ready drawn up, which, when 
an Opportnity offer'd, ſhould be ſent to Monſieur d: 
Melicourt, who had already exerted himſelf in her 
Behalf. This Advice gave her new Life, ſhe de- 
ſir'd me to write a Memorial of what had paſſed: 
To this ſhe ſubjoined a Proteſtation againſt her Vows; 
a fortunate Precaution, as it afterward; prov'd, tho 
I then little thought of being employed in the Af. 
fair, or that we were on the Point of being ſepa- 
rated from each other: 


Juſt as St. Agnes had made up the Packet, the 


Bell rung to go to the Refectory: We made all the 
Haſte poſſible, having been frequently reprimanded 
for coming too late. I ent as uſual to the Penſio- 
ner's Table; the young Lady whom Kennewille had 
mentioned, was ſitting there. She roſe out of Ci- 
vility when I came ; but Heavens! who ſhould I 
ſee ? let any one judge of my Surpriſe and Aſto- 
niſhment. My Heart fell a beating the Moment I 
diſcover'd one I had no Reaſon ta be fond of ; in 
a Word, Mademoiſelle d Elbieux. | 
I éturn'd pale at the Rencounter, a general 
Trembling ſeiz'd me, and I fell back into a - Chair, 
every one running to my. Afliſtance, Nuns and 
Penſioners without exception,” as I was much be- 
loved, Mademoiſelle d Rlbieux - herſelf among the 
reſt, not having diſcover'd who I was. The Mo- 
ment ſhe look'd me in the Face, ſhe recollected 


herſelf: 
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terſelf : © Gocd:God ! (cried ſhe) what do l ſee ? 
(it's Tenny] who would have thought it! Ahl it's 
no wonder my Brother breathes his laſt :” Saying 
his ſhe.ran from me as if ſhe was diſtracted, crying 
ll the Way that I was a wicked Creature, and the 
Occaſion of her Brother's being aſſaſſinated ; in 
fre; ſhe filled the whole Houſe with her Tears 
:nd Lamentations, 

But before I proceed, it will not be improper to 
touch upon the Occaſion which brought Mademoi- 
lie d Elbicux to the Monaſtery where I was placed. 
A Seryant belonging to the Chevalier d"Elbieux, 
who was preſent at the Rencounter, took Poſt and 
acquainted the Counteſs with what had happen'd, 
Sruck with the deſperate Condition her Son was 
in, ſhe reſolved to — out with her Daughter in a 
Chaiſe to come and tend him. But as Misſortune 
generally follows Misfortune, ſhe had no ſooner leſt 
her own Houſe, but a Meſſenger arrived from Paris, 
ſent expreſs by her Huſband, who was under Con- 
fnement on Account of a Quarrel with a Perſon 
ef Quality, directing her to repair inſtantly to Paris 
in order to ſolicit his Diſcharge. The Counteſs was 
overwhelm'd with this ſecond Diſaſter, divided as 
ſie was between her Duty to the Caunt and ten- 
der Regard for her Son. In her own Iuclinations 
tie Son would have had the Preference ; but the 
Imputation of not being upon very gaod Terms 
with her Huſband (and which would have. been con- 
frm'd on ſuch an urgent Occaſion) determined her to 
ake the Road for Paris. Mademoiſelle. d Elbieux 
was of the ſame Opinion ; but her Tender- 
nels for the Chevalier made her tell the Counteſs, 
that he ought not to be abandoned whilſt his Life 
was in ſuch imminent Danger, and therefore obtained 
ler Conſent to go to Nadame de G -, Whither 
tie Counteſs, could not poſſibly carry her (though 
ke would very gladly have done it] without loſing 
u entire Day by going ſo far out of the Road; 

whereas 
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whereas by her Huſband's Orders ſhe was obliged th 
reach Paris that Night. Whilſt theſe Things were 
ſettling in ſuch a manner that they might not inter. 
fere one with another, the Counteſs bethought herſelf 
of having been a Penſioner in the Monaſtery where 
I actually was, and which lying in her Road tg 
Paris, was a convenient Place to ſet down her 
Daughter, who from thence might go in another 
Chaile to Madame de G 's Caſtle, which ſhe 
knew was but a few Miles diſtant. 

The Train of Misfortunes which perſued me 
order'd it ſo, that when the Counteſ7 arrived, there 
was no Chaiſe to be had for her Daughter ; the 
Abbeſs thought of an Expedient, which was to 
ſend a Meſſenger to Madame de G —— for one, 
and in the mean Time Mademoiſelle d Elbieux was 
to ftay at the Monaſtery. In ſuch Caſes the Stran- 
gers uſually dine in a Parlour, but my ill-fated 
Deſtiny inclined her to dine in the Refectory, where 
we met. There are in Life, often effected by mere 
Chance, Occurrences ſo very ſingular, that one is 
apt to attribute them to premeditated Deſign ; in 
reality, nothing could be more extraordinary than 
what happen'd to me at this Junture. Though 
there was nothing ſurpriſing in the Count's being 
confined, every Day producing Adventures of that 
Nature, yet I could never ſatisfy myſelf as to this 
Incident, eſpecially when it ſo nearly concern'd 
me not to be diſcover'd. But to return to our 
Hiſtory. 

Mademoiſelle d' Elbieux's Outcries drew ſome of 
the Nuns after her to know the Occaſion. Her 
Reſentment againſt me exerted itſelf very ſeyerely; 
ſhe gave them my Hiſtory (not forgetting what | 
came from) ſetting off every Circumſtance in the 
ſtrongeſt Colours Malice could poſſibly 


invent ; 


and all this before the Abbeſs and ſeveral of the 
Nuns. The Abbeſs, piqued at her being impoſed 
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in, aſſured Mademoiſelle d' Elbieux, that ſince it was 
o, ſhe would ſend me away very ſhortly. 

A Chaiſe being brought the next Morning, Ma- 
demoiſelle d Elbicux went away; for my Part, that 
Day and the following Night were ſpent in the 
nc! perplexing Agitations. The amiab'e S. Agnes, 
terrified at the continual Faintings which ſeiz'd me, 
employ'd all the Care the tendereſt Friendſhip could 
deriſe in my Behalf: * Take Courage, my Dear, 
(aid ſhe) © you will one Day ſurmount theſe Dith- 
culties, I undertake to forete!] ; in the mean 
Time, Patience and Policy muſt not be wanting. 
If you ſuffer yourſelf to be thus caſt down, the 
whole Monaſtery will believe all the wicked 
© Creature has advanced. She exceeds by far the 
Character you gave of her: nevertheleſs, you 
© have this Comfort, you are generally beloved, and 
« conſequently ſhe will find very little Credit.“ Ah 
© my dear Friend, (replied I) Calumny bears a 
„great Sway, and eaſily leaves a Mark: but that 
is not the worſt I dread; ſooner or later, what 
* the has alledged will be remember'd ; and when 
] reflect on the Conſequences that may natu- 
« rally follow, I give myſelf for loſt. When Ma- 
* demoiſelle d E'bicux arrives at Madame de G——'s 
her Tears and juſt Reſentment will entirely 
* deſtroy the little Intereſt I have left with my 
* Patroneſs, as every thing makes againſt me. 
The Letters ſhe formerly wrote, which I have 
mentioned to zou, left too deep an Impreſſion 
on Madame de G——'s Mind, to ſay nothing of 
* what has happen'd fince ; her abrupt Manner 
* of leaving me, the little Notice ſhe takes 
Hof me at . preſent, are they not fatal Indicati- 
* ons that I am not miſtaken ? Yes, (continu- 
ed I burſting into Tears) “ and to compleat 
* my Miſery, I ſhall perhaps be torn from you. 
„This very Monaſtery once ſo hateful, thro” the 
* Friendſhip with which you are pleaſed to honour 

| e 
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me, is become the deareſt Object of my Wiſhes" 
Seint Agnes plainly ſhew'd by her Tears and Ca. 
reſſes, how much ſhe was affected with what J ſaid 
when a Perſon came to acquaint me that the Ab. 
beſs called for me. Ah! (cried I) here begins my 
*« new Train of Misfortunes.” I follow'd the Nun 
who came for me, St. Agnes making a Sign that 
ſhe would wait for me in her Cell. I came to the 
Abbeſs's Chamber under terrible Apprehenſions; 
ſhe was ſurrounded by ſeveral Nuns, who talk'd 
to her with great Vehemence. I no ſooner appear 
but a general Silence fol'ow'd: Come hither, Miſs; 
(cried the Abbefs) © pray inform me, as to beſurc you 
can, what R. ſon Madame de G could have 
for deceiving we, and paſſing you upon me for 
© her Niece. Had ſhe thought fit to have truſted 
me with the Secret, it might have been of Ser. 
vice to you; eſpecially as I am ſenſible of the 
Obligations I have to that Lady, which I am 
not aſhamed to acknowledge, as all here preſent 
can witneſs. In all appearance you are much in 
* Favour with her; her adopting a Country Girl 
for a Niece, is certainly a convincing Proof. You 
* ſeem a little confounded ; but, take Courage, you 
come too well recommended to have the leaſt Rea- 
* ſon to apprehend any ill Uſage from me: Never- 
« theleſs, tell the Truth; for that alone can entitle 
© you to an Abode here. Conſider, whether you 
had beſt intereſt me in your Behalf, or provide for 
* yourſelf. 3 

This Harangue from a reverend Perſon went ſo 
far as to draw Tears, but gave me no Encourage- 
ment to ſpeak my Mind; as it laſted a conſiderable 
while, through her want of Breath, I had ſufficient 
time to reflect how I ſhould behave ; I concluded 
not to explain myſelf till I had heard from Madame 
de G „who, it was natural to imagine, upon 
Mademoiſelle d Elbicux's Arrival, would come to 2 
Reſolution, and either ſend a Meſſenger or write to 

I me. 


me. | 
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ne. Upon this I anſwer'd ; “ that I knew Mads- 
« moi/elle di Elbieux, and the little Favour I could 
« expe&t at her Hands; but as to the Airs fhe had 
been pleaſed to give herſelf, and the Character ſhe 
« kad beftow*d on me, it was a Myſtery I could not 
« pretend to unravel : that I had nothing more to 
«ay, but was ready to return, if it ſhould be re- 
4quir'd.“ The Abbeſs, ſurpriſed to ſee me ſo reſo- 
ate, whiſper'd one of the Nuns, and then made a 
den for me to retire, which I did, making a low 
Curteſy, and repair'd to my Cell, where I found &. 

nes waiting for me in great Anxiety, 
She was all in Tears, and it was my Turn to 
con.ort her; the Apprehenſion that : thould be ſent 
way, and the Fear of lofing fo intimate a Friend, 
1l-rm'd her cruelly. And indeed, what can be a 
greater Conſolation, than to ſhare our Griets with 
me who affeQtionately intereſts themſelves in our 
Behalf? The remaining Part of the Day was ſpent 
in melancholy Reflections, and we did not part till 
rery late that Night. ; | | 
Notwithſtanding the Trouble of Mind I lay un- 
der, I was on the Point of falling aſleep, when 
| heard my Door open; I. trembled every Joint, 
not being able to divine who could come to me at 
that Hour. Are you awake, dear Ferny ?* ſaid Sp. 
4n:s coming up to me. Good God! (replied-1) 
bow you frighten'd me!” I'll lay aWager(ſaid ſhe 
ſmiling) © you expected fomebody elſe. A Lover ſor 
' Example, at this critical Juncture, would have been 
natural enough; but in our Hiſtory it would have 
been a difficult Matter, eſpecially as the Men of 
(theſe Days are leſs enterpriſing than in the Age of 
Knight Errantry.* Saying this ſhe fat down upon 
the Bed, dreſſed in her Night-Cloaths, and, as White 
became her particularly well, ſhe look'd charm- 
ingly handſome ; I could not-fo: bear complimenting 
her upon it. Alas! (ſays ſhe) how can you mind 
' ſuch things ?* (A convincing Proof that we Wo- 
K | men 
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men, tho' engaged in the moſt ſerious Affairs, a 


ever prone to rifles.) Would it not have bee de 
* more natural for you to have aſked the Real Lette 
of my diſturbirg you at ſuck an unſeaſonahiMl yo 
© Hour?" God Go (I replied) as if I could H J. 
* difturb'd by one that is fo dear! But yo dar 
« ſeem to have Letters in your Hand, have you re woul 
* ceiv*dany lately ?** Alas! from whom? (auſyer' where 
Saint Agnes) * theie are what we wrote together Ml let t 
* for i was no ſooner in Bed, but I reflected on al gi. 
that had paſſed to day, and from thence conclude late: 
* that in all probability your Stay may be ſho v tb 
Imagine thel rouble this mult neceſſarily give me I 
* however, a little Self-intereſt interfer'd ; I immeM Lined 
* diately reſolved, leſt I ſhould be prevented by you Nttu 
© ſudden Departure, to come and beg, that if | a beßs, 
© ſo unfortunate as to loſe you, theſe Letters may 8'<2t 
© be taken care of, as ſoon as your own Affairs wil de © 
admit. . ] ſhall not wait for that (I replied.) M enbr 
« dear Friend, if we muſt part, your Buſineſs ſhall Hip. 
© have the Preference. I know too well by fatal ExﬀW * ©) 
e perience the Torture of Incertitude, to abandonfff Frien 
* you to it. It was my Duty to have prevented yo Hand 
on this Occaſion ; let the Vexation I have under me 
gone, plead my Excuſe, I'll make amends here © m 
« after. Saint Agnes took me in her Arms, fully dame 
ſatisfied with what I had promiſed, We paſſed Fart, 
great Part of the Night in talking of our Aﬀaing . 
and taking proper Meaſures that the Letters migh {ſaid 
be ſafely delivered, and the Anſwers return d. Ii © ! 
ſet down in Writing the Names of the Perſons and lef 
Places; after which, being much fatigued with {'ep!! 
watching, Saint Agnes retired, and I fell aſleep. les I 
I was two Days under the greateſt Uneaſineſs i © 
not having any News; on the third Day Madan {cried 
de G wrote to my Superior to put me inal 1) ©! 
the Hands of the Bearer of her Letter; ſhe took n me 
10 15 


farther Notice of any thing, but that ſhe would ſhort! 


ſee her. I happen'd to be with the Superior * 
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* ue Expreſs ived ſhe ſhook her Head at this 
b 0 Letter, ſaying, This is very myſterious indeed! Go 
ary your Ways, Miſs (ſays ſhe to me) and pack up 


your things; whilſt I return an Anſwer to Ma- 


— ane de G — . Saint Agnes being then preſent 

3 : would have follow'd me; but ſhe was order'd to ſtay 
* where ſhe was. It was apprehended, undoubtedly, 
ether I let this Nun ſhould take Occaſion of my Departure, 
| on gie me ſome Commiſſion; but it proved too 
cude le: fo true it is, that we ſhould not deter Buſineſs 


to the laſt Hour. 


9 I went to my Cell much diſturbed, as may be ima- 


r Ma rined, and had ſoon taken Order about my De- 
by you parture; from thence I returned to the Lady Ab- 
if | an bes, to take my Leave, which ſhe received with 
rs mal great Indifference. It was not fo with the reſt of 
irs wi he Community and Penſioners; they each of them 
d.) M embraced me, and gave me Marks of their Friend- 
fs hall ip. When it came to Saint Agnes's Turn, the fell 


ital Ea crying bitterly. My Separation from this dear 
bande Friend drew Tears from me, as I ſqueez'd her 
ed yo Hand. Till then, I had not ſeen the Perſon who 
under! came to fetch me away; at laſt ſhe appeared, and 
ds here ö my Comfort it was Chriſtina, Woman to Ma- 
18, full dame de G 


; paſſed Part, loved me fo well. In ſpite of my Trouble, I 
Affais vas pleaſed to fee her. Ah, dear Chriſtina 
s mig {aid 1 to her getting into the Chaiſe) “what am 
n'd. I to hear next? has your Lady any Regard 


ons And 
d witl 


left for me? © I havea great deal to tell you, 
{replied the Maid, mightily taken with the Careſ- 
ſes I beſtow'd on her;) © you ſhall hear it as ſoon 
*as we get, out of the Village. God bleſs me! 
{cried ſhe) how you are changed!“ Truly (replied 
) * no great Wonder; I have not had a quiet Mo- 
ment ſince I came to this Convent, and Diftreſs 
is no Friend to Beauty; but what is moſt extra- 
ordinary, if a ſmall Matter caſts me down, the 


« lighte; Satisfaction ſets me up again, 
| 7 As 


/ 


„who, as I mentioned in the ſecond . 
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As ſoon as we were got into the open Country 

I reminded Chri//ina of her Promiſe : Alas! te. bel 

plied ſhe) © I with I had nothing to tell you; but [elt 

I love you too well, dear Ferry, to hide any thing " ENC 
from you; I'll lay a Wager you can't gueſs 0 

© whoſe Account you are taken from this Monaſtery. ſei⸗ 
c Madame de G 's replied ; Mi d Elbienx d a 

No, (ſays ſhe) the Chevalier himſelf, who now lie t 

© at the Point of Death: Touch'd with a Senſe of ali Ex 


© the Misfortunes he has brought on you, he deſire ' Ma 
to ſee you, with Tears in his Eyes; and knowing Ch 
* the Averſion his Siſter has for you, he made he ' this 
* promiſe to receive you kindly. This young Lady unc 
* at firſt was outrageous againſt you; Madame di un 
© G=—was afraid to ſpeak in your behalf, ſo much} 5 
© was ſhe tranſported with Paſſion : however ſhe * 
* ſeems ſomething appeaſed ever ſince her Brother ha a lien 
* declar'd his Intentions to her, tho? tis eaſily per 'and 
* ceiv'd ſhe only hides the Rancour of her Mind.“ . Lite 
** know her (replied I) and will be on my Guard: bu} Cuf 
what do they ſay beſides ? what will they do witli 10 : 
«© me? why am ] ſent for? what has happen'd i Fo 
« my Abſence?” * You may eaſily imagine the Var 5 
© gueſ has not forgot you {ſaid Chriſtina looking Bae) 
ſteadfaſtly on me) and you will be glad to heat * 
* ſomething of him; however, that is what Ila her 


© forbid poſitively : But that would be too cruel 
* as 1 know your Diſcretion, I'll proceed to g F 
© you the Satisfaction you deſire. 


That very Day that Madame de G can: 
© back from the Monaſtery you have juſt now quittedJ ,, Ah 
* ſhereceiv'da Letter from the Marqueſs, who deſir .. * 
in the moſt tender and reſpectful Manner to he: N or 
* how you did; adding, that he hoped in time H. 5 
make her his Acknowledgments for the ProteCtion . we f 
* ſhe was pleaſed to grant you. The Valet de Chan, , l 
bre, who had Orders from his Maſter to ſee you 1 
and perhaps to deliver you ſome Letters, had b 0 A 
juſt dime to receive his Anſwer from my Lad ., 


948 befor 
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9 N 55 before he r2turn'd, becauſe ſhe much apprehended 
k N but ' leſt the Marqueſs ſhould not be made ſenſible ſoon 
chin ' enough, that the Affair was talk'd of, having all 
eg e the Keaſon in the World to dread the Valet's being 
aſtery WI £iz'd every Moment. | 
er © Theſe Fears of Madame de' G— were but too 
ow le true; that very Night at Twelve there came an 


fe of a © tut bearing Letters de Cachet, to arreſt the 
- defireM © 727 71e/*, the Chevalier d Elbicux, you, my dear 
now Child, and all thoſe that had any Concern in 
ade hen this unlucky Affair. The Caſtle and the Village 
; Lady underwent the ſtrifteſt Scrutiny imaginable ; they 
3 rummaged the moſt private Places, ſo confident 
o much was the Exempt of finding what he ſought for. 
ver e Le would have taken away the Chevalier d. El. 
ther ha bienv; but, on the Atteſtations of the Phyſicians 
ly nerf 224 Surgeons, that removing him might coſt his 
3 „Life, he drew up a verbal Proceſs, left him in 
wy: but © Cuſtody of proper Officers, and return'd to give 
an account of his Proceedings. Mon/itur de G 


3 ſet out at the ſame time, and having made Intereſt 
e l by. his Friends, and giving Satisfaction to the Fa- 
coking milies concert, the Affair took a favourable Turn, 


and the Officers were remanded. But tho the 
* Margueſs be connived at by a particular Favour as 
well as the Chevalier, notwithſtanding the firſt of 

theſe is commanded not to appear again till farther” 
Orders, yet all this won't fereen you; the Court 
* being inform'd chat you are the Cauſe of this 
Duel, has ordered you to be arreſted and confin'd.' 


to heat 
it Ia 
cruel 
to give 


wi Ah my God ! (cried I) J am loſt ! *tis: to ſecure 
to he me then that I am brought from the Monaſtery.” 
ro No (continued Chriſtina] fear nothing; the Search 


odecdie eis over, and they imagine you are at a great Diſ- 
Chan tance. While you ate with my Lady, you may 
be eaſy; I won't tell you her Deſign, you ſhall 
bad bal know it from her own Mouth. | 

* All that I can tell you for certain is,that I have 
' befor beard my Lady ſay, but for your Lover's Father, 
| K 3 * your 


- o 
— —— —— ⁊ᷓC—— — — a 


* your Name would not have been brought in Quef. 
tion in all this Aff ir; he even inſiſted on your he. 
ing arreſted. Alarm'd at your Eſcape, and ſuſpecling 
* Madame de G of being your Friend, he wrote 
© her athundering Letter about you, wherein hecom. 
* plains bitterly that ſhe was the Cauſe, by prote&. 
ing you, of the encounter which endanger'd his 
* Son's Life: He peremptorily demands that you be 
admitted a Nun.” © And Madame (cried I haſtily, 
nterrupting her) what ſaid ſhe? don't know 
(continued Chr:i/iina) * ſhe has not communicated her 
Thoughts to me on that Subject; but there is no 
*. Danger of her leaving you, ſhe loves you too well, 
If you did but know how earneſtly ſhe recommend. 
* ed to me to draw up the Glaſſes of the Chaiſe, and 
to hide you when any one came by, you would be 
quite eaſy; her great Regard ſhould ſatisfy and 
* convince you, that without a tender Concern, ſhe 
could never be ſo ſollicitous about ſuch Trifles.” 

Chriſiina {aid a great deal more to encourage me, 
but in vain. I gave myſelf up to Grief, and re- 

retted a thouſand times my nativeVillage. Where's 
my Father, Mother, Siſter and Relations ? Alas! 
how happy were my Days when I dwelt in the 
peaceful Cottage! Tho' my Pleaſures were but ſim- 
pic, my Cares were inconſiderable: Shall I never 
live to ſee that hleſſed time again? 

At laſt we arrived at the Village; Chriflina ſat 
on my Lap as we came in, and took all poſſible 
Precautions to hide me : 'The Poſtillion, who had 
his Orders, ſet us down in the inner Court of the 
Caſtle, from thence they conducted me into the 
Lady's Cloſet : Word was ſent of my Arrival; 
whilſt I waited for her, ſuch a Palpitation of the 
Heart, and Oppreſſion of Spirits ſeiz'd me, as is 
not to be expreſſed. 

* You are come then, my poor Jenny, (ſaid this 
Lady to me as ſhe entered, raiſing me up 3) In 
*. truth your Lot is very unfortunate ; I wiſh * 
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all my Heart I had never known you. You are 
'agood Girl, and have not deſerved, nor brought 
* upon yourſelf theſe unhappy Adventures; but you 
are not leſs miſerable. I am extreamly perplexed 
to know what to do with you. Chri/?ina has told 
„vou, without doubt, all that has paſſed, and how 
' orefling Monſieur le Marqueſs de L. V. is with me 
to have you deliver'd into his Hands. I don't know 
which way to determine. Mon/ieur de G on the 
' other Hand wiſhes I would turrender you to that 
' Nobleman, who engages his Word, as he writes 
'to me, that not oniy no Harm ſhall come to you, 
but that he will give poſitive Orders to treat you 
' cently : Notwithitanding his Promiſes, my Friend- 
"ſhip for you with-holds me. What is beſt to be 
done?“ “ Ah Madam, (cried I, falling at her Feet) 
* pity your poor Jenny, if you abandon me I muſt? 
die in Deſpair. Admit I were to depend on the 
Word of the Marqueſs, notwithſtanding the Rea- 
« ſons he has to be diſſatisfied with me, have not I 
great room to dread freſh Adventures? You know 
* his Son, and what he is capable of doing. No ſoon- 
wer will he know the Place where his Father has 
« confined me, but he will move Heaven and Earth to 
ſee me or ſteal me away: Ah, Madam fave me 
from theſe new Diſaſters. I do conjure you, aban- 
don me firſt to my evil Fate, and permit me to retire. 
* Even this very Night I'll hide myſelf from the 
* World ; happy ſhould I be, could I but forget 
* myſelf!” © We'll think of it (ſays Madame de G= 
muſing} in the mean time ſtay here; I will ſtep 
to the Chevalier q Elbieuxr, and know if he is 
diſpoſed to ſee you: He has done nothing theſe 
24 Hours but call for you. His Siſter, of whom 
' Chriſtina has undoubtedly ſpoke to you, did her 
'utmoſt to reſtrain him from that Eagerneſs; her 
* Oppoſition had like to have proved fatal to him, 
che was taken with a fainting Fit, and \ademoi/e/le 
*7 Elbieux, who loves him tenderly, grieved to have 

K 4 been 
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been the Cauſe of it, aſked his Pardon with Tears 
in her Eyes, and promiſed him that for his cake 
*. ſhe ſhould be your Friend, and that ſhe would 
receive you kindly. The unfortunate Chewajiy 
* ſeeing this Alteration, embraced her, ſaying, that 
© all the World ſhould be ſatisſied, as ſoon as he 
* had ſpoke to you. He ſent for a Notary, who, 
* as they ſay, has drawn up his Will. The poor 
*. young Man is very ill; the Surgeon afhrms he 
can never get the better of it without a Miracle, 
his Fever having no Intermiſſion. Adieu, Jenn 
(ſays Madame de G as ſhe was going away) 
you ſhall hear from me preſently, be eaſy ; who 
* knows but God may have pity on you ? 

Madame de G was ſcarce gone out of the 
Cloſet, when Miſs d EIbieux appear'd with a Candle 
in her Hand ; ſhe grew pale at the Sight of me: 
I believe I did not yield to her in that Reſped, 
however ſhe was more couragious than I, and ad- 
vanc'd firſt: My Legs failed under me, thro” a ge- 
neral Tremor which ſeized me: Can you for- 
« give, my dear Jenny, (ſays this young Lady 
embracing me,) Rall the Trouble I have brought 
© upon you? You have too much Senſe to wiſh me 
« any Harm for it; the Fears I was always un- 
« der for what has now come to paſs, occaſioned 
« my Diſlike, but the Condition my Brother 1s 
* now in, together with his Intreaties, has extin- 
« tingaiſh'd it: Come then, your Preſence may 
«« perhaps contribute to his Recovery. Alas! I much 
« fear they diſſemble the Danger he is really in of 
« Tofing his Life.” I anſwer'd only with my Tears, 
Mademoiſelle d Elbieux's Behaviour moving me to 
Compaſſion. Candour is always liable to be im- 
poſed on by Appearances. I followed her to her 


Brother's Apartment, where ſhe was no ſooner ar- 
rived, but ſhe cried out, © Here is my Friend 
% Jenny; pray God the Sight of her may reſtore 


«« you to me!” A faint Voice replied, © Where 
13 
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„is ſhe ? let me ſee her, (continued the Chevalier) 
«and I die content! Drawing near him, not 
without ſome Apprehenſion, he ſtretched our his 
Hand to mine; the agonizing Voice and Death in 
his Countenance affected me very much. 

] no longer regret any thing in this Life, (cried. 
he) © ſince I ſee you once more, Fenny. Can you. 
forgive me all the Vexations my Folly has occa- 
« fion'd ? will my Death be ſufficient to atone for 
them? O Heaven! convince this Girl of my Re- 
© morſe for my criminal Paiſion towards her ! If 1 
could but live to make you a Witneſs of God's 
Grace in my Regard, by ſhewing the Horror I 
have for preſuming to aſſault your Innocence 
* Initead of that frantick Love, receive now the. 
* Aſſurance. of a moſt ſincere and tender Friend- 
' ſhip: Whether I live or die, I ſhall never alter. 
* Preſent my Service to the Marqueſs, whenever 
© you ſee him, and aſſure him that I repent ef 
having given him ſo much Uneaſineſs; I will. 
make amends for it, by what I ſhall do for you. 
Do you rightly underſtand me, Jenny? (cried he) 
which he repeated twice over; Do you promiſe 
(continued he) to pray to God to pardon. me ? your. 
Innocence will obtain Mercy for me.“ Pronounc- 
ing theſe Words he lifted up his Eyes, and pray- 
el moſt devoutly ; then turning to his Valet de 
Chambre, called for. what he had bid him lock up. 
The Chevalier receiving a {mall Pacquet ſeaPd, pre- 
ented me with it: This (ſays he) is the leaſt I 
could do for . you, 'tis a Bond for twenty thou-- 
' ſand Livres, left me. by an Uncle, and conſe- 
* quently cannot injure my Family, Miſs d EI. 
' vieux has Been acquainted with it, and not only 
thinks it proper, but has even promiſed to love 
you and make au Addition to it; Is not that true, 
dear Siſter? (cried he, ſtretching forth his Hand.) 
Vour Love for me is too great ever to be in- 


The 


* Uitterent to my Memory. 
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The poor Chewalier, who forced Tears from all 
about him, ſeem'd to ſhew a Glimpſe of Joy at 
the Kits his Siſter gave me, in Compliance with what 
he ſaid : He — 1 (ob by ſaying, I am ſatisfied, 
© this is all I defired of Heaven, in order to ſhew my 
* Gratitude. I now turn all my Thoughts to the 
obtaining of God's Mercy.” Saying this he took 
my Hand, and ſqueez'd it, weak as he was, then 
he embraced his Siſter, who was bath'd in Tears, 
His Confeſſor was brought in, after. he had firſt 
return'd thanks to Madame de G for all her 
Kindneſs, and. made an obliging Sign of Reſpe& 
to all that were preſent. 
We were eight Days in Suſpenſe for the Cheng. 
lier d Elbieux's Life; ſometimes there were Hopes, 
ſometimes he was given over : on the ninth Day 
the Surgeon declar'd, that if the Fever left him 
he was out of Danger; and at Night it did ſo. 
This News was received with Joy, in which J 
ſhared with every body elſe on the Occaſion. Mi 
d Elbieux, changed as much as poſſible in my re- 
gard, profeſs'd a great Friendſhip for me, and de- 
clared publickly, that if her Brother recovered this 
time, ſhe ſhould be obliged to me alone, after God, 
for it. I anſwer'd theſe Civilities with all the 
Affection poſhble ; who would have thought ſhe 
deceived me, and that the was forming Deſigns 
againſt me, . the blackeſt you can imagine between 
the moſt mortal Er emies? ett . 
The Chevalier d Elßieux, who had obtained new 
Life and Health, reſumed alſo the. Sentiments of 
Honour and Probit,y : he-ſhewed himſelf entirely free 
from the Paſſion he had conceived for me; but there 
hung on him a deep Me!:ncholy, and he ſeem'd 
ful! of ſome important Deſign : I could not help 
being ſecretly ſtruck at this ſerious Air-of his, and 
began again to fear left he. was meditating ſome 
new Enterprize. Where, by Experience, we ave 
Reaſon to miſtruſt, we are apt to miſconſtrue = 
: _— — 5 
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ting: however, I was miſtaken 3 far different and 

more important Cares took up the Chevalier d EN 

lieux's Thoughts. Who would have imagined it? 

Great God, how ought we to revere thy Decrees! 

One Morning Madame de G——fent for me to her 
Room ; ſhe had a Letter in her Hand, and Tears 

in her Eyes: the Sight ſtruck me. More ill 

« News !“ (cried I.) No my dear Child, anſwered” 
this amiable Lady; read, and you'll know whether 

©] have reaſon to be moved,and whether you could 

have foreſeen any more than I, ſuch an Event.“ I 
took the Letter and read as follows. 


A Letter from the Chevalier d' Elbieux, 
is Madame de G—— 


ARDON me, Madam, if I went away with-. 
” out moſt humbly taking my Leave of you, and 
acknowledging the Fawours with which you honoured 
ne during my Stay at your Houſe. I write to my iſter 
to per form theſe Obligations for me, my Senſe of which ' 
words can expreſs : If ever I obtain Mercy in the- 
Sight of God, you ſhall not be forgot in my Prayers. 
Knowing, thro fatal Experience, this Lift to be 
ſalject to nothing but Paſſions and Di ſappointmenti, and 
fully convinced that the things of moſt Importance, to 
which wwe ſacrifice all that is dear to us, are in the 
Sgöt of God, but Trifles often hurtful to our Salvati- 
om; that wwe muſt all die, and one Day render an 
Account of all our Actiont; frightned at my diſorder« 
Life, and fearing, that if I enter'd again into the 
Warld, 1 might relapſe into my former dangerous Ha- 
bits, I have taken a Reſolution of quitting it, and 
retiring amongſi the Capuchins, where I hall be out 
of the Occaſions of Sin. I have long refifled the in- 
ward Impulſes of a celeftial Vacation to quit the World: - 
God has at length been fo gracious to determine me, 
by ſhewing to me the gaping F aws of Death, and only 
er uin me from it, that 1 might have time to re- 
| K 6 collect 
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tollect myſelf, and to atone for my Sins. Excited J) 
this Mercy, 1 fly where he calls, and avoid even 
thing that may ſhake my Reſolution. I recommend 10 
my Siſter the innocent Olject of my paſt Follies, that 
ſhe may prevail on Jenny to forget all the Vexatinn; 
1 have occafion'd : I take you to be that good and gene- 
rous Perſon, who. will, J flatter my/e f, afſift hey 
in it. Tam, Madam, with reſpect, Jour, &c, 


The Chevalics d' ELBIEVx. 


This Letter made as great an Impreſſion on me 
as on Madame de G , forcing Tears from me. 
That Inſtant enter'd Miſs d"E/bieux like a mad 
Woman, and ſeeing me, ſaid the moſt diſagreeable 
Things on- the Subject of her Brother's retiring, 
crying out, I was the Cauſe of all the Misfortune; 
of her Family, but that ſhe would be revenged. 
Madame de G——check'd her, by recalling to her 
Mind her Brother's Intentions : theſe moving Re- 
monſtrances ſoftned this young Lady, ſhe reflected 
a while, then came and embraced me, and aſk'd 
my Pardon, excuſing her Violence by the Loſs of 
a Brother, whom ſhe adored. I received theſe Ex- 
cuſes with Reſpect, and anſwer'd in the civileſt Man- 
ner. Candor takes all the World to be like itſelf, 
eſtranged as it is from the Arts of Diſſimulation. 
Not long after I learn'd by Experience, that when 
a Woman has once taken an Averſion to a Perſon, 
ſhe rarely changes her Mind. | 

Miſs 4 Elbieux was the firſt to deſire Madame 
de G to keep me at her Houſe, till I ſhould 
determine how to diſpoſe of myſelf: That Lady 
as well as myſelf, not ſuſpecting her black Deſigns, 
plac'd an entire Confidence in the Friendſhip with 
which this Lady ſcem'd to honour us: She. left us 
two Days after, to join her Mother, who wrote to 
acquaint her with the Enlargement of the Count 
d"Elieux,and to rejoice with her on the Chevalier“ 
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Recovery, of whoſe Retreat they had not yet heard» 
Miſs d Elbieux gave the tendereſt Marks of her 
[tecm, as ſhe got into her Chaiſe, and embraced, 
me moſt affectionately; this was the laſt Kiſs I re- 
ceived from her, 'twas the Forerunner of the Blow. 
de was going to ſtrike. 

Two Days after her Departure Madame de 
C=— received a Letter from her, in which I was 
not forgot, but earneſtly recommended : this new 
Kindneſs effac'd all Remembrance of her former. 
Proceedings. 

I received the next Morning much more accep- 
table Letters; Dubois was the Bearer; twas one 
continued Series of the warmeſt. Sentiments : That 
fithful Lover the. Margueſs, acquainted. me that he 
was then in Lorraine, that he miſs'd being taken 
only by twa Days; that they gave him hopes oft 
returning ſhortly to Paris, but this News was no 
ctherwiſe agreeable to him, than as he expeded to 
ſee me there; after this he communicated to me a 
Letter of his Father's, wherein he engages him to 
take a Tour into Germany, in order to forget, as 
he term'd it, his late Adventures. There was not. 
any ſort of Mention made of me, which diſtarb'd. 
my Lover, as he obſerved to me, conſidering his 
Father's Character, of whom he had a great Miſ- 
traſt, He intreated me to give him a full Detail. 
of my preſent Situation, deſiring me at the ſame. 
time not to afflict myſelf, and that not only my In- 
tereſt, but my Tranquillity ſhould be the conſtant 
Object of all his Care and Attention. 

Theſe were joyful Tidings to me, and a Ceſſa- 
tion of my Troubles enſued. It is natural for thoſe 
ho are accuſtom'd to Affliction, to ſeize the firſt 
Interval and ſmalleſt Glimpſe of Hope to ſolace 
themſelves, moved by the Repugnance the Weak- 
neſs of human Nature has to Suffering. I wrote 
the Marqueſs a long Letter, and told him every. 
thing that had happen'd to me; Dubois aſſur'd 


me he would have my Letter in two Days, and. 
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that he it with the utmoſt Impatience; that 
he was tired to Death, altho' they uſed their Endea- 
vours in the Town where he was, to amuſe him agree. 
ably. A ſecret Inquietude, which got the better 
of me, made me queſtion the Valet de Chambre 
upon what he had let drop; he told me, the Town 
where the argue refided was full of beautiful 
Women, a great Number of whom thought the 
Marqueſs a pretty Gentleman. I cannot rightly 
ſay if it was Jealouſy or too much Niceneſs, I 
certainly had a mind Dubois ſhould, deſcribe theſe 
handſome Lorrainers, u hofe Beauty he had extoll'd: 
I made him fit down whilſt I was at my Toi- 
lette, and he gave me the following Account. 

They call the Town (ſaid he) where we are 
© at preſent Port-a-Mouſſon, fituated in a delightful 
Country, and where, as is uſual in moſt other great 
Tos, there is no-Regret for the Pleaſures of Pa- 
* 715; the Quality are extremly polite, and the 
* Town's People mighty affable. The eaſy Beha- 
 yiour of the Women is remarkable, and their 
* Appearance 1s as genteel as at Paris. Amongſt 
*- thoſe who diſtinguiſh themſelves by their Beauty 
and Carriage I will name you Madame de Gom- 
& bervault ; ſhe has light-colour'd Hair, and js ex- 
©-treamly fair, with a Sweetneſs of Te.nper exceed- 
© ing captivating. Her Huſband is Captain of his 
„ R. Highneſs's Guards, and acquits himſelf well in 
doing the Honours of his Houſe. The Margue/ has 
- din'd there, as well as at Madame ls Baronne d' Atel, 
a brown Beauty of lively and elevated Parts. Her 
© Huſband is Chamberlain to the Prince, who unites 
© a great Share of Probity with an Inclination he 
has of obliging all Foreigners of Diſtinction who 
© arrive in that Town, He is extreamly curious 
in his Books, and the Marqueſs has all the Reaſon 
in the World to be ſatisfied with this Gentleman's 


Behaviour. The third Family, where he is alſo 


* perfectly well receiv'd, is that of Madame li Pre- 


fſidente: 


; that 
ndea- 
gree⸗ 
better 
ambre 
Town 
utiful 
t the 
ghtl 
4. 
theſe 
211d: 
Toi- 


7e are 
zhtful 
great 
f Pa- 
1 the 
Beha- 
their 
onglt 
eauty 
Com- 
IS ex- 
.ceed- 
of his 
ell in 
V has 
Atel, 
Her 
unites 
Mn he 
who 
1710Us 
eaſon 
man's 


3 alſo 


Pre- 


dente 


207% 
lente de Landres ; this is a very amiable Lady, 
and ſpends her Eſtate very elegantly and chearfully ; 
« ſhe is always one of the firſt to promote Pleaſure 
« and Mirth. Her Huſband, Prefident of Yitry-/e- 
« Francoiſe, is one of the moſt accompliſh'd Gen- 
© tlemen I know. 

They are very agreeable People at the Prowy/?7's. 
© of the Town; his Wife is fond of Dancing, for 
« which Reaſon there are frequent Balls at her 
Houſe. She has two very handiome Daughters; 
© the Eldeſt is married to an Exempt of the Guards, 
« whoſe Name is Saint-alu, a great Muſician, and. 
© a Perfect Maſter of the Viol. There is but one 
« thing laid to his Charge, that is, he is jealous ;. 
but he ought to be forgiven, becauſe his Wife 
is of a Turn to inſpire Love. As the Margueſs is 
© frequently at his Houſe, on account of the Muſick, 
* of which he is paſſionately fond, People take it 
into their Heads he has a fancy for the young. 
Wife. a 

Dulois was going on when I interrupted him; 
2 ſudden Uneaſineſs ſeiz'd me, and I thought he 
conceal'd ſomething : *©© You pals very ſlightly (ſaid 
I) * over Madame de Saint-alu ; tell me fincerely 
« if your Maſter, to paſs away the Time, never 
„% makes Love to her?” Ah! ah! (cried Dubois 
ſmiling) © I believe Ms, God forgive me, you are 
* jealous, © Who I? not at all (ſaid I bluſhing,) it 
« would very ill become me, nor do I preſume to. 
© controul the Margue/s.” I pronounced theſe 
Words with Tears in my Eyes, quickly turning my 
ſelf away. Dubais who perceiv'd it, and was very 
much devoted to me, knowing the ſecret Intentions 
of his Maſter, and how much it would diſpleaſe 
him ſhould he give me_the leaſt Diſquiet, eaſed 
me of my Alarms, which I had not Power to 
aide from him, by giving me an exact Detail 
of the Life his Maſter led. As he ſaw this ap- 
peas*d me, he reſum' d his Diſcourſe, and told me a 


* 
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number of pretty Adventures that had *happer'} 
at Pont-a-Moufſon, which may find a Place per. 
haps in the Courſe ef theſe Memoirs. 

We were in one of the molt pleaſant of them 
caus'd-by Jealouſy, at which I was laughing very 
heartily, when Madame de G —— came and inter- 
rupted us : ſhe gave Dubois a Letter-for his Maſter, 
who waited for nothing but this Dilpatch ; he 
took Leave of us and went away Poſt. 

I felt a vaſt Satisfaction in having wrote to 
the Marqueſs ; it was the firſt Letter he receiy'd 
from me, wherein the Sentiments of my Heart were 
clearly expreſſed. Nothing gives greater Relief 
than the unboſoming one's ſelf, eſpecially when one 
is not ſo much confin'd to the Forms of Decorum 
and Modeſty. I never ſhould have been able to 
have ſaid ſo much by Word of Mouth, as J ven- 
tur'd to do by my Pen. He has fince own'd to me, 
my Letter overwhelm'd him with Joy. I imagine, 
from my own Experience, when Love is built on 
Eſteem and Virtue, that the Sweets it affords ſur- 


paſs a hundred times thoſe that ariſe from a Hurry 


of the Paſſions, at leaſt I have heard ſo from 
thoſe who have experienced both. But to return; 
Every Body has his Taſte, and I think that ought 
not to be difputed. f | 

In the mean time, as I grew up, my Reaſon 
augmented with my Years ; this furniſh'd me 
with a Steadineſs which ſupported me againſt the 
dreadful Apprehenſions of what was to come. 
Madame de G who had a great deal of Wit, 
and Knowledge of the World, gave a polite Turn 
to my Education; the fincere Attachment ſhe per- 
ceiv'd I had to her, ſo prepoſſeſs'd her in my Fa- 
vour, that ſne would paſs whole Days in my Com- 
pany. Theſe frequent Converſations had clear'd up 
my Underſtanding. Without living in the World, 
J had learnt all its Ways from the various Hiſtories 
ſhe plac'd before my Eyes, and the daily Tani; 
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ions that paſs'd. When I was alone, I examin'd 
with Care, all that had been ſaid, and had Pe- 
retration enough to draw this Concluſion in gene- 
ra], that each Seaſon of our Lives draws after it 
its neceflary Dependencies ; from hence I was 
perſuaded that in a Succeſſion of Things, Life 
piſſes away, and that preſent Evils are to be 
{pperted by the Conſideration that they either give 
Way to, or are reliev'd by, freſſi Events making 
us forget the paſs'd ; in fine, upon theſe Principles 1 
drove on the Time, if 1 may be allow'd the Ex- 
preſſion, in Hopes that ſooner or later I ſhould 
a:compliſh what I defired ; and this End, this Point, 
| will own it without a Bluſh, was to ſee myſelf 
ene Day united to my Lover. 

I will not venture to ſay, that People have a 
Preſcience of what is to happen to them : as a 
Woman, *tis not allow'd me to diſcuſs the Point, 
ror would my Sentiment be of any Weight; all 
| know for certain is, that having ſtaid pretty 
lite one Night with Madame de G „I went 
to my Chamber extreamly uneaſy, which was 
rot uſual: I had all the Difficulty imaginable 
in going to Reſt, tho' this was ſcarce ever the Caſe. 
Not knowing how to account for my want of Sleep, 
began to read the Margue/ſs's Letters, hoping 
that might ſooth me: but whether they brought 
my Afflictions freſh to my Memory, or that the 
tile of a Lover is no Promoter to Sleep in young 
People, I was not able to cloſe my Eyes; how- 
ever I put out my. Candle, and went to Bed. The 
Crowing of the Cocks, who proclaim'd the Ap - 
proach of Day, made me wiſh for ſome Reſt; 
but, vain Attempt ! *twas to no purpoſe to ſhut 
my Eyes, or change my Poſture ; I was no ſooner 
ſettled on one Side, but I toſſed to the other. 
Taeſe perpetual Agitations tormented me to that 
Degree, that I reſolv'd to riſe and light my Can- 
de; in ſhort I was juſt getting up, when 1 heard 
a Knock 
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a Knock at my Door: I ftarted up thro? Fright ; 


"twas then but Dawn of Day, and they were ne- 
ver uſed to diſturb me at that Hour. My Door 
was ſtrongly bolted ; for ever ſince the Deſign of 
taking me away, I was very exact in theſe Pre. 
cautions : however they redoubled their Blows ; ] 
aſk'd in a fearful Voice what they wanted? It was 
Madame de G that anſwer'd, and bid me o- 
pen the Door, but in ſuch a Tone, that child my 
Blood. I thought ſhe was not alone, and that a 
Man was talking with her; I ſnatch'd up my Gown 
in my Arm, and the Door being opened I ſaw a 
Gentleman enter accompanied by Madame de G.; 
his Mouth was open'd to ſpeak, but after having 
fixed his Eyes on me, he turn'd towards my Protec- 
treſs : © Truly Madam (cried he) * I did not think 
to diiturb ſo pretty a Lady; I am no longer ſur- 
« prifed at the Apprehenſion Monſieur le Marqueſs de 
L. V. is under: the Cunning and Intrigue. af this 
* lovely Girl, may chance to coſt his Son many a 
* Jaunt.* During this Diſcourſe, Madame de G 
had flung herſelt upon the Bed, where I lay, ina 
terrible Fright. © Ah! Jenm, how unhappy am 
«© I (ſaid ſhe to me) to have known you now, 

© to loſe. you ſo ſoon!” This Diſcourſe over- 
whelm'd my agonizing Soul. Juſt Heaven! (cried 
I in Tears) whit is it you ſay to me, Madam? Ah, 
I will never leave you, I'Il ſooner die ;* and threw 
myſelf into her Arms, 'The Stranger drawing near 
in a polite Manner, © I am mortified, my charming 
young Lady, (laid he) to give you this Trouble; 
and much more for the Orders I have for an Ar- 
© reſt, You will find nevertheleſs, with the Help 
© of that Underſtanding this Lady ſays you poſſeſs, 
© and of which I make no Doubt, ſome Reaſon 
© not to be dejected. /onfieur le Marqueſs on obtain- 
© ing a Lettre de Cachet io put you into a Monaſtery 
* oaght to have made uſe of thoſe Perſons who are 
appointed for that Purpoſe ; but he intruſted - 
W. 
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with his Deſign and his Motives 3 a ſecret Ineli- 

nation made me deſire this Commiſſion, more out 

of Curiofity, I own to you, than any Deſign of 
 difpleaſing you: I will add a third Motive, and 

J will not diſſemble before this Lady, being 

thoroughly convinc'd from the Friendſhip ſhe 
profeſſes for you, that ſhe may be truſted ; I 

am a Friend and humble Servant of my Coulin,. 
Jour Lover: notwithſtanding his Reſerve and 

want of Confidence in me, I knew the whole. 
Affair, as ſoon as it broke out; and as I under- 
' food the Intention of the Margue/s's Father, I 

pretended to approve them, to be able the better 
„to manage his Reſentment : ſo that, Miſs, you 
' have nothing to fear; all the Hurt you'll have is 
to be ſeparated from Madame de , and much 
' happier Days will obliterate the Remembrance. of 
the preſent. I muit confeſs, your Tears and Con- 
dition greatly move me, and I would not for the 
World have enter'd ſo far into this Affair. 

Mon ſieur deòt. Fal (that was the Stranger's Name) 
foh'd when he ſpoke theſe Words. Madame de. 
endeavoured from the Concern he ſhew'd, to 
engage him to return without me; and to ſay for- 
bs Excuſe, that I had made my Eſcape two Days 
before his Arrival. It is not practicable Madam, 
replied he) my Uncle knows perfectly well that 
, Miis is here at your Houſe ;. a Perſon you know, 
whom I muſt not name, has a Spy in pay here at 
this Time, who, in caſe Mademoiſelle had gone 
from your Houſe, was to have followed her and 
informed where ſhe went. You ſee, Ladies, I 
' ſpeak ſincerely, you cannot be long in judging 
from whence the Blow comes. Ah the wick-' 
ed Creature! (cried I) tis the falſe Mils q E/zzeux, 
who careſs'd me at the Time ſhe was contriving 
* my Ruin.” Madame d. G — , who was not ſo 
nearly concern'd as I, had no Suipicion of her, 
Upon what I ſaid ſhe turn'd her Eyes toward: 

e 


E 
de dt Fal, one Glance of his convinced her of the 
Miſchievouineſs of this Wretch : Shrugging up her 
Shoulders, ſhe took me in her Arms, proteſting ſhe 
never would abandon me. * I cannot oppoſe the 
« King's Orders, (aid ſhe) nothing leſs ſhould tear 
vou from my Arms. The Letter your Lover's 
Father writes, is filled with Apologies for the Vio- 
* lence which he is obliged to uſe to prevent (he 
ſays) © fatal Conſequences. * Tis in Conſideration 
© to me, continued ſhe, that he has ſent his Ne- 
« phew, inſtead of an Zxemp, knowing (ne ſays) 
how much I eſteem you: On this Account he 
aſſures me you {hill be treated with the utmoſt 
Tenderneſs; wherefore, my dear Girl, take Cou- 
rage, ſubmit to Neceſſity, and behave yourſelf 
always with Prudence, God will bleſs you, and 
will make you triumph over Fortune and all theſe 
* unlucky Accidents.” She made a Sign to Mon/ieur 
de St. Fal to retire for a Moment; and this charm- 
ing Lady to animate me, took the moſt effectual 
Way by telling me that it was on the like Occa- 
«* fions | ought to manifeſt myſelf worthy of the 
* Sentiments the Margue/5 had for me, and ſhew an 
© Elevation of Mind above my Birth, which would 
reflect a Confuſion on Nature and Fortune for 
having been miſtaken in bringing me into the 
World; beſides, Jenny, conſider, the more you 
ſuffer, the more you will endear yourſelf to your 
Lover. I ſay no more, you underſtand me; we 
muſt wait God's Pleaſure to accompliſh the reſt. 
This Exhortation made an Impreſſion; 1 found 
it conformable to what paſſed in my own Breaſt: 
« Yes (lays I getting up and preparing to depait) 
c the Marqueſs ſhall acknowledge this Sacrifice | 
« make him.” I ſtifled my Tears and immediately 
reſum'd a ſerene Countenance : I appeared quite a- 
nother Perſon to M. de St. Fal, who enter'd a Mo- 
ment after; he was ſurpriſed and charm'd to fee 
it. I behaved with all the Civilities —— . 
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kurk requir'd, acquainting him I was ready to 
they the Orders he tore, beſeeching him to aſſure 
1.le Marqueſs at his Return, that J had a Reſpect 
br every Thing that came from him, his Severity 
not excepted. M. de St. Fal ſeveral times applaud- 
el my good Senfe and Reſolution. When all was 
ady, I embraced my much-loy'd Protectreſs with 
the greateſt Fondneſs. It was in vain to pretend to 
efrain, this Farewel was attended with my Tears; 
and had the ſame Proofs of her Sincerity : In giv- 
ng me the laſt Adieu, ſhe flid her Purſe into my 
land, without the Counts perceiving it. As I was 
getting into the Chaiſe, poor Chriſtina broke out 
into loud Lamentations. 


Lud of Part IV. 
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PART v. 


HI LE we were on the Road, which was 
two Days longer than neceſſary, for a Rea- 
bon | ſhall mention hereafter, M. de St. Fal behav'd 
with as much Keſpect and Complaiſance as if I had 
been a Perſon of the greateſt Quality: I muſt except 
indeed the firſt Day, which ſeemed no very fa- 
wourable Omen of what was to come. They had 
repreſented me to him in ſuch a malicious Light, 
that ke concluded, as I had no Education, he ſhould 
ne an eaſy Conqueſt, and from thence aſſumed a 
rery familiar Air, but was much ſurprized to find 
limſelf taken up with a Reſolution and Politeneſs he 
little expected. In order to intimidate me, he ſet 
cat with making me ſenſible of the Power with 
which he was veſted, and the great Diſtance For- 
tine had put betv.cen us. Under a Pretence of 
ging Advice, to prevent my being miſerable the 
relt of my Days, he counſelled me, as a Friend, 
to abate ſomething of my Haughtineſs, and ſuit 
my behaviour to my Rank, the moſt natural Me- 
tod, as he frankly own'd, I could poſſibly take. 
To make this notable Harangue the more pathetic, 
my Charms, and the Effect they had on him, were 
not forgot; to ſay nothing of thoſe familiar Appel- 
ations of Dear Child, Pretty Girl, &c. He added, 
tow great a Pity it would be, for one, ſo handſome 
and genteel, to be buried alive ; hinting from time 
t time, that no Favour was to be expected from the 
od Margueſs,, who, as St Fal confeſs'd, was much 
ncens*d againſt me, and conſequently if I was once 
{cured in the Place his Orders directed, I muſt bid 
at eternal Adieu ts the Pleaſures of Life; for that ei- 
ther by fair or other Means I ſhould be compell'd ta 
&omea Nun, From Threats he made a 
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Tranſition to Motives of a more alluring Natur diffe 
inviting me to approve of, and comply with his pa Exc 
ſion; and, as he ſuppos'd I could not refuſe him ly d 
he aſſured me that not only he would ſecure me from wha 
falling into the Hands of the old Margueſ, but exe T 
make me perfectly happy anot 

Without vouchſafing any Anſwer to ſuch Propy gina 
ſals, Ionly defired, with an Air which put him ol banc 
of Countenance, that he would not trouble me viii vert 
any more Diſcourſe of ſuch a Nature, but contem fatio 


himſelf with executing the Commiſhon he had unde: grea 
taken; for thit he might be aſſured, neither ti He 1 
Misfortunes with which I was threatened, nor the ſelf, 
deluding Baits ſet before me, ſhould ever prevail uM try ( 
on me to deviate from the Plan I had laid down, of thing 

Perſc 


a ſteady Adherence to the Principles of Virtue and 
Honour. The Court rallied me upon the Oddneſs of Hane 
my Behaviour, as he was pleaſed to term it; dil ny 
play'd, tho' to no purpoſe, a more modith Syſtem i Relic 
Morality, and ſeveral times ſeem'd inclin'd to be ve whic 
ry free with me. I had the Addreſs, in a polite Man a La 
ner, to defeat his Attacks, and make him ſenfibF bred, 
how unworthy a Part he acted for a well-bred Mar ſo th: 

in endeavouring, by the Power and Authority Chane i Subje 
had put into his Hands, to ſeduce a young Creature ledge 
left without. any Defence but what her Tears an by E. 
Weakneſs could afford; I made it a Point where pactt) 
Worth and Honour were highly intereſted, ang ine 
touch'd him nicely concerning the Rank and Beba 


viour of a Man of Quality; in fine, Virtue ſupplic from 
me with ſo much Eloquence on the Occaſion, tha kind 
this young Nobleman, dangerous as he was, an igh. 
who that very Evening could not prevail on him belt h. 
ſelf to leave my Bed-chamber, at laſt retired covert valiey 
with Confuſion, for having drawn upon himſeigh done 
ſo many Remonſtrances, the Solidity of which I te u 
could not but acknowledge, begging of me to for ende: 
get the Vexation he had occafion'd, for which bf toulc 
promiſed to make an ample Satisfaction by a fl A po 
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liferent Conduct for the future. I accepted of his 
Excuſes in a proper manner, and went to Bed cruel- 
ly diſturbed, as well with what had happened, as 
what was ſtill to come. 

The next Day Sz. Fal changed his Battery; quite 
another Man, behaving with ell the Politeneſs ima- 
ginable, in which I thought proper not to be behind 
hand. He took up ſeveral ainuſirg Subjects, to di- 
vert me, as he ſaid, un mr Journey. His Conver- 
lation was eaſy, and pla.ly ſhewed he had ſeen a 
great deal of the World, and did not want Wit: 
He was ſurpriſed to find I had ſome ſhare of it my- 
ſelf, looking upon me in the main as a mere Coun- 
try Girl; but he ought to have known, that no- 
thing is more apt to take a right Turn, than a young 
Perſon, who has the Happineſs to fall into proper 
Hands. Beſides, my Misfortunes had enlightned 
my Underſtanding, and taught me to make proper 
Reflections; to ſay nothing of the Friendſhip with 
which Madame de G————— had honoured me, 
a Lady of noble Sentiments, and exceedingly well 
bred, and who had taken a Pleaſure in forming me, 
ſo that I entirely poſſeſs'd myſelf, whatever was the 
Subject of the Converſation. A thorough Know- 
ledge of the World, *tis true, can only be acquired 
by Experience; but where there is a tolerable Ca- 
pacity, and a Deſire of being inſtructed, in a little 
time a conſiderable Progreſs may be made. 

Part of the third Day paſſed without a Word 
from the Count: he view'd me frequently with a 
kind of Satisfaction, which often ended with a 
Sigg. This Behaviour very much alarm'd me, 
left he ſhould fall in Love, and prove another Che- 
valier d Elkieux ; ] turn'd pale at the very Thought, 
alone as I was, no Friend near, and abandon'd by 
the whole World. Sometimes I had thoughts of 
ende:vouring to make my Eſcape ; but whither 
ſhould I go ? What Part of the Country was I in? 
A powerful Family, in 1 Hands I Was, violent- 


ly 
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ly incenſed againſt me ; beſides, with Shame I own 
it, I no longer had the Courage I was tarmerly 
poſſeſs d of; I was grown weak and tender, by be. 
ing bred a fine Lady, and had loſt that Roughneſs 
which boldly faces any Danger ; a thouſand Ap. 
prehenfions concurred to alarm me, and made ſuch 
an Impreſſion, that the Count plainly perceived it, 
Have you a Mind to ſtop, 7 erny ? ſaid the Count: 
by your Countenance I am afraid you are ill. 
© Does the Journey fatigue you too much ? You 
* ſeem buried in Thought, and under ſome Un- 
* eaſineſs : I hope you don't remember what paſs'd 
© when I had the Misfortune to incur your Diſplea- 
© ſure? Let me entreat it as a Favour, that you 
deal ſincerely with one who is ready to do every 
thing that can poſſibly contribute to make you 
eaſy, and will ſeek all Occaſions of making a- 
* mends for the Affronts he offer'd, led into a 
* Miſtake by an unjuſt Prejudice, which the Know- 
© ledge of your diſtinguiſh'd Merit has entirely 
© baniſhed.” 

This Apology, the cruel Reflections which then 
perplexed me, the Apprehenſion of what was to 
come, the new Convent indeed with which I was 
threatned, all put together, melted me into Tears, 
© This is too much TEried the Count de t. Fal, mo- 
ved at my Condition) © your Grief overwhelms me, [ 
cannot bear it any longer. Notwithſtanding a thou- 
© ſandReaſons for the contrary, a prevailing Motive 
© attaches me, Miſs, to your Intereſt ; ſo far even 
© as not to comply with the Injunctions which fir 
© brought us acquainted. I cannot be ſo void of 
© Compaſſion as to execute my Commiſſion, which 
from what I ſaid the other day, I eaſily gueſs has 
© given you this Diſturbance ; but, make yourſel 
* eaſy, whatever may be expected from me, I can- 
© not bear to do any thing which forces Tears from 
© the fineit Eyes ] e'er bcheld. You ſhall be con- 
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on all thoſe who approach you. Don't bluſh at 
the Acknowledgment I make, it pleads an Ex- 
« cuſe for my Couſin's Paſſion, whole Happineſs I 
« envy, and profeſs myſelf his Rival; but be aſſur- 
* ed, I will not in the leaſt employ the Opportu- 
« nity Fortune has put into my Hands, either to di- 
« miniſh your Inclinations for the Margueſi, much 
© leſs to conſtrain you to make any Return for the 
« Vivacity of thoſe Sentiments, with which you 
have inſpired me. You ſigh (continued the Count, 
taking me by the Hand) © do you doubt of my 
« Sincerity ? Put it immediately to a Trial, and 
«you will know how far I am to be depended 
* upon.” St. Fal. ſtopped here, and ſeem'd to ex- 
pect my Anſwer, Whatever Reaſon he gave to be- 
lieve he had an Inclination for me, I was equally 
alarmed; and the more Diſcretion it ſeem'd aceom- 
pany'd with, I look'd upon it the more dangerous; 
[ knew not what to ſay, and my Eyes, fixed on 
the Ground, diſcover'd my Perplexity. What means 
* this Silence, Miſs ?” continued Sr. Fa; is it a 
Mark of your Diſtruſt ? do you think me capa- 
ble of impoſing upon you? If theſe are your Sen- 
* timents, I plainly ſee I muſt now pay for the 
* Indifference in which I have hitherto lived, and 
* ſhall ſeverely repent the Raſhneſs I have been 
* guilty of, in thus expoſing my Liberty. Ought 
I not to have foreſeen this, and have concluded 
* from my Couſin's Paſſion, to whoſe Delicacy in 
* Aﬀairs of this Nature I am no Stranger, that you 
were certainly a very accompliſhed Perſon ? Ne- 
© vertheleſs, whatever Injuſtice you may ſhew in 
* my Regard, or Treatment I may receive at your 
Hands, I muſt not regret my having undertak- 
* en this Commiſſion, ſince it furniſhes me with 
* an Opportunity of ſerving you. You ſhall know 
very ſhortly (continued he) pretty Fenm, that to 
* ſay and to do is the ſame thing with me.“ Say- 
ing this, the Count put his Head out of the Chaiſe, 
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and ordered one of the Servants who rode by, to 
direct his Poftillion to take the firſt Road that led 
to Verſailles, The Servant, ſurpriſed at this, re- 
plied, that 1Morfieur le Marqu?/'s Orders were di- 
rely contrary, and that——* Do as you are bid, 
(cried the Count interrupting him) * and leave the 
« reſt tome.” Accordingly the Servant retired, and 
we ſoon ſtruck out of the great Road. 

This Counter-Order ſurpriſed me, but, to ſpeak 
the Truth, gave me no manner of Uneaſineſs ; the 
Place he mentioned, I knew to be the King's Re- 
ſidence, which naturally recalled the dear Remem- 
brance, ſo intereſting and ſo remarkable, of my 
meeting his Majeſty at Fontainbleau, the Accident 
which afforded me the firſt Knowledge of my Lover. 
Affected with theſe Ideas, my Imagination diſ- 
patch'd a great deal in a little Time, uniting ſe- 
veral things with much Vivacity; the Place where 
I was going was to be the Abode-of the Margqueſ,, 
and thither he might very poſſibly ſoon return. 
Theſe endearing Reflections quickly diſpelled the 
lowring Clouds my preſent Situation had gathered, 
How eaſily do Lovers revive! The Heart catches 
eagerly at the moſt remote Hopes that have any 
Connection with the Object beloved. The Count 
was too quick - ſighted not to diſcover this Altera- 
tion, but was far from attributing it to the true 
Cauſe; he imagined it was only owing to his Pro- 
miſe of not confining me in a Monaſtery; upon this 
he repeated it, and added, I ſhould be entirely 
© my own Miſtreſs, and be convinced by Expe- 
© rience, that tho' he ſhould not be ſo happy as to 
* gain my Eſteem, he would at leaſt merit it by 
his Services aud Complaiſance. 

I was on the point of returning a polite Anſwer to 
theſe freſh Aſſurances of his favourable Diſpoſition in 
my Regard, when entering the Village where we 
were to dine, we ſaw a Croud of People gather'd a. 
bout a yaung Female P:i/:rim, carrying, or rather 

wy | dragging 


rqueſs, 
-eturn. 
d the 
hered. 
atches 
ve any 
Count 
AUtera- 


ſwer to 
tion in 
ere we 
er'd & 
rather 


agging 


2211 
dragging an enormous Croſs ; ** Good God ! cried 1, 
« how | pity that young Creature, and commiſerate 
« her unhappy Condition ! Cannot you inform one, 
(ſaid I to the Landlady, as I was getting out of the 
Chaiſe) ** what can be the ſtrict Obligation this PI. 
« exim muſt be under to travel thus ?” © "Tis what 
© no body can account for (replied the Perſon I ſpoke 
to; ) all I know of the Matter is, that ſeveral of 
the Inhabitants having given her Charity, ſhe-1m- 
© mediatelydiftributed it to the Poor about her, which 
* occafion'd the Acclamations you ſtill hear, and 
* ſhows that-ſhe is no ordinary Perſon. My Huſband 
had the ſame Curioſity, Miſs, as you have, and 
* endeayour'd to diſcover the Myſtery ; but all the 
Account he brought was, that ſhe ſaid ſhe was do- 
ing Penance, and performing a Vow 3: that if. ſhe 
* ſhould ſuffer a great deal more, it would not be-a 
* ſufficient Atonement for her Sins; and that be- 
* fore ſhe left the Village, we ſhould be acquainted 
with her Hiſtory, 

All this only ſerved to encreaſe my Curioſity, a 
IT told the Count de St. Fal, and I went in much 
rea not being able to learn any thing far- 

er. 

Being left alone in the Room where the Cloth 
was laid, I imagined the Count was gone to the 
Stable according to his Cuſtom ; drawing near the 
Fire, I found my Vexation (which now could be no 
Novelty) redoubling upon me: If dear S. Ane were 
but with me, ſaid I to myſelf, I could talk over all 
my Mis fortunes. Certainly nothing can be more 
inſupportable, than on ſome Occaſions to be aban- 
don'd to one's ſelf. 

Nevertheleſs, the calling of Sz. Agnes to mind, 
occation'd a Reproach to myſelf, for being ſo flow 
in ſerving her. Tis true, from the time I parted 
from her, I had been fo narrowly watch'd on all 
Occaſions by Mademoiſelle d Elbieux, (as Chriſtina 
inform'd me) that I had = the leaſt * 
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of acquitting myſelf of the Service I owed my 
Friend : I might indeed have left her Letters and 
Directions with Chri/tiza at my coming away; but 
as it was of the greateſt Conſequence not to hazard 
their being loſt, and that the whole Affair ſhould 
be vigorouſly perſued, I made a Scruple of entruſt. 
ing the Commiſſion into the Hands of one, who, 
it Occaſion required, could not act but in Subor- 
dination to another. Such were the Motives which 
hitherto tied up my Hands ; but as we are never 
ſo ſenſible of other People's Misfortunes, as when 
we ſink under the Weight of our own, ſo theſe 
few Reflections placed in ſuch a ſtrong Light &. 
Agnes's Grief tor my Abſence, and what tedious 
Hours Expectation neceſſarily counts, that I re- 
ſolved, coſt what it would, to perform my Pro- 
miſe, and fend by the firſt Opportunity which of- 
fer'd, an Expreſs to deliver her Letters into her 
Lover's own Hand, or, in his Abſence, to his Father, 
The thing ſeem'd the more feaſible, by reaſon of 
the Money Madame de G—— had given me, 
and which 1 had quite forgot, till this Deſign of 
ſerving ©. Agnes reminded me of it. I had a Cu- 
rioſity to ſee what my generous Protectreſs had dore 
for me, and found it amounted to twenty-five Louis 
d Ort:; but how was I tranſported in opening a lit- 
tle Box, to find Madame de G—'s Picture] I hugg d 
it to me, and at this Moment whilſt I am writing 
theſe /emoirs, my Heart is moved at the Remem- 
brance of what then paſſed. Yes, generous Lady, 
I'll be ever mindful of your Goodneſs, and the 
Friendſhip with which you honoured me; the 
Lofs I kave of you 1s always freſh in my Memo- 
ry, and if any thing is wanting to complete my 
Happiness, it is the being for ever deprived of you. 
"Tis generally ſaid, that Women fſe!dom bear 
an entire Friendſhip to one another; but J am an 
Exception from this Rule, and though I ſhould live 
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to be extreamly old, the Memory of Madame de G 
will be ever dear. 

Ihe Picture, I mentioned, was ſtill in my Hand, 
with my Eyes and Heart fixed on it, when I was 
ſurpriſed by the Count leading in the Pilgrim. Here, 
« Miſs (ſaid he) is the lovely Perion whoſe Condition 
excited your Compaſſion and Curioſity 3 I have 
engaged her to take up her Quarters here, and ſſie 
has promiſed me to relate her Story to you. It 
happens very luckily, that this young Gentlewo- 
man knows my Name, being related to an intimate 
* Acquaintance of my Mother's. I am no Stranger 
* to the Adventures of this pretty Creature, they 
have been much talk d of in my Country, tho' in 
* a manner, as ſhe informs me, very different from 
* the Truth. | 

I had roſe from my Seat when the beautiful P;/- 
grim entered the Room, and had embraced her very 
tenderly ; but, what the Count related, redoubled 
my Civilities to her, which ſhe return'd 1n a polite 
Manner, becoming a well-bred Perſon. When Din- 
ner-time came, ſhe was about to retire, but I preſs'd 
her ſo earneſtly to dine with us, that ſhe conſented 
to it, on Condition of being left entirely to her own 
Management in point of eating. At the ſame Time, 
ſhe begged leave to ſtep to the Kitchin, and I took 
that Opportunity to thank the Count de St. Fal for 
obliging me with the Company of the P/grim. 
It will be time enough, Miſs (replied he) to make 
your Acknowledgments, when 1 have been ſo hap- 
* py as to be really ſerviceable to you; the leaſt 
* Hint will always ſuffice to make me immediately 
execute your Commands.“ The Pilgrim coming 
into the Rqom, hinder'd me from making a proper 
Reply. While Sz. Fal was ſpeaking to her, I examin- 
ed with great Attention her whole Perſon ; ſhe was 
a ſmart, brown Woman, with large lively black 
Eyes, about twenty two; an engaging Aſpect, tho' 
with a particular melaiicholy Cait 3 ſhe had on a 
. Waiſtcoat 
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Waiſtcoar of very fine Cotton, with other Apparel 
fuitable, excepting a coarſe red Mantelet over her 
Shoulders, adorned with Shells; a Ruſh Hat, cock'q 
Boatways,and lined with yellow Taftety,which ſeem'd 
more defign'd to ſet her off, than for Uſe; tall and 
well made, with an eaſy Carriage. The Tan on her 
Face ſhew'd ſhe had been ſome Time expos'd to 
the Inclemencies of the Weather ; but when her 
Gloves were off, the Fineneſs of her Complexion 
was very conſpicuous, | 

Whilit I made this Scrutiny, a few Sighs forced 
their Way ; as often as we compaſſionate the Suf- 
ferings of others, if we have any Reaſon to com- 
Plain ourſelves, we greedily appropriate the greateſt 
Part of our Pity. I was much affected with this 
e Perſon's Converſation, frequently interrupted 

y her Sighs and Complaints againſt the Severity of 
her Fate, which was ſeldom mentioned without 
Tears. This was abundantly ſufficient to make me 
follow her Example. I comforted her, and took her 
in my Arms with as much Familiarity as if we had 
been lorg acquainted : Theſe Tokens of my Ten- 
derneſs mitigated her Sorrow, and were requited 
with equal Proofs of her Affection to me. 

Dinner being brought in, put an End to our Con- 
verſation, which was melancholy enough, and after 
ſome little Ceremony we fat down to Table, when 
St. Fal and I ſaw, to our great Surpriſe, ſome coarſe 
Bread and Water placed before the Pilgrim. This 
made us very preſſing to- engage her to eat ſome 
Soup with us, but in vain, ſhe deſiring to be excuſed, 
on account that if ſhe complied with our Requeſt, 
her Penance, by a Law ſhe had impoſed on herſelf, 
mult laſt eight Days longer; otherwiſe the current 
Day was the laſt, being on the Morrow to change 
her Way of Life to ſomething more conformable 
to the reſt of the World. Theſe Reaſons prevailed, 
and we left her to follow her own Method. When 
Dinner was done, which, notwithſtanding Sv. Fals 

Endeavqurs 
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Endeavours to divert and make me eat heartily, was 
not long, the pretty Pilgrim prevented us on the 
subject of her Hiſtory, ſaying nevertheleſs, that if 
we were ſtraitned for ſome time, ſhe would cut off 
the circumſtantial Part, and give us what was moſt 
material in few Words. Sr. Fal, who ſeem'd more at- 
tentive than ever to find out what was agreeable to 
me, diſcovered that ſuch a Mangling of the Story 
would deprive me of a great deal of Pleaſure ; upon 
which he immediately replied, * that my Journey 
vas not of ſuch Conſequence, as to deprive me ſo 
ſoon of ſuch an amiable Companion; adding, 
with a Smile, that he believed it would not be very 
* diſagreeable, if he ſhould entreat me to ſtay till 
next Day, which he thought neceſſary to prevent 
' a too great Fatigue.“ I bow'd to him, as an Ac- 
knowledgment of his Compleiſance. 

The Pilgrim ſeeing us diſpoſed to hear her, faid, 
before ſhe entered upon lier Story, that ſhe was over- 
joyed at what was concluded on, as well as at the 
Plexſure of my Acquaintance ; not beirg to go her- 
{elf till the Day following, for that ſhe expected a 
Chaiſe to meet her over Night, in which the intend- 
ed to reach her Journey's End. 

When the Cloth was taken away, and we left to 
ourſelves, the young P7/2rim began her Hiſtory in 
the following Manner. 

© I am the Daughter of a very rich Phyſician 
of Montpellier, whoſe Repute was ſo great, that he 
was often ſent for a hundred Leagues off. Tis true, 
in the Cures he performed, an unuſual Succeſs 
ſeem'd to attend him, ſcarce one Patient in thir- 
* ty miſearying under his Hands, which contributed 
* very much to the great Vegue he was in to his 
* laſt Breath, 

* At the proper Ape I received an Education 
(ſuitable to the Fortune deſign'd for me; the beit 
Maſters were employed: the Facility with 
which I- took my Learning, occaſioned a fa- 
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vourable Opinion of my Parts; and the Charm; 
People fancied they ſaw in me, or rather my 
great Fortune, ſoon drew a Croud of very conji. 
derable Admirers. 

Ihe Defire my Father had, being already ad. 
vanced in Years, to ſee me married, an Earneſt. 
neſs of which he often expreſſed when we were 
amongſt ourſelves, cccafioned my being continu- 
ally importuzed to make a Choice; but the An. 
tipathy I had to Matrimony was ſo great, that ! 
could not bear to hear it mentioned. Every Day 
furniſh-d ſo many Inſtances of faithleſs Men, and 
their Brutality to their Wives, when become their 
Matters by the moſt ſubmiſſive Addteſſes; that] 


could not prevail with myſelf to encreaſe the 


Number of ſuch unfortunate Wretches. The 
Prej:dices were fo ftrorg'y fixed in my Mind, that 
one Day 1 openly declared to my Father, who 
was uſing all tis Authority with me to accept of 
one whole Pretenſions he favoured, that if he per- 
ſiſted in conſtraining my Inclinations, either a Mo- 
naſtery or Death i:{e}f ſhould free me from ſuch Im- 
portunities. This Preteitation was followed by a 
Torrent of Fears; and as he perfectly doated on 
me, it p:evailod with him to promiſe that i ſhould 
be left entirely at my own Diſpoſal. 

© I was now turnd of fixteen ; I had not only 
made a conſiderable Progreſs in thoſe Arts which 
are uſuailylearn'd, but even in Phyiick, which my 
Father ta ght me, and found a Pleaſure in making 
me a coniiderable Proficient, Charmed with the 
Diſpoſi ion 1 ſhew*d fer it, and the Eaſe with 
which I ſurmouned all the Difficulties of that 
Science, he {et no Bounds to his LeQtures. My 


Memory, like a fruitful Field, yielded a plen- 
tifu! Harv: it of whatever was ſown in it; nat 
Fotany, Ojteo/ory, all were diiply'd ar.d under- 
« ftood ; in fine, at cighteen 1 was ſo far advanc'd 
in the MyReries of Z/culapius,that I wrote a Tres. 
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© tiſe of Phyſick in Latin concerning —— and de- 


« dicated it to my Father. The Reputation | ac- 
* quired by this Work reach'd the moſt diſtant 
« Countries, convincing Proofs whereof my Father 
* received in a ſhort time. 

There came a Letter from a Phyſician at Liſbon, 
* acquainting him, that there had fallen into his Hands 
a Book wrote by his Daughter; that he had read it 
very attentively, and form'd a Judgment of her 
Capacity from this learned Production; thatas he 
attributed this Prodigy to the great S kill of the Fa- 
* ther, he thonght him the propereſt Perſon in the 
World to form an only Son of his; that he beg'd, 
in Conſideration of the Science they mutually pro- 
* fel'd, he would take the Care of him, there being 
nothing he would not do to merit a Favour he 
had ſo much at heart. 

My Father, who ſtill perſiſted in his Deſign of 
* marrying me, though he would not break the Pro- 
* miſe he had made, reſolv'd to take in this Boarder, 
hoping that, under a Pretext of leaving the Care of 
his Studies to me, on account of his own Age and 
* Infirmities, he might give the young Man an Op- 
* portunity of gaining my Aﬀections, and wean me 
from the Reliſh I had for a ſingle Life; expecting 
that being continually in my Company, if his Per- 
* fon was any thing tolerable, he might at laſt com- 
* pa's what was ſo much deſired. 

In purſuance to this, the Lion Phyſician had a 
very Civil Anſwer, which accepted of his Propoſal, 
* acquainting him that he might ſend his Son as ſoon 
* as he pleaſed, and that no Endeavours ſhould be 
wanting to convince him he was not deceived in 
* the Choice he had made. 

* It's true, my Father took an extraordinary ſort 
* of Precauticn before he ſent his Anſwer. As he 
* had no other View in receiving this Boarder, but 
* what has been already mention'd, he privately in- 
form'd himſelf from Liſbon whether the Phy ſicianis 
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gon was of a Turn likely to pleaſe the Ladies: He MW * fic 


© was overjoy'd to hear that his Perſon was exceed- fee 
* ingly amiable, and his Conduct and Manners with- WW * w: 


© out Reproach. Upon this he immediately wrote as let 
© I faid before, and waited an Anſwer with great or 
Impatience. «Al 


In eight Days time he had the Pleaſure of a Sci 
© Letter from the Phyſician, with an Account of the T: 
* Son's being on his Journey. My Father acquainted th. 
my Mother and me of his coming, but in an artful an. 
Manner. In order to ſurpriſe me, and work the ma 
* defir*'d Effect in my Heart, he told my Mother, pre- * ing 
©-tending; not to obſerve I over heard him, that what 92 
©he diſlik'd in the Affair was the young Man's being WW * up: 
very deform'd and ugly; he enlarged upon the N wh 
© Diſguſt which muſt neceſſarily ariſe from living WW * fio! 
with ſuch People, and that he would gladly have we. 
© excus'd himſelf; but the perſon in queſtion was ſo rea 
<-earneſtly recommended b; thoſe for whom he had M. 
© the greateſt Reſpe& and Conſideration, that he I * ſtru 
© choſe rather to undergo the Mortification, than dif- * ftin 
* oblige ſo many of his beſt Friends. Par 

The Averſion Jalways had to Men, made me I © the 
very attentive to what my Father ſaid; it only He 
© ſerved to form in my Mind an exceeding, diſagree-. to 
© able Idea of our future Boarder: But, how was 1 © ſhot 
ſurpris d, hen one Night at Supper, there-enter'd I © piqi 
© the Room a young Man, beautiful beyond Exprei- I hid 
* ſion, who, as we were previouſly informed, was the I © ed) 
Boarder expected fro Liſbon! My Father receiv'd WW © wea 
© him with open Arms, overjoy'd to find he was not to g 
© impoſed on, e naded by the Attoniſhment I be- dan 
© trayed, he had hit upon the right Method of com- I 
* paſling his Deſigns. * con! 

© It's true, the graceful Appearance and polite Be-y was 
© haviour of this Stranger both diſturo'd and ſurpriſed; © der 
me; to expect to ſee a deform'd Perion, and find I“ We: 
him exceeding handſome, mult make a deep Im- e 


< preſſion on a young Heart. I could not _ „gave 
from 
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from viewing him, in hopes of diſcovering ſome De- 
ſects, but found it was in vain. His Hair, which 
« was of an aſhen Colour, fell careleſsly in large Ring- 
„lets on his Shoulders, and notwithſtanding the Diſ- 
© order his Voyage had occaſion'd in his Dreſs, his 
Air had ſomething ſo grand in it, that after a long 
«Scrutiny I could not poſſibly diſlike him. Iroſefrom 
Table, nettled to find nothing in him that ſuited” 
« the Averſion I fancied I had to the whole Sex; 
and notwithſtanding my Father and Mother's Com- 
© mands for me to ſtay, | retired to my Chamber cry- 
ing like a Child. 

It is not with Juſtice, that Capriciouſneſs is look d 
© upon to be the diſtinguiſhing Characteriſtick of our 
«whole Sex? Was not my Behaviour on this Occa- 
ſion a ſingular Inſtance of it? My Heart and Eyes 
were no ſooner freed from the Impreſſion I. have al- 
ready mention'd, but I found my ſelf more averſe to 
© Matrimony than ever; in vain did my Affections 
ſtruggle againſt ſo unreaſonable a Conduct, my Ob- 
* ſtinacy prevail'd over both the Importunities of my 
parents and my own Inclinations ; for in a fewDays 
the young Man's Preſence diſarm'd my haughty 
Heart, as my Father plainly perceiv'd. In order 
to ſucceed in their Deſigns, it was reſolved that I 
* ſhould read aCourſe of Phyſick to the Boarder, [ 
* piqued myſelf on complying on this Occaſion, and 
hiding from Belixai (for ſo the Boarder was call- 
ved) the Pleaſure his Company afforded. But how + 
weak are we when in Love! and how difficult is it 
to gain ſuch ViRories without hazarding the moſt 
dangerous Revolutions! The perpetual Conſtraint 
I was under to diſguiſe my Sentiments, and the 
* conſtand Guard I was obliged to keep over myſelf, 
vas too great a Shock to my Inclinations for a ten- 
der Conſtitution to ſupport; I ſunk under the 
Weight, and fell dangerouſly ill. 

© Belizainever left my Bed-fide. If my Reſolution 
gave way at the Sight. of him, he was not leſs cap- 
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-© tivated on his Side; he ſecretly admired me from 
« the firſt, but having diſcover'd my Humour, and re. 
« oulating his Behaviour upon the Antipathy I ex. 
« preſs'd to the ſofter Paſſions, his Conduct, either 
through Timidity or Diſcretion, was fo circumſpeg 
and reſtrain'd, that, led by my capricious Temper, 
] blamed him for it in my Heart. But when I fell 
« fick, he left me no farther Room to find fault with 
« him. He threw off all Reſtraint when he ſaw the 
Danger 1 was in, and gave very convincing Proofs 
both of his Paſſion and Grief. The Tranſports he 
« indulg'd himſelf in, were ſo acceptable to my Fa. 
« ther, that he promiſed Belixai, if it ſhould pleaſe 
God to reſtore my Health, he would join our Hands, 
in caſe no Obſtacle aroſe from any Diſlike of mine 
« Tranſported with this Promiſe, and looking upon 
me, as he told me, in the Quality of his dear Wife 
«© he would ſcarce ſuffer any one elle to do the leaſ 
Thing for me. The Condition to which I was re 
.* duced, and his known Diſcretion, pleaded an In 
« dulgence for his Tenderneſs; but the Small Pot 
« ſoon appcaring, and my Father being apprehenfive 
for his Boarder's Health, he was debarred fro: 
coming into my Chamber. The timorous Fe. 
* obey'd, but with ſo much Regret and Vexatio 
© that he loſt his Appetite. My Father perceiving 
© this, and fearing left his over Precaution migh 
bring on what he endeavoured to prevent, lef 
him to his Liberty: this, which he called a Favour 
was no ſooner granted, but he preſently recover“ 
his uſual Chearfulneſs. During the firſt Days of Þ: 
© /izai's being removed for the Reaſons abovement! 
* oned, when the Intervals of my Illneſs permitted, 

© was ſerſid'e of his Abſence, and ſuffer'd cruel! 
© by it, breathing out abundance of Sighs, withou 
« diſcovering the real Cauſe. Ah ! without doubt 
« ſaid I to myſelf, Bellxai is gone, diſcouraged, a 


© he well may, by my Indifference; he is gone ! anc 


« offers eiſewhere thoſe Vows Which here found i 
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cold a Reception: or rather, has not my Tllrefs 
dilagured me to that Degree, that the little C eauty 
« which once could ſecure his Affections, is now no 
more. Either Reflection pierced my very Soul; 
« theſe Agitations encreas'd my Illneſs to that degree, 
« that had not Beli xai returned as he did by my Fa- 
« ther's Permiſſion, Life was fleeting fait away: his 
« Pretence called it back; the Deſpair he expreſs'd 
«at my extreme Danger, being an undeniable Proof 
of his Conſtancy and Love, was a precious Balm 
« reanimating my benumb'd Senſes ; I began to re- 
cover; but what chiefly contributed to it, and 
fed my Vanity beſides, was, that being fond of my 
© jew Charms eſpecially from the Time my Heart 
« was entangied in Love, I found I ſhould not in the 
leaſt be mark'd with the Small Pox. 

My Father, who during the Courſe of my III- 
' neſs had been cruelly alatmed, was traniported at 
* my Recovery ; he ſhew'd it by the large Alms and 
other Works of Piety he employed as an Acknow- 
* ledgment for fo great a Bleſſi g, and to obtain its 
Continuance till my Health was fully re-eſtabliſh'd, 
being unealy that all his Experience and Remedies 
could not prevail againſt a languiſhing Weakneſs 
under which I laboured. But in three Months af- 
ter the Small Pox was over, he had greater Reaſon 
than ever to be afflicted, for | was ſeiſed with a 
f continual Vomiting ; this was attributed to a Dif= 
order of my Stomach, and proper Remedies were 
tried ;but without Succe!:, till in the fourth Month 
*it ceaſed, when I begin to mend, though I fill 
was troubled with a kind of Loathing, and odd 
Fancies that were not uſual, | 

* "elizai ſtill continued his Aſſiduity about me, 
but notwithſtanding my ſecret Inclinations I beha- 
* vedoutwardly as uſual : Though I really loved him 
more than myſelf, yet I could not conquer an A- 
*ver{1n I had to declare my Mind, as he well deſerv- 
* tor his Tenderneſs, Love, and Complaiſance; 

| | a Decla- 
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A Declaration which at once would have compleat: 
*ed the Joy both of him and the Family, being 
* what was ſo earneſtly deſired. My Father attribu- 
© ted this Indifference for Be/izai to my old Aver. 
* ſton in regard of Men in general, but was ſtill in 
hopes that in time my Mind might change. 

My Health was now entirely re- eſtabliſn'd, except 
* ſome Twitches I felt, which from time totime were 
* almoſt inſupportable. The Account I gave my 
Father of it, and comparing it to a living Crea- 
ture, made him conclude that I had ſomething 
within me, bred by a Conflux of Humours, that 
prey ed upon me and fupported its Life at the Ex- 
© pence of mine, which it wore away by degrees; 
Examples, tho' not very frequent, are not wantin 
of ſuch Phenomena, and thence he concluded to 
his great Amazement, that it was my Caſe. He 
called a Conſultation of Phyſicians, unwilling to 
© rely on himſelf in fo nice a Point, and wherein he 
Was ſo nearly concern'd. Ewas examined, and it ap- 
* pearing that I felt the Motions before mentioned 
when faſting, or beginning to eat, it was conclu- 
* ded that my Father's Opinion was preferable to 
* any thing.that had been alledged on the Subject; 
and that as the Caſe was exceeding dangerous as 
* well as extraordinary, an Inciſion was the only 
means of freeing me ſrom what ſooner or later 
* would certainly prove my Deſtruction. 

This Preſcription threw the whole Family into 
the utmoſt Conſternation; my Father after drying 
* his Tears, came and acquainted me with it, hav- 
ing prepared me with all that Religion or Rea- 
ſon could ſuggeſt. I muſt own that the Concluſion 
* of his Harangue ſtruck a Terror into me, fince | 
found that in performing the Operation the leaſt 
Accident might be fatal. I took that Night to 
* conſider of it, and any one will eaſily imagine, 
© that in ſuch a Situation I got but little Reſt. It 


was near Day before I ſhat my Eyes; nevertheleſs, 
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« oppreſs'd as I was, I began to doze, when on a 
« ſudden I ſtarted up at Voice which ſaid diſtinctly, 
© Lindamine, beſure you don't conſent to the Operation; 
i in two Months you will be certainly cured. Terri- 
(fied at the Voice, and cover'd with a cold Sweat, 
called aloud for Help to my Father, whoſe 
« Chamber was near mine; he immediately roſe, and 
came to know the Occaſion of my Outcries : when 
told him what had happened, he endeavour'd to 
« bring me to myſelf by perſuading me, that conſt- 
«dering the Anxiety I went to Bed in, it was eaſy 
to comprehend that the Vapours of a Sleep ſo rea- 
ſonably diſturbed, might occaſion a Dream, which 
would make the greater Impreſſion, as it aroſe 
from the Apprehenſions the Soul is continually un- 
«der, with regard to a Separation from the Body. 
For a Confirmation of what he aſſerted, he remind- 
'ed me of what I read a hundred Times in our 
FTreatiſes of Phyſick, that in a violent Fever, the 
' ſubtle Vapours which mount to the Brain, cauſe 
ſo great a Diſturbance and Confuſion in the ſeveral 
parts about the Pineal Gland, that it conceives Ob- 
' jets very far different from what they really are 
in themſelves ; that they not only repreſent them 
thus to the diſturbed Imagination, but even to the 
Eyes themſelves : it ſometimes happens, that the 
very Ears ſeem to hear, even when we are awake, 
whole Sentences, which are nothing but the Pro- 
ductions of a diſtemper'd Brain. 
© Theſe Remarks, however well founded, made no 
f Impreſſion ; I was too well ſatisfied of what had hap- 
* pen'd ; neither had I any Fever, and conſequently 
not in the Situation my Father ſuppos'd. Beſides, 
my Studies had not entirely conquer'd the Prejudi- 
*ces of Childhood; and our Sex, whatever Advances 
it may make in Learning, always retains ſome little 
Share of its natural Weakneſs. I dreaded Appari- 
tions, and imagined the Voice to come from ſome- 
thing of that Nature, I was poſitive I had been ac- 
quainted 
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* cuainted with the Voice, from whence I conclud Bloc 
* ed that ſome Friend of the Family juſt departed quei 
© had given me that Admonition. My Father mad «+ C 
light of all this, and ſet it aſide by philoſophiei B:/; 
Arguments, which at laſt convinced me. T Wo 
great Confidence I repos'd in his Learning and E bad 
perience obliged me to yield the Point, but at tigM cou! 
* ſame time I declared to him, that finding myſeii ther 
much better, and free from the Pains I had com cjan: 
* plain'd of (which was only a Feint to avoid tleff* ob if 
Operation) I could not think of coming to a he it 
Extremity. He would have replied, but 1 fell in Onot! 
to ſuch a Fit of crying, that out of Compaſſion h the | 
gave me his Word, he would not inſiſt upon it. dejec 
* Notwithſtanding the Danger with which th *tena1 

« Phyſicians threaten'd me, in caſe I did not complyM* out! 
with what they order'd, my Health improv'd dai near 
ly, excepting thoſe interior Motions I felt, but did* you, 
* notdare to mention for fear of the fatal Operation M* coun 


© Nevertheleſs, the Uneaſineſs this new Habit of Bod 


* occaſion'd, was far inferior to what I labour'd uu him 
der on account of my Sleep. Naturally I ſlepi if: 
© but little, and was ſo alert, that a Mouſe would wou 
wake me; but after the Small Pox it was quit Maid 


© otherwiſe ; I was ſo alter'd as to this particular fort 
* that I not only ſlept many Hours, but it was cf Afi, 
ten morally im poſſible to wake me; my Maid We 


* aſſuring me that ſhe frequently pulled me aboui I me 
for half an Hour before I open'd my Eyes, and not t. 
« ſometimes could not effect it; that one Day PAM tion's 


* ticularly ſhe was very much frighten'd, imagining i Ha. 
was in a Fit, and would have called my Father when 
* but that l had ilrictly charged her never to ac moſt 
« quaint him with my Ailments, for fear of bring that 


ing on the Operation with which I was threaten d come 
* This Detail made me renew the Prohibition for ti clude 
* ſame Reaſon, and from own Knowledge in Phyſicx this! 
* I took ſuch Remedies as are proper to thin thꝗ be, if 
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(Blood, and of courſe to prevent the ill Conſe- 

« quences of a continual Sleepinefs. 
One Morning being awake ſooner than ordinary, 
« Relizat ſent in my Maid to deſire leave to ſpeak a 
«Word with me: I was then in Bed, as I generally 
hz been of late by reaſon of a heavy Wearineſs I 
could no ways account for, and which made my Fa- 
ther and Mother very uneaſy, leſt what the Phyſi- 
cians had foretold, ſhould come to paſs. Decency 
ob iged me at firſt to refule Beligai's Requeſt, but 
he inſiſting on coming in, and declaring he ſhould 
not ſtay a Minute, I ordered the Maid to remain in 
the Room. He held a Letter in his Hand, with a 
dejected Air, and Melancholy painted on his Coun- 
'tenance ; the very Sight of him made me ſtart, with- 
' out knowing the Reaſon. He trembled as he drew 
' near the Bed-ſide. I am going, /atd he, to leave 
yon, Mademoiſelle, having juſt now receiv'd an Ac- 
count that my Father lies at the Point of Death; 
' my Grief It's very natural (ſaid I interrupting 
him pierc'd to the very Soul, and ſcarce able to 
diſſemble it) I am much concern'd at your Trouble: 
Would to God, cried Belizai not regarding the 
' Maid's Preſence, it were really ſo! What a Com- 
fort ſhould I receive from your ſharing in the 
Affliction I muſt undergo, when abſent from you! 
We miſtake each other, replied I ſtill diſſembling, 
mean the Danger your Father is in, which has 
not the leaſt Connectionwith what you juſt now men- 
' tion'd. It's too evident, replied the charming Be- 
xai, that you will not underſtand me; I bluſh 
when I own, that what calls me away does not 
* moſt alarm me: could I but lay open my Heart, 
that you might read what paſſes there! Whence 
comes this cruel Averſion to Men? Am] too in- 
' cluded in it? Ah! lovely Lindamine, to what has 
this Notion prompted me? How happy ſhould I 
be, if you do not one Day condemn the Raſhneſs of 
'a Paſſion which durſt not face the Ligat. I under- 
* ſtand 
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* ſtand you not, replied I amazed at this dark Fx. 
* preſſion, and ſurpriſed at his looking ſtedfaſtly on 
me, which was not uſual. What Fear of the 
Light is it you hint at? continued I : What En- 
© couragement did I ever give, that you ſhould 
© entertain me with ſo much Aſſurance upon the Sub- 
*-Je& of Love? My Right, replied Felixai in Con- 
« fuſion, is of ſuch a Nature He was going 
on when my Father came into the Room. I way 


extreamly concern'd at the Interruption of a Dif- 


* courſe, which ſo much affected me, and which 
* hitherto it was impoſſible for me to comprehend, 
My Father, who by the ſame Poſt had likewiſe 
received the News, came to inform Belizat o 
* the Particulars ; his Voyage was immediately con- 
* cluded on, the reſolving upon which overpower' 
me. In Love as I was, ſo awful a Preſence as my 
Father obliged me to ſtifle my Tears. The 
Moment was now come, in which my Weaknef, 


* mult have diſcovered itſelf to open View. Belixai 


« retired with my Father, after taking his Leave in 
the moſt reſpectful Manner. Overwhelmed wit 
Anguiſh I ſent the Maid away, and being alone 
I abandoned myſelf to Affliction. 


R „ * 


It was near ten at Night before I thought of 


eating, or would ſuffer any one to be in my Cham 
ber; but finding myſelf ſeiſed with a violen 
Colick which encreas'd every Moment, I rung 
my Bell for help; my Maid was ſcarce enter' 


myſelf on the Point of expiring. The Servant 
terrified at the Condition | was in, ran to ac 
quaint my Father, who imuncdiately entered the 
Room with my Mother; their Preſence afforded 
me no Relief, nor hindered my Moans ; my Fa 
© ther with all his Skill was miltaken, and appre 
© hended I ſhould be ſtifled by the Creature, the 
* Phyſicians ſuppos'd ! had within me; he order'd 


* ſome Blood to be taken away, which gave 
little 
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rk Ex.M: little Relief; but the fatal Colick returning with 
iſtly on greater Violence than ever, and throwing me into 
of the Convulſions, he buri into Fears, and whiſper'd 
at En- my Mother that there was was no Hopes of my 
ſhould Life, and that I could not poſſibly ſurvive till 
1e Sub- Morning. This threw tue whole Family into the 
n Con- utmoſt Deſpair: Phyſicians and Surgeons were 
going called in, and whillt I was making wy Confeſſi- 
wa on, conſulted what to do. They all agreed (ex- 
a Di cept one, who, after feeling my Pulſe, went away 
which ſhrugging up his Shoulders) that in this Extremi- 

ehend.M' ty the Operation ſhould be attempted. 
ewig © My Father was coming into my Room to pre- 
xai of pare me for ſuch a horriblePreſcription, not doubt- 
y con- ing but the Preſence of Mind and good Senſe I 
"wer d retained in my Torments, would effect an entire 
as my Refignation to the Will of Heaven: But alas! 
The there was no Occaſion for any thing of that kind. 
akneſi How ſhall I dare to acknowledge my Shame? 
elizaF* (continued the lovely Pilgrim, caſting down her 
ave in Eyes, and bluſhing) Nature, preſs'd tu eaſe me 
d with of a common and uſual Burthen, made fo violent 
alone an Effort, that, the whole Houſe ringing 
'with my Cries, I brought forth a little Crea- 
zht oi ture without any one's Aſſiſtance. My Mo- 
ham ther ſmote her Breaſt at the Sight, and my Fa- 
ioleneſiſ ther quite Thunder: ſtruck, left the Room with a 
rung broken Heart. The Apprehenſion leſt Reproa- 
nter dq ches might prove of fatal Conſequence, prevail'd 
oughe on my Mother to ſtiſle her Rage; ſhe conſtrain'd 
rvant i herſelf ſo far as to make much of me, and ſerve 
to ac me in place of a Midwife, 1 ſuffered myſelf to 
ed th be guided, without the leaſt Suſpicion of what had 
ordedl® happen'd, bdlieving very ſincerely that it was only 
Fa che ſtrange Creature ſo often mention'd, from which 

pprei Heaven was pleas'd at laſt to free me. 
,. 008 © I gave the greater Credit to it,as the Child was 
der q llill-born, which might very well happen from the 
ave A Difficulty of the Birth, and want of proper Aſſiſ- 
little * tance, 
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tance, as the real Cauſe of my Illneſs was not ſur 
mis'd. Ten Days paſt on in this Manner, during 
which my Father never came near me: I enquir' 
for him every Moment, as alſo a Deicription of 
the Creature from which I had been freed ; J 
could get no Anſwer to my Queſtions ; Sighs and 
Tears generally follow'd, which was all the Sati; 
faction I received, 

* But, as I had recovered ſome Strength, and 
thought myſelf out of any immediate Danger of 


= TE TY BE T- 6 © $65 *' 


of my Father, who never appear'd. The Sorrg 
under which my Mother and the Servant ſeem 
to ſink, diſturbed me very much, and their An 
ſwers not agreeing exactly together, I threw my 
ſelf out of Bed, fully reſolved to penetrate into thi, 
Myficry. Go to your Bed again, cruel Child, ſaid 
my Mother forcing me to comply, and don't 
compleat the number of your Crimes in too ſoo 
deſtroying my Life by the Loſs of yours, which can 
not be far off after the Diſhonour you have brought 
upon yourſelf ; be ſatisfied with the bitter Angui 

with which you have overwhelmed me by the 
bringing your Father to the Grave thro? your vile 
Behaviour,and don't add to your farther Reproach 
Good God ! what is it I hear? cried I in: 
Tranſport. What Stroke is this that is aim'd at 
me ? My Father dead! I bring him to his Grave 
Yes, cruel Creature, replied my Mother interrupt 
ing me, and ſhedding a Torrent of Tears, you 
Father paid the Debt of Nature two Days afte 
that fatal one, which you blacken'd by ſpreading 
Shame and Confuſion over the Family. Heavens 

replied I weeping bitterly, what Crimes have | 
committed, what am I accuſed of? Wretch that 
I am, in the very Jaws of Death, languiſhing fot 
ſo many Months, not ſceiug the Face of any one 
what is it I am thus reproach'd withal ? But 
© Daughter, my dear Daughter, cried my Mother 
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Deati, I reſolved to riſe and ſee what was become 
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ver, it may be fatal. Heaven forbid ! what woul; 
© become of me, if I ſhould loſe all that's left me jr 
this World! No, my dear Child, added this wretch 
ed Parent embracing me, you will not overwheln 
me anew ? You always loved your Mother, an 
you know ſhe doats on you; dry up your Tears 
I forget all, I have faid it; and the cruel Inju 
ry we have received ſhall be atoned for by you 
marrying the Perſon, who, notwithſtanding all the 
Diſcretion I know you are poſleſs'd of, has found 
means to delude you. Name him, perhaps he ab 
ſconds; but let him return, we have an ampli 
Fortune, ſufficient to ſettle him very happily in th 
World ; it's ſcarce poſſible, whoever he is, tha 
he can be ſo diſhonourable as to refuſe you thi 
Reparation. 
* All this was but fo many Riddles, as I aflured 
my Mother. She bewailed my Obſtinacy, anc 
fearing leſt her Impatience might be of ill Con 
ſequence to my Health, went out of my Chambe 
all in Tears. She was no ſooner gone, but II 
newed my Lamentations, and threw myſelf ; 
ſecond time out of Bed in order to follow her 
The Maid, who was much ſtronger, put me tt 
Bed again: In the Name of God, Fanny, ſaid! 
explain what my Mother has been ſaying: | 
with Child ! I brought to bed ! I really believe 
if I may uſe ſuch an Expreſſion, my Mother | 
gone diſtracted. Ay, but its too true for all that 
{replied the Servant very coarſely) and you woulc 
do much better, Miſs, to own who has abulec 
you. You are an impertinent Huſſy, anſwered ] 
giving her a Box on the Ear; it becomes yo 
mighty well truly, to talk to me in this Man 
ner. Learn the Reſpe& you owe me; my Mc 
ther is Miſtreſs, and may ſay what ſhe pleale: 
though, God knows, I bear it very impatient! 
even from her; but for you, let me hear n 
more of it. The Servant, provok'd at my he 
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{ haviour, took fo much Liberty in a pert Anſwer 
he made me, that, tranſported beyond all 
; Bounds, I catch'd up a Candleſtick which ſtood 
by my Bedfide, and threw it with ſo much Force, 
that lighting unhappily on her Temple, ſhe ex- 
© pir*d in about two Hours time.” 
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| IruW Imagine, jo / 0 (continued the unfortu- 
y you, nate Pi grim with a deep Sigh) the Deſpair this 
all the laſt ſad Accident occaſion d. I got out of Bed, 
s found bewailing what J had done, and run in my Shift 
he abM'* like a mad Creature to my Mother's Chamber; 
amp|M* ſhe was crying, and ſeem'd frighten'd at the Sight 
in th of me; ſhe came and embraced me, and led me 


„ tha 
ou thi 


back to my Chamber with all the Careſſes her 
© Tenderneſs could inſpire : But how great was her 
© Conſternation, when ſhe beheld the Maid grovel- 
aſſurei ing on the Floor in her own Blood! She called for 


„ and Help, a Surgeon was ſent for, but all in vain, his 
Con Skill could not ſave her Life.” 

nambell A plauſible Account, you may imagine, was 
it Ie given of this Accident; as there was no Witneſs 
yſelf M* preſent, and we much known and reſpected, the 
her Author of the Murder was never call'd in queſtion.” 


me ti In the mean time, this laſt Adventure, toge- 
ſaid I cher with what my Mother had alledged, affect- 


ng: ed me ſo much, that I fell very ill, and lay at the 
deliereſ Point of Death. The convincing Proofs the had 
ther i given me of my having really lain in, tho' I knew 


ll that my ſelf entirely innocent, afforded me a gloomy 
' Light into my fatal Deſtiny, and perplexing my 
Mind with ſo many Contradictions, brought me 
into the Condition I juſt now mentioned. My 
Mother was fo terrified, that ſhe made a Vow 
* of going in Pilgrimage to our Lady's of Luxe: 
* bourg, if God would pleaſe to reſtore my Health.“ 
* Her Prayers were heard, doubtleſs, for the 
greater Puniſhment of my Sins. On my Recove- 
ry the began to think of her Grave, the Way to 
* Which our Misfortunes had already paved; but 

v1 mx 
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© my perſiſting not to acknowledge who it was ks 


* imagin'd had abuſed me, (a Refuſal ſhe confider' 
© as a Proof of an obſtinate and wicked Heart) va mu 


— 


« ſuch a finiſhing Stroke, that ſhe ſunk under ;M com 
Finding her Diſſolution draw near, and ſeeing ny fore 
in Tears by her Bedſide, ſhe conjur'd me by thy hop 
* Condition I ſaw her in, to give her the Satisfac $4 f 


© tion ſhe had ſo long deſir d. What could 1 ſay 
ignorant as I was of what had happen'd ? bu chat 
convinced that if there was any thing in it, ſon 
very extraordinary Means had been employ'd 

my Mother could not be perſuaded but that I di fort 
«* ſembled the Truth, and upon that account neyedfl mt 
* look'd towards me during the few Days ſhe had 
* to live; neither could my Tears nor Entreaties 


prevail upon her to give me her Bleſſing; ſhe af Low 
* ſured me juſt before ſhe expired, that ſooner orffff !”" 
later God would puniſh my falſe Heart.” 1 
Her Death, attended with ſo many cruel Cir- 12 
© cumſtances, threw me into ſuch Agonies of De- [on 
© ſpair, that I made ſeveral Attempts on my own peſt 
Life. My Relations, who never left me after this. av 
* laſt Accident, watch'd me Day and Night, andi e 
it's to their Vigilance J owe my Preſervation from * . 
* an untimely End. This Frenzy laſted above a a 
© Month ; tis true, the frequent Exhortations of a 1 1 
* worthy Clergy man, whoſe Learning equalled hi. * 
great Compaſſion, brought me by Degrees to my- wy 
© ſelf ; he prevailed on me, after hearing all my * : 
Misfortunes, to have recourſe to Almighty God: 1555 
My Sincerity and Innocence appear'd to him in-. * 
diiputable, Religion had gained its Aſcendant over e 
me, and I made my Confeſſion with the Diſpoſi Irv 
tions of a ſincere Penitent. The good Prieſt gueſs dM. =" 
from all the Circumſtances of my Misfortunes, 17 
© that ſome unnatural Means had been baſely em- — 
ployed on this Occaſion, or that a ſleeping Potion . 15 Y 
© had been ſecretly adminiſter'd, fince I was entirely, — 6 
innocent: This ſcem'd the more likely from ſome 10 1 


Particu- 
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( Particulars I inform'd him of, and finding how 
much I ſuffered in relating all that had paſs*d, he 
« comforted me by repreſenting, that as I could not 
« foreſee what was to happen, I might reaſonably 
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mY. 9 chope to find Mercy in the Sight cf God; but, if 
atk. I had perſiſted in rebelling againſt his Will, I 
T dad have excluded myſelf from his holy Grace; 


: bo chat Providence ordered every thing for the beſt, 
1 and out of Love to us Creatures, often moved its 
loy 1 Ml * ſecret Springs to draw us to itſelf; that in Mis- 
t acl © fortunes like mine, the only Reſource was to ſub- 
mit to its eternal Decrees. 

Such Exhortations often repeated with great Fer- 
vour, had the Effect the good Curate propos'd : 
after a ſpiritual Retreat of nine Days which he en- 
join'd, methought an Inſpiration from Heaven in- 
duced me to make a Vow, of fulfilling what my 
Mother had promiſed during my Illneſs ; beſides, I 
' firmly determin'd at my Return to become a Nun, 
' beſtowing one half of my. Eſtate on the Poor, and 
' dividing the other among my Relations, without 
' regard to Proximity of Blood, but as their ſeveral 
Wants might require. 

n After this Plan was form'd, I communicated it 
$ of af my worthy Director; he congratulated me on 
ed hi ſach pious Reſolutions, inſpired, as he faid, by the 
o my- divine Grace; but he diſapprov'd of the Pilgrimage, 
ll my + liable to great Inconveniences, to which, in ſo 
God: long a Journey, a young Woman muſt unavoida- 
m in- by be expos'd ; he offered a Diſpenſation from 
t overfl the Vow, but he found me ſo ftrong'y bent on 
iſpoſi the Performance, that he was oblig'd to conſent, 
uefa after giving me the beſt Advice for regulating my 
Conduct, and avoiding the Dangers his Prudence 
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pan, ' f;refaw would attend the Execution of my Deſign. 
2 otion fl Before I began my Pilgrimage, | ſettled my Af- 
a ' fairs, reſerving only what was abſolutely neceſſa- 
tirely | | 

ſome 77 for the State of Life I was determined to em- 
ticy. brace. My Relations uſed their utmoſt Endeavours 


M 2 © to 
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to diſſuade me from making over my Fortune, 


* juſtly apprehending, that if I ſhould change my | — 
Mind, 1 mult depend upon the Courteſy of other, Ml. q f 
« for a Subſiſlence; but my Steadineſs ſurmounted all x 
« theſe Obſtacles, and as they perceived I was en. 4 
tirely taken up with my Project, they left me at | A 
Liberty to act as I judged proper. A Deſign of Fr g 
* embracing a religious Life has this particular Pri. M h 
* vilege, that it ſupplies the Incapacity of Minor. MW . 
Ihe Day before my Departure, I underwent au MI F I 
< Aftault little inferior to the reſt : I received on! I 
the ſame Day two Letters from Beliza:i : The 
* firſt inform'd me how much he ſuffered by being as 
* ſeparated from me, and that nothing could effect bom 
the leaſt Alteration in his Sentiments : he acquaint- . wh 
ed me that his Father was dead, and had left hin, 0 
a plentiful Fortune; that Decency alone had pre- he » 
© vented him till now from aſſuring me that his Hap- , * 
* pineſs was incompatible with my Abſence ; he 30 4 
* beſought me to accept of his Hand and Heart 1 


* with all he poſſeſs' d; he exhorted me to reflect 
very ſeriouſly on what he propoſed, declaring that 
* in ſome Senſe I was not at Liberty to do other- 
* wiſe, nor ſo much my own Miſtreſs as to diſpoſe ct 
« myſelf without his Conſent. 

« I was ſtill ata Loſs to comprehend the Meaning 
© of all this, which I thought a very extraordinary 


© Method of Courtſhip ; but the ſecond Letter, dated 115 
© two Days after the firſt, and wrote leſt I ſhould, W 
© heſitate in coming to a Determination, fully ap- 7 
* priz'd me of my fatal Deſtiny, by his declaring}, ,, © 
, ſtor 
« himſelf very roundly to be my Huſband ; he there. 5 
© acquainted me with the baſe Means he had em-. 15 1 
© ployed to obtain that Title, vainly endeavouringY , Nor. 
© to palliate them by the Exceſs of his Paſſion, and . 
© a Dread of loſing me, too well grounded on the. Wr 
* Antipathy I expreſod to any Engagement; that, Fama 


© having conſider'd all this, he made uſe of ſons 


* very extraordinary Means to lay me aſleep ; that al, - 
« firſt Me 
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« frſt he had no farther View thin to remedy a 
« Want of Sleep, from which I ſuffer'd yery much 
during my IIlneſs; but the Opportunity appearing 
« ſo favourable to his future lawful Deſigns, as he 
© called them, he could not reſiſt the Temptation; 
« that he had flatter'd himſelf, in cafe a Pledge of 
his Love ſhould appear, Decency would effect 
« what his Paſſion and Addreſſes could not compats. 
„How far he was in the right, my Behaviour muſt 
determine. | 
his ſecond Letter juſtly incens'd me to a very 
great Degree; notwithſtanding the Prejudice of my 
© ſecret Paſſion for this unworthy Lover, I firmly re- 
ſolv'd never to ſee his Face more, and that nothing 
© ſhould ever prevail on me to change my Mind. I 
' reſolv'd to exert myſelf in endeavouring to forget 
him; addrefling myſelf to God, I made a Sacrifice 
to him of whatever Inclination might remain, 
' and renew'd my Vow of becoming a Nun ; a Re- 
ſolution J have hitherto perſiſted in, and will never 
lay aſide, truſting in God that his holy Grace will 
ſupport me "againſt every thing that may tend to 
ſhake my Reſolution. 

* It's now a'Year'and a Day fince I came from 
home in this Equipage : I have had the good For- 
tune to execute my Deſign without meeting with 
' any troubleſome Adventure, and, as my Vow is 
* fulfill'd this Day, to-morrow I bid adieu to the 


Thus I have given you, Mademoiſelle, the Hi- 
* ſtory of my Misfortunes, which will be ever freſh: 
in my Memory: For my greater Humiliation, I 
have made it a Law to myſelf always to give a 


Detail of them to ſuch as defire it, to the End 
that this Hiſtory, being made publick, may teach 
young Women to dread the vile Artifices which 
Men are ſo apt to employ in ſeducing their Inno- 
* cence, and to be always on their Guard againſt 
ſuch Beaits of Prey, the more to be feared, when 
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* embolden'd in the Havock they make by any al. 
* luring Endowments of Body or Mind. 

Jo this Recital of my \isfortunes there is one 
Condition annex'd, which I do not previouſly 
mention, becauſe I am perſuaded no body will 
< refuſe to comply with it: It is, Mademoiſelle, to 
do ſome Act of Piety in my Behalf ;_ that God 
will pleife to give me Perſeverance in the holy 
© Sentiments with which he has inſpir'd me, and 
Strength to put them in Execution.“ 

Thus did {:indamine finiſh her Story, wiping away 
her Tears which ſhe could not reſtrain. LI thank'd 
her for the Complaiſance ſhe had ſhown,and enquir'd 
how far the Convent might be, whither ſhe propos'd 
to retire : her Anſwer was, that ſhe had not as 
yet pitch'd upon any Place; that it was indiffe- 
© rent to her, and, as ſhe intended to. forſake the 
* World entirely, ſhe propos'd, when her Steward 
arrived, to make him beſpeak ſome Convent 
where ſhe was not known; that for this Reaſon ſhe 
would not fix her Retirement in her own Coun- 
try, elſewhere ſhe had no Objection, if ſhe were 
6. recely'd.” 

Upon hearing this, a Thought came into my 
Head, that might be equally ſerviceable to her, 
and give me an Opportunity of ſending ſome Ac- 


count of myſelf to dear St. Agnes, ever preſent in 


my Heart. With. this View I recommended vety 
earneftly to Lindamine the Monaſtery I had lately 
left, promiſing to direct her to a Lady who honour'd 
me with her Friendſhip, and who would take a ſin- 
gular Pleaſure, through a ſincere Piety and obliging 
Diſpoſition, to ſerve her, as far as lay in her Pow- 
er; that it was the ſureſt Means of compleating her 
Defign, as ſhe would be receiv'd with open Arms, 
and being ſo well recommended, no Enquiry would 
be made. E 

Lindamine made her Acknowledgments with great 
Vivacity, and accepted very kindly of my 1 
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[talk'd a great deal to her concerning Sz. Annes, 
praiſing her ſweet Diſpoſition and agreeable Con- 
rerfation 3 I ſpent the Remainder of the Day in en- 
tertaining the pretty Pilgrim with the Satisfaction 
ke would find in the Company of my Friend, whoſe 
adventures, when acquainted with them, would 
intereſt her much, and oblige her to own that Sz. 
ones, in ſome Reſpects, was more to be pitied 
than herſelf. Lindamine ſeem'd very much ſur- 
pris'd at this, and ask'd what Misfortunes were 
comparable to her own ? 

The Perplexity into which this Queſtion threw 
me, made St. Fal riſe from his Seat, eaſily appre- 
hending, that as matters were, his Preſence might 
be fome Reſtraint upon me : obliging and well-bred 
as he was, he defir'd Leave to go before it was too 
late, and try the Benefit of the Air for a Head-ach 
he had been troubled with fince Morning. As he 
addreſs'd himſelf to me, Ianſwer'd with a Bow, up- 
on which he retir d. | 

When Lindamine and I were alone, I preſs'd her 
zgain to pitch upon the Convent I had mention'd ; 
ſhe aſſur d me * that ſhe would go next Day to Ma- 
dame de G——, and as ſoon as that Lady had ſet- 
© tled the Terms of her Admiſſion, ſhe would enter.” 
This Point being concluded, I reſumed the Subject 
of St. Agne 


3, and related her Hiſtory in ſhort to Lin- 
damine, that ſhe might entertain the better Opinion 
of her. The Pilgrim confeſs'd, that if the fair 
Nun had the leaſt of her Crimes to reproach her- 
* ſelf withal, ſhe ¶ Lindamine] would allow herſelf 
to be the leaſt unhappy of the two; but that no 
© Misfortune was equal to the Stings of a guilty Con- 
* ſcience.” fe F | 
Lindamine very readily gather'd from my Friend's 
Hiſtory, that I was entruſted with ſome Letters of 
Conſequence, which I had not as yet found means 
to ſend : ſhe told me very obligingly, that if I 
*- would venture them in her Hands, ſhe would an- 
= M 4 ſwer 
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* {wer for their being deliver'd ; that ſhe would 
* ſend the next Day a truſty Servant expreſs with 
* them, who ſhould return and give her an Account 
of the Execution of his Commiſſion.“ I was ſo 
well pleas'd with the Feaſibleneſs and Expedition of 
the Propoſal, that, tranſported to think how over- 
joy'd St. Agnes would be to have her Buſineſs ſo well 
follow'd, I threw my Arms about Lindamine's Neck 
tor Joy. Thi lovely Creature, charmed with my 
friendly Diſpoſition, had a great Mind to know, in 
her Turn, my Hiſtory ; and though her Politeneſ 
made her readily accept of the Excuſes I framed, 
yet ſhe could not forbear renewing the Attack e- 
veral Times; at laſt, I told her with a Smile, that 
it would be a very ill Return for all her Civilities, 
to trouble her with a Detail of my Misfortunes ; 
that S. Agnes ſhould ſatisfy her Curioſity, and by 
* anagreeable Manner of relating the Hiſtory,would 
render it leſs inſupportable.“ Lindamine allow'd 
of this frivolous Apology, but it only ſerv'd, as I 
was afterwards inform'd, to encreaſe her Impatience, 
As the time left for diſpatching our Buſineſs grew 
very ſhort, we ſet ourſelves to writing. - I was very 
glad of this Opportunity to beg of Madame de . 
the Continuance of her Friendſhip, and to give her 
an Account of my preſent Situation, My Letter to 
St. Agnes gave me the leaſt Trouble, though by far 
the longeſt; after letting her know how happy I 
was in having ſuch an Opportunity of ſerving her, I 
deſir d that if the Marqueſs ſhould chance to come to 
the Monaſtery (which I imagin'd might poſſibly 
happen) ſhe would pleaſe to inform him, that what- 
ever befell me, 1 ſhould preſerve the moſt affection- 

ate and faithful Sentiments in his Regard. 
We ſpent ſo much Time in writing, that it 'was 
eight o'Clock before we. finiſh'd our Diſpatches, I 
was ſurpris'd that S?. Fal did not return; his polite 
Behaviour, and the Confidence ſhewn in leaving me 
to myſelf at this preſent, knowing I had it 5 my 
ower 
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Power to eſcape, as I had formerly done, not only 
faced all Reſentment of his Behaviour on the firſt 
Day, but even created an Eſteem, and gave me 
ſme Uneaſineſs for his Abſence, as it was not a fit 


Hour to be in the Fields in Winter. Enquiring for 


him, I was anſwer'd, that he was gone to kill ſome 
Game, and very likely watching to ſhoot a Hare. 
[ knew very well, being bred in the Country, that 
Sportſmen often ſtaid out late; I return'd ſome- 
thing ſatisfied to Lindamine, but was much ſurpris'd 
to find at her Feet a very handſome Gentleman, ex- 
preſſing himſelf with great Emotion, and from 
whom the pretty Pilgrim was endeavouring. to free 
herſelf with Words frequently interrupted with. her 
Tears. TI was upon the point of retiring without 
examining any farther, when Lindamine cried out : 
No, no, dear Jenny, .come in, and lend me your 
Aſſiſtance to guard my Heart againſt the Attacks 
' of this vile Man, the unworthy Lover you have 
already heard me mention. Behold the brutal 
' Raviſher, who endeayours to alledge the moſt 
* outrageous Injury as a Proof of the tendereſt - 
' fetion ! Ves, charming Lindamine,” eried Be- 
xai interrupting her with great Eagerneſs, may 
Heaven puniſh me this Inſtant, if I had the leaſt 
Intention of offending you. From the firſt Mo- 


ment, my Heart, captivated by your Charms, to- 


the Name of Lower would fain have join'd that of 
* Hasband. See here the firſt Origin of my Crime; 


* roar Coldneſs, the Diſtaſte you expreſsd on all 


* Occaſions againſt Matrimony, your Father's Con- 
* ſent, which, diſcovering his Views, IL was in 
hopes of obtaining if I could bring my Deſigns 
to bear, all this put together, compleatly ſeduced 
and blinded me; I plead guilty, my charming 
Jindamine: That you really love me, is no Se- 
cret; why therefore, through an unſeaſonable 
Punctilio, will you make us both unhappy, my 
Wife, my dear Wife as you are ?”-—Hold, bar- 

M5; © barous 


| 


* 
* — — 
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* barous Man, (cried the P;/grim all in Tears) what 


* odious Title do you give me? what baſe Means? 


* O Heaven! dare you'——* Yes, you are my 
«« Wife (replied Beliza; eagerly graſping her Knees) 
% nothing but Death ſhall wreſt from me the amiz- 
<< ble Name of H#»sband. Let this Lady be Judge 
(continued the wretched Lover, turning to me) 
„ ſhe ſhall decide. I take you at your Word 
(replied Lindamine caſting a Look at me) I am ſa- 
tisſied her Sentiments of Honour and Religion are 
* ſuch, that I have no room to doubt her paſſing 
«. Sentence in my Fayour.” 

Belixai finding his Deſtiny placed in my Hands, 
roſe up, and began with exaggerating his Paſſion, 


Tenderneſs and Conſtancy ; he ſet forth the moſt 


ſpecious Pretences in Fxcuſe of his Raſhmeſs and its 
Conſequences; he endeavour'd to make me enter 
into his Opinion, which was, that ſince what had 
happen'd could not be recalled, Decency requir'd 
that Marriage ſhould ſupply the Defects of his paſt 
Conduct; alledging, that abſtracting from his Love, 
Probity obliged him to inſiſt on the Marriage; from 
thence he paſs'd to the Torments he had ſuffer'd, 
whilſt abſent from all that was dear to him in this 
Life; he ſought to move my Compaſſion by giving 
me an Account of the 2dvantageous Matches he had 


refuſed for Lindamine's Sake; he affirmed, that be- 


ing preſs'd by his Relations in that Particular, he leſt 
Lisbon to avoid their Importunities, and came to 
Montpellier a Year ago, to make a Sacrifice of all 
thoſe Offers to his Miſtreſs, and preſent her his 
Hand ; that finding, to his great Grief, that ſhe was 
gone from thence, and not knowing where to find 
her, he had wander'd about in ſearch of her ever 
ſince; that returning to Montpellier, and luckily 
diſcovering by meer Accident that ſhe had fent for 
a Chaiſe, he watch'd its ſetting out, and follow'd 
it, without being perceiy'd,- in order to throw him- 
ſelf at his Miſtreſs's Fect, and ei:her obtain her Par- 
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don, or an End of his Afflictions by the Vio- 
lence of his Deſpair, 

I gave Beligai full Scope to utter what he had to 
ay ; then turning to Lindamine, I aſk'd her if ſhe 
had any thing to add on this Subject to what ſhe 
had already ſaid; her Anſwer was, that ſhe had not, 
and that nothing i in the World ſhould prevail upon 
her to alter her Reſolutions. 

Encouraged by theſe Words, I addreſs'd myſelf 
to Belizai in the following Manner.. 


* (faid I) give me Leave to tell you, my Sentiments 


from yours on this Affair are very different. You . 
muſt excuſe me if] aſſert, that in my Opinion you 
are not only unworthy of the Favour to which you 


* pretend, but even of being received into the Rank 
© of thoſe, whoſe ſtrict Regard for Virtue give them 


a juſt Elevation of Thought, fince you have o 


*-outrageouſly trampled on thoſe very» Dictates of 
* Honour and Probity, upon which you ſeem with 
© ſo little Reaſon to value yourſelf. Is it poſſible 
with your Education and Parts (for it were Injuſ- 
* tice to deny you either) that you ſhould act in a 
Manner ſo inconſiſtent with the Duty you owe to 

* yourſelf? The deluding or even forcing a Woman, 
black as they are, fall hort of the Crime you have 
committed. The firſt may be compared to two 
Men of ſuperior Strength and Activity, attacking 
* two others, who by their known Want of Skill 

and Courage, are no ways able to withſtand them; 
* whereas your Conduct reſembles exactly that of a 


© baſe Aſſaſſin, who ſtabs his Adverſary in the Back: 


* or whilſt aſleep. In the firſt Caſe, the Aggreſſors 
leave room for making a Deſence ; a lucky Acci- 
dent may poſſibly elude their Strength and Skill: 


but, in the Cafe before us, who can poſſibly be ſe- 


* cure? In Truth, Imuſt ſay it, your Behaviour in 
* this Affair 1s properly an Aſſafination. I'll lay 


more: You plead, Sir, that your Love prompted 
M 6 | you 


* Since you 
are pleaſed, Sir, to refer yourſelf to my Decifion - 
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you to perpetrate this Outrage. No, Sir, real Love 
never leads to Villainy ; beſides, it is not to be 
called Love, where the Paſlion ultimately centers 
in itſelf. A Lady, who was pleas'd to have ſome | 
Share in my Education, and who is very juſtly 
admired for her nice Diſcernment, always aſſerted, 
that true Eſteem not only wiſhes its Object happy, 
but even exerts all poſſible Means to render it ſo, 
even in the higheit Degree that can be defired, 
But what Obligation do you lay upon your Miſ- 
treſs, whom you admire becauſe ſhe is handſome, | 
bears a good Character, is ſweet temper'd, has, | 
if you pleaſe, uncommon Talents, in a Word, 
completely qualified to be a Companion for Life ? 
A hundred others will be in Love with her as well 
as you, but perhaps are unwilling to make a Sa- 
crifice to her of their ſeveral Inclinations and 
Fortunes. Put the Caſe, that this Miſtreſs, at an 
unguarded Hour, ſhould be ſuſceptible of any | 
Frailty ; a Man of Worth, who propoſes to marry 
her, would be the firſt to ſupport her againſt 
any ſuch Weakneſs, far from taking the Ad- 
vantage of ſuch an Inclination, If you ſeek 
to make yourfelf agreeable by laſting Recom- 
mendations, ſuch as Probity, Virtue, and Ho- 
nour, the Eſteem you create will always ſubs | 
fiſt you muſt even, when, requiſite, ſacrifice 
your very Love itſelf, and if you cannot compleat | 
the Happineſs of the Perſon beloved, you ought | 
to contribute all that lies in your Power to effect 
it in the Arms of another. A Sentiment truly 
noble, and of which we ſee but few Inſtances ; 


c nevertheleſs I have known thoſe whoſe Greatneſs 
© of Sou! would not have failed them on ſuch an 


s. Occaſion. 


In fine, Sir, (continued I) there is no real Hap- 


© pineſs, without the ſtricteſt Regard to Honour and 
« Probity The Reaſon is, when Paſſions have no 


* 


* other Support than themſelves, they mutually claſh 


and. 
he 


4 
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and ſhake each other; whereas that Love which 
has Virtue for its Guide, fixes Happineſs, as it is 
not liable to the Vexations and impetuous Storms, 
* the Sallies a diſorderly Inclination uſually create, 
How ſlender ſoever my Experience may be, I 
* think I have given you a feint Sketch of the real 
Character of a Man of Worth, and an honoura- 
ble Lover, to both which I think Maden oiſelle 
* Lindamine juſtly entitled, and which, had ſhe found 
* them in you, would have made her completely 
happy, if ſhe really has thoſe favourable Senti- 
ments in your Behalf, as you ſeem to aſſert ; but, 
* thro! an unhappy Contraſt, ſhe is become the 
* moſt Wretched of her Sex! Reflect how many 
* cruel Evils have flowed from your Raſhneſs ; ſhe 
* loſes her Father; provok'd by an impertinent An- 
ſwer, embrues her Hands in Blood, brings her Mo- 
ther to the Grave, and is on the point of plunging 
* herſelf headlong into Eternity: To complete the 
* whole, ſhe lies under the ſtricteſt Obligations both 
* of Honour and Religion, to make herſelf a Sa- 
* crifice, and retire for the reſt of her Life to a 
* Monaſtery, in order to appeaſe the Remorſes 
* of a guilty Conſcience. Let ſo generous an Effort 
* be equalled on your Side; or, if you cannot ob- 
* tain ſo noble a Victory over yourſelf, at leaſt give 
* this laſt Proof of your Love, not to diſturb her 
in the Execution of what ſhe thinks proper to 
do. | 

I had no ſooner named a Monaſtery, but Belizaz 
threw himſelf again at her Feet, with ſuch Marks 
of a ſincere Repentance, uttering the moſt moving 
Speeches, accompanied with Signs of ſo real a De- 
ſpair, that the pretty Creature's Paſſion began to 
revive; ſome Sparks ſeem'd to force their Way. 
Belizai, as cunning as amorous, perceiving. the Ef- 
fect his Preſence and Diſcourſe had, purſued his Ad- 
vantage ſo warmly, and gave it ſo many different 


Tuns, that with a deep Sigh followed by a Shower of 
| f e 
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Teare, ſhe own'd her Happineſs inſeparable from 
his, and that her Vow was the only Obſtacle left. 
Tranſported with this Acknowledgment,  Beliza; 
told her, that ſuch Vows were of very little Con- 
* ſequence ; that any Prieſt had ſufficient Power to 
*« grant a Diſpenſation from it, the obtaining of 
* which would be attended with the lefs Difficulty, 
* as there were ſuch cogent Reaſons for their bein 
© married.” This Lindamine eaſily refuted ; and be- 
ginning again to mention her Vow and the Monafte. 
ry, Belizai in a violent Tranſport drew his Sword, 
and would have thrown himſelf upon it. Hold, 
* cruel Man (cried Lindamine, her Blood running 
chill in her Veins) will you give the . finiſhing 
* Stroke to all my Misfortunes? Put up your Sword 
alas! I cannot ſurvive you a Moment, I muſt 
yield: no, you ſhall not die, you are too dear to 
* me. Heavens! what would become of me, if I 
© had this Death beſides to lament ? Do not, Beligai, 
do not thus terrify me any more; I tremble till, 
and am unable, in the Conſternation you have oc- 
caſion'd, to come to any Reſolution; allow me this 
* Night to implore the Aſſiſtance of Heaven, that I 
© may be directed by its Inſpirations, in the Morn- 
ing you ſhall have my Anſwer, alas! too con- 
formable perhaps to my Inclinations.“ The Lover 
would have replied, but Lindamine aſſur'd him, that 
ſhe would not hear any thing more ; that he had al- 
ready but too ſucceſfully prevail'd; that he ought 
to be ſatisfied with the Promiſe ſhe had made, and 
entreated him to retire. He complied, but with ſuch 
a. viſible Sorrow, as moved me very much. 
Lindamine return'd to me, Crying her Tears, and 
aſſured me, that nothing ſhould prevail on her to 
alter the Reſolution ſhe had taken. Ought I not 
to bluſh (ſaid ſhe) when l look you in the Face, 
after betraying ſo much Weakneſs ? Bet, deareſt 
Fenn, deprive me not of your Eſteem ; I am the 
more to be pitied, for notwithſtanding * 
lence 
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«lence: of a Paſſion, reviv'd at theSight of him who 
firſt inſpired it, you ſhall ſee me put in Execution 
with the greateſt Courage what I have undertaken. 
to perform. | | x 

The Steward, expected by Lindamine, enter'd the 
Room juſt as ſhe had dene ſpeaking ; -ſhe let him 
know the Uneafineſs ſhe was under with reſpect to 
Blizai, after acquainting him with her Deſign of 
retiring to a Monaſtery. e all agreed, that in- 
erder to elude her Lover's Vigilance, which doubt- 
leſs would be extraordinary at this Juncture, ſhe 
and I ſhould change Bed-chambers ; that early in 
the Morning Lindamine ſhould ſet out firſt in St. Fal's 
Chaiſe, the Poſtillion being order'd to wait our 
coming at a Place about fix Leagues diſtant. I flat- 
ter'd myſelf, that the Count would make no Diffi- 
culty to aſſiſt in ſo warrantable a Deſign. 

In the preceding Agitations a conſiderable Time 
was ſpent, and the Clock firuck Ten, without my 
hearing any Tidings of Sz. Fal. I grew very un- 
eaſy, as J inform'd his Valet de Chambre, not diſ- 
ſembling that his Indifference on this Occafien very 
il became him. He was aſhamed of it, and tak- 
ing a Guide with him went to ſeek his Maſter. 
What made me the more apprehenſive left any Ac- 
cident might have befallen the Count, was my hav- 
ing very innocent!y given Occaſion to it, being con- 
yinced that his Motive of going out was to take off 
ai! Appearance of Conſtraint upon my Liberty ; not 
but I was ſatisfied his only Aim was to pleaſe me, 
and ſaw plainly he was in Love. I did not ſee any 
Obligation of taking upon me to reſent a Paſſion, 
no ways encouraged or approved of on my Side. 
We cannot controul our Sentiments, but may al- 
ways regulate our Manner of expreſſing them; and 
where a Woman has by her Merit created a Paſſion 
in a Man of. ſtrict Honour, I really think, even 
at this Day, when he has declared himſelf an Ad- 
mirer, and ſhe, on her Part, has in a polite man- 

ner 
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ner ſincerely aſſured him, that ſhe is otherways en- 
gaged, or that her Duty or Affections are incompa- 
tible with any ſuch Declaration, ſhe ought not to 
pride herſelf in a ſcrupulous Nicety of avoiding 
his Company, provided ſhe does not give him Op. 
portunities. An affected Behaviour ſoon degenerates 
into mere Precifeneſs ; and daily Experience con- 
vinces us, that Coquets and abandon'd Women fre- 
quently lie hid under the Maſk of Hypocriſy. But 
to return, before a Subject of this Kind carries us too 
far out of our Way. 

Lindamine, deſirous of ſetting out very early for 
the Reaſon above mentioned, after her uſual Colla- 
tion, went to Bed in the manner we had agreed on. 
I ſent for the Poſtillion who belonged to the Count 
de Et. Fal, and ordered the Chaiſe to be ready at 
Day-break. The great Deference paid me by the 
Count, of which his Servants were Eye-witneſles, 
was without doubt the Reaſon of the Poſtillion's 
readily receiving my Orders. Lindamine and I bid 
each other adieu with great Regret. That amiable 
young Creature was truly deſerving of a ſingular 
Eſteem, and had our Acquaintance been of a longer 
Date, this Farewell would have coſt me very dear, 
I begg'd moſt earneſtly to hear from her as ſoon as 
I ſhould be able to ſend proper Directions; ſhe 
promis'd to comply ſo well with my Requeſt, as 
might perhaps make me repent of allowing her that 
Liber N. 


Ten, Eleven, Twelve o' Clock eame, but no Count 


appear'd. The Landlady with all her Entreaties 
could not perſuade me to go to Bed without know- 


ing the Reaſons of this unexpected Abſence ; all ſhe 


ſhe could compaſs was to prevail on me to eat a 
Mouthful. Sitting down to Table, I heard a Horſe 
ſtop at the Door ; immediately the Landlady call'd 
out from the Bottom of the Stairs, that I might ſup 
in Peace, for that a Courier brought. me News of 
the Count ; In Conſequence of this, up comes a Ser- 
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rant booted, of whom [I haſtily enquired for Monſeu? 
{ St. Fal: His Anſwer was, that he left him about 
ten Leagues off, having rid Poſt with him ſo far- 
Aſtoniſh'd at what I heard, I queſtion'd the Ser- 
rant again; he replied, putting a Letter into my 
Hand, that there I ſhould find a better Informa- 
« tion than any he could give me.” TI open'd the 
Letter with much Eagerneſs, and read to my great 
surpriſe as follows. 


End of Part J. 
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PART VE 


The Count de SAINT Fal's Letter 
to LENNY. 


HAVE ſent you an Expreſi, Mademoiſelle, 
7 being perſuaded you muſi be under the greateſt 

Uneaſineſs at my Departure, as well as my Ab. 
Y ne. JI made a Secret of it to you, being confident I 
Y (old return before you could perceive either the ore. 
er the other ; it would be the greateſt Mortification 
to me, if you ſhould put any other Conſtruction ufon 
my Journey. 

My Defign was to. prepare a convenient Lodging 
for you, till you were happily ſettled, as your great 
Merit juftly deſerves ; but when J arrived at S. G. 
which I thought a more proper Place for you than 
any other, judge how I was ſurpris'd to find there 
the Marqueſs de L. V. whom Þ then thought to have. 
teen in Lorraine. My Coufin was not leſs aftoniſh'd 
to meet me ; his pale Face and confusd Behawiour- 
ade me Room to think he ſuſpeFted the Occaſion of my 
Tourney, You Hall know to-morrow, Madam, 

the Reaſons that hindered me from dealing ſancerely 
J with him; I know you have ſo much Senſe, I dare 
lay a Wager you partly gueſs my Motive. 

J did not well know what Conduct to obſerve with 
e Marqueſs. I would willingly have avoided 

ſuch an Interview, and the Queſtions he put to me; 
bat having always been ſo very intimate, I could not 
excuſe myſelf from ſupping with him. Our Diſcourſe. 
turn'd upon indifferent Matters; tho" he was tawenty 
Timks upon the point of ſpeaking of his charming Jen» 
ny, fill he contain'd himſelf, which confirmed me more 
and more in his Miſtruſt- of me. But to what Pur- 

poſe 
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foſe do I any longer entertain you concerning the Mar. 
queſs? Can cone pretend to make one's Court at th 
Expence of the Heart ? Forgive this Expreſſion, it 
efcaped me, I lee much fear it may offend you; I 
am filent, and will be more circumſpect for the fu. 
ture: the more eaſily to obtain my Pardon, I will le- 
gin again to talk to you of my amiable Kinſman. 

Nothing fetters Converſation more than Diſtrufl, 
The Marqueſs and I had no ſooner ſupped, but awe 
parted under different Pretences : my Couſm's was, 
that he muſt ride Poft back again to Pont-a-Mouſſon, 
pretending to me that he was about to come to Court, 
in Hopes that as his Affair lay dormant he might ap- 
fear again, but that fome of his Friends had given 
him to underſtand, *twas proper for him to be abſent 
a little longer till it was quite forgot... What do you 
think of me, charming Jenny, for not believing him? 
T was not to be impoſed upon with this Pretext ; I 
imagined (and I have now Reaſon to believe myſelf 
not miſtaken) it had either taken Air, or that he 
had been informed of his Father's Intentions ; that my 
Coufin was in purſuit of you, and that the Diſcourſe 
J have juſt now related to you, was only defign'd 
to prevent my ſuſpeting his real Motives. 1 dif- 
Sembled in my Turn, and we took leave with preat 
Coolneſs ; he went away. That 1 might know the 
Truth, I had him followed at ſome Diſtance by a Man 
on Horſeback : this Emiſſary is - juſt return'd with 
Word, that the Marqueſs was come into the Town 
by another Gate, which left me no farther Room to 
doubt of his Defigns: Such as they are, I thought it 
ewas beſt to act with Prudence; inſtead of coming 
back to join you, I ſet out for the Court. If he has 
me follow'd in his Turn, he vill know, that I have 
not deceiu'd him; and if it be true, that he ſuf: 
pects me to act in Concert with his Father, the Con- 

duct I purſue will convince him of the contrary? 
| *Tis your Buſineſs, Mademoiſelle, to determine 
which way to att, , I may give my Advice, in the 
Diſpoſition 
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P:i/po/ition J am in of always ſerving you, it would 
le proper for you to meet me to-morrow at Verſail- 
les; 1 ſpall take Care to have an Apartment ready 
fir you, where you ſhall be received under a Name 


that foal] ſecure you from all Enquiries. You'll find 


o Man in the long Walk who will watch your 
ning by, and conduct you where you are to alight. 
Let not this Place give you any Diſquiet,” the Mar- 
quel3's Father is at his Country Seat, and little ſuf- 


ſects how ill IT comply with his Orders and Deſigns. 


Nen you are at Court, I ſhall fee you, and we 
will conſult together how am to proceed with my 
Uncle, whether he returns or makes a longer Stay at 
bis Epate : happen what will, in me you Hall al- 
wars find a fincere Friend, who will ſecretly ward 
Fal Aaults that may be made againſi you. Pleaſe 
ts do me the Honour to let me know your poſitive 
Re/olutions ; the Perſon who is the Pearer of this 
bas Orders to bring me your Anjwer , and knoaws 
aohere to find me. I am with much more than 
Efiremy 
Mademoilelle, 


Your moſt Humble, Oc. 


Ds Saint Far; 


P. S. You'll pleaſe to remember, dear Jenny, 
that "tis of the utmoſt Conſequence to your Intereſt, in 
the preſent Situation of your Fairs, by all means ta 
avid the Marqueſs. * 


I read this Letter ſeveral times over without be- 
ing able to come to a Reſolution ; what pleas'd 
me moſt, was, the freſh Inſtances the Margue/5 
exve of his Paſſion for me; I could not help being 
ſenibly touch'd with the kind Regard he ſhewed 
me, and my Heart was but too well pleas'd to 
ſee the Pains he took in ſeeking me. This na- 
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tural Conſequence I drew from it, that ſince 1 
was ſo ſincerely belov'd by him, I need give my. 
ſelf no Diſquiet for what might happen; or at 
leaſt, in Caſe of any Accident, I had a Protector 
to depend on, who would ſupport me againſt the 
Attacks of adverſe Fortune. hy 
Notwithſtanding the Pleaſure I took in theſe 
Reflections, I could not but approve of M. 4 
St. FaPs Conduct, tho' I made no doubt but Lore 
and Jealouſy had the greateſt Share in it ; but the 
polite and engaging Manner in which this new 
Lover behaved, made me quite eaſy. However that 
might be, I was giving Scope to an ample Train 
of Reflections, but calling to Mind that the Caſe 
required a poſitive Anſwer, I reſtrain'd my Thoughts 
to the Point in View; what was to be done? This 
gave me no {mall Uneaſineſs; once I thought of tak- 
ing Advantage of the Counts Abſence, and throw- 
ing myſelf into the Arms of my Relations; but 
that Vanity I have mentioned elſewhere, which 
diſdain'd the Meanneſs of my Birth; the Notion 
of what People would ſay; Love, if you pleaſe; 
the Hopes of a charming and much defired For- 
tune, all theſe things too ſtrongly offer d themſelves 
to my Imagination, and entirely baniſh'd that De- 
ſign. Fearing even leſt this virtuous Diſpoſition 
might influence me, I wrote inſtantly to M. Saint 
Tal, and informed him, that I relied ſo much on 
his Honour, as to be entirely guided by him ; that 
J would be at Verſailles as he defired, where 1 de- 
pended upon the Continuance of his Goodneſs 
to me. 
The Expreſs was ſcarce got out of Sight, when 
I repented of what I had done: Ah my God! ſaid I 
to myſelf, why did I not purſue my firit Deſign ? 
What was I thinking of, when I choſe to come to 
a Place where my Lover's Father has fo muc In- 
tereſt? If my unlucky Stars ſtill prevail ſo as to 
diſcover me, who will protect me from his juſt Re- 
ſentment! 
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ſentment? Will he not have Reaſon to think 1 
come to inſult him in his own Houſe ? IF I ſhou'd 
eren have the good Fortune to be concealed from 
this proyoked Parent, can I avoid being known 
by his Son? Love will be his Guide; and were 
to ſuppoſe otherwiſe, ſhould I not be weak enough 
to ſave him the Trouble? Heavens! what have I 
done? (continued I) If none of thefe Inconveniences 
were to happen, what Motive have I to perſuade 
myſelf that Saint Fal will always behave with the 
Moderation he now prudently puts on? Artful, per- 
haps diſſembling in his Addreſſes, does he not diſ- 
guiſe himſelf, the better to bring me to his Purpoſe ? 
has he not ſufficiently explain'd himſelf already in his 
Letter? Without doubt, ſaid I crying, I am my- 
ſelf but too much the Cauſe of all that has hap- 
ened to me; leſs Vanity, leſs Love, had long ago 
prevented all theſe Vexations, which have ſo artful- 
ly purſued me ever ſince I left our humble Cottage 5 
that Shame, which has hitherto oppos'd itſelf to a 
awful and proper Conduct, would by this time have 
been overcome ; I ſhould now have been ſecure in 
the Arms of my Mother; a Country-Girl, *tis true, 
bat far more charming in my Virtue, than when 
deck'd in all the gaudy Trapping, with which 
this Age is ſo apt to dazzle. Part of the Night 
was paſſed in this Diſquiet of Mind; a fallen 
Thought that ſtruck me, made me riſe in Haſte ; 
remembring the Hour drew near when the Pil- 
grim was to go away, | lighted a Candle, and, 
in ſpite of my Fears, ventured to Lindamint's 
Chamber. The Regard with which Madame de 
had honour'd me, encouraged my having 
rccourſe to it on the preſent Occaſion ; flattering 
myſclf that this generous Perſon, mov'd with the 
new Hazards to which my Virtue was again ex- 
poz'd, wou!'d receive me into her Arms, and ap- 
reve my Flight; or at leait, if for the ſame Rea- 


ſons as before, ſhe durſt not keep me, ſhe ** 
| uſe 


[ 264 ] 


uſe her Credit to have me admitted into the Mo. 
naſtery from whence I came; I ſhall find, aid 
I, my ſincere Friend Saint Agnes again, and Linda. 
mine, whoſe Misfortunes have engaged my tender 
Friendſhip, will be a great Encreaſe of my Com- 
fort; we will join all three of us our Diſtreſſes, 
and there ÞlIl quietly wait the End of my Miſ- 
fortunes or Life. Theſe new Projects fortified my 
troubled Mind, I entered the Pilgrim's Chamber 
to acquaint her with my Reſolutions ; ſhe was juſt 
ready to go, but the Force ſhe put upon herſelf in 
quitting for ever a belov'd Admirer, manifeſtly ap- 
peared in her Face by her Sorrow and Tears. The 


Condition in which I found her, made me for- 
get my own Afflictions in order to comfort her; ſhe] 
confeſs'd, that my Preſence reſtor'd all her Reſo- 


lution, which was not a little ſhaken at the Thoughts 
of a Convent, and her Lover's being ſo near; but 
how great was her Joy to hear I intended to accom- 
pany her! This Aſſurance dry'd up her Tears, a 
mild Serenity ſucceeded her Uneaſineſs, ſhe em- 
braced me in her Tranſport, and offered to divide 
with me all ſhe had remaining of her. Fortune, or at 
leaſt to pay what would be neceſſary for my Ad- 
miſſion into a religious Houſe, if I were ſo difpos'd. 


J made my Acknowledgments for this her Good- | 
neſs, but I could not help ſay ing with a Smile, 


that I thought the Affair too ſerious to be determined 
ſo ſuddenly. She approved of my Sincerity, and 
added with a deep Sigh, that in the Condition ſhe 
was I muſt not regard her Deciſion. 

In the mean while Word was brought, that 
the Chaiſe was ready, and we were upon the point 
of going. My Virtue, ſatisfied with the Reſolu- 
tion I had taken, gave me ſuch an inward Tranquil- 
lity, as to ſilence the Voice of Love. Lindamine 
was preparing to follow me, muffled up for fear 
of meeting Felizai; but this extraordinary Lover, 
who had only feign'd to comply with his 110 
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freſs's Deſires, the better to prevent her Diſtruft, 
had been upon the Watch all Night, and found 
out our Projects (as he ſoon own'd to us) having 
overheard all we ſaid: In fine, we were open- 
ng the Door to go away, when he appeared all 
of a ſudden. ** Pardon my Deſpair, dear Linda- 
nine (cried he, ſtopping our Paſſage) I had ra- 
ther ſuffer Death than conſent to your unjuſt De- 
« figns. Will you then leave me, and withdraw 
« yourſelf from the legitimate Rights I have over 
« you ?”——* Rights! (cried the Pilgrim very re- 
ſolutely) © ah my good God! of what Nature are 
they? Ought you not to bluſh ? do you expect to 


prevail, becauſe you have taken ſuch a Thing 


into your Head? Would you reſemble thoſe, who 
' arrogating a Power to themſelves which they 
have not, thinls they need but ſpeak, and the 
Matter is done? As for my Part, Sir, I am not 
* of that Opinion, (continued Lindamine) you will 
* be ſo good if you pleaſe' To return ta 
« your Apartment,” (replied Belixai growing calm- 
er, and lowering his Voice ;) Ah! I aſk your 
Pardon, young Lady, for thus oppoſing your 
« Deſigns; but I will periſh before I let you go 
„% away without me.” During this gentle Expo- 
tulation, Belixai would have ſeized the Pilgrim's 
Hand to oblige her to go in again, but the ami- 
able young Creature return'd of her own Accord 
rather than ſuffer this Violence. *Ah! how wretch- 
'ed am I +(cried ſhe, throwing herſelf inte an 
Arm. Chair) * thoſe who ought to behave with Re- 
* ſpe&, become my Tyrants! I ſubmit, O my God, 
(continued ſhe ſhedding Tears) you cannot hum- 
Able me too much; in you I place my Hope, 
founded on the Purity of my Intentions.” Hav- 
ing pronounced theſe Words, ſhe was ſilent. I 
leave you, Mademoiſelle,” ſays Belixai in a re- 
ſpectful Voice; I am going to pray that Heaven 
* which you invoke, to tree your Mind from 

N | «6 this 
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„this Agitation: As ſoon as you give me any Del 
« Marks of it, you ſhall find me reſign'd; but ©2 
* without that, I ſwear ſolemnly, I had rather Y ©" 
«« ſuffer Death than you ſhould engage in any raſh | 
«© Enterpriſe. If Love has no greater Sway in 
your Heart, at leaſt, let Honour reign in itz 
«© Place. This is ſaying enough (added Beliza:) 
you underſtand me, and I am perſuaded you will 
« make ſuitable Reflections thereon.” Making a 
profound Bow he retir'd, giving me ſuch a Look az 
ſufficiently explain'd his Reſentment, though I pre- 
tended not to obſerve it. A 
Lindamine, who was pretty warm in her Tem- 
per, pour'd out her Soul in the moſt cruel and 
bitter Complaints as ſoon as her Lover had left 
us: After having given free Paſſage to her Grief, 
ſhe declared, that Heaven had given her Grace 
to lay aſide all Affection for her unworthy Lover; 
that ſhe was by ſo much the more comforted, 
as the State ſhe was upon embracing required a 
Heart exempt from all Sollicitude ; that this Cure 
would enable her to comply with her Duty much 
more chearfully than ſhe could have expected, if 
it were not for this happy Change Heaven hac 
wrought, to which the ill Behaviour of her Love 
certainly contributed. I did all I could to ſtrengthe 
her in theſe good Diſpoſitions, repreſenting to he 
at the ſame time, the juſt Grounds there was ta 
fear leſt Belixai ſhould throw new Obſtacles in 
her Way : This made her thoughtful for a few Mo 
ments, then earneſtly addrefling herſelf to me, ſhe 
ſaid, ſhe had contrived Means to guard againſt al 
Belixai's Attacks; ſhe begged of me to get into the 
Chaiſe that waited for us, to leave the Inn, pre 
tending to go away alone out of the Village, and 
to wait for her at a ſmall Diſtance behind a little 
Chapel ſhe deſcribed, aſſuring me ſhe would finc 
means to come and join me, and deliver herſel 
from Belixai. We were very private in laying - 
eſig 
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Deſign for Fear of being overheard. I acquieſced 
to all ſhe requir'd, and in order to give the thing 
an Air of Probability, I took leave of her aloud ; 
and Lindamine, as ſhe conducted me to her Cham- 
ber-Door, order'd one of the Servants in a loud 
Voice to bid Helixai come up. 

I was getting into the Chaiſe to execute our in- 
tended Project, when Saint FaPs Valet de Chambre 
drew near me, and aſk'd reſpectfully enoug, hwhat 
was my Deſign, and where I was going ? Not being 
prepared for this Queſtion, I found myſelf very 
much at a Loſs, and did not know what Anſwer 
to make; That is to ſay, Mademoiſelle (added he, 
ſeeing me ſtruck) the Departure of the Pilgrim is 
only a Pretence of yours, in order to take the Ad- 
vantage of my Malter's Abſence, and make your 
«* Eſcape. The Thought was not amiſs, and I was 
very lucky in watching you, or I ſhould have 
made a fine Figure in this Adventure: I have no 
Orders, it's true (continued the old Servant) to lay 
any Reſtraint on you, but I think myſelf obliged 
* at leaſt to repreſent, that you ought not to go 
from hence without my Maſter's Knowledge; the 
© Civilities he has ſhewn- you requir qnis; as for 
my Part, I cannot conſent that yo. ſhould make 
(Uſe of my Maſter's Chaite, unleſs I gave his po- 
ſitive Orders for it. | 

The Poſtillion, who was ready to ſet out, upon 
hearing this Diſcourſe got down and took off the 
Horſes. Finding myſelf at ſuch a Nonplus, I 
thought of making a Confident of the Valet de 
Chambre, and tell him my Motive ; but he had ſo 
forbidding an Air, and always ſhew'd ſo great # 
Prejudice againſt me, that I durſt not let him into 
the Affair. This Conſideration carried me in again 
bluſhing, and full of the greateſt Uneaſineſs, _ 

I knew not what Reſolution to take: the Fear 
of finding Belixai with Lindamine, and rendering 
her more ſuſpected hy my unlook'd-for Return, led 
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me to my Chamber. In refletting on what had Y 7 
paſſed, I ſaw nothing but - Obſtacles on all Sides, 8. 
*Twas in my Power to:go to Verſailles, J had the mitt 
"Maſter's Leave, his Letter, and the Journey di. up0! 
miniſhed my Uneaſineſs; but the more I thought ¶ in t. 
of it, the more repugnant was it to my Virtue, tent 
1 had not forgot what Madame de (5—— had told ¶ pref, 
me concerning a Woman who is under her Pro-. deſeci 
tector's Roof, nor the Snare I had ſo-narrowly Y 
eſcaped, when her Huſband hired an Apartment I [ek t 
for me ; Beſides, I reflected with what Facility I jittir 
Monſieur Saint Fal had changed his Sentiments in I he 
my Favour, after having ſhewn himſelf - the firſt Voic 
Day ſo ſtrict an Obſerver of the Orders given him ned 
by my Lover's Father; and that inſtead of con- I priſe 
ducting me to a Convent purſuant to the cruel of w 
Orders he had received, he became my Friend, be- ¶ pliec 
trayed the Truſt his Uncle placed in him, offered to FI © wi 
keep me (for any other Expreſſion would be far * we 
fetched) was carrying me into a Country unknown F © 2; 
to me, where I had neither Friend nor Relation: ro 
I could not but eaſily foreſee :1 was going again to * to 
be overwhelm'd with Adventures. A de: 
I allow, theſe Reflections ſhould have been made F Vi 
ſooner; but admitting that, what could I do? Was po 
it in my Power to. chooſe ? All things conſidered, F * {ur 
2 I not on the contrary to bleſs the happy Lot I ha 
which beſtowed on me a Je ne pai guoy, that dil-Y * ſe] 
armed thoſe who were deſtin'd to be my Perſecutors? I wo 
Women of a certain Turn, when they read this F e 
Paſſage, will ſay very ſuperciliouſly, You ought, ab! 
'Miſs Fenn, to have ſuffer'd yourſelf to have been F © Oc 
conducted to a Convent, inſtead of affecting ſo many fire 
Airs with the Men, or not to have ſet forth in as 
ſuch a pompous Stile your Virtue's being ſo much F © wh 
expoſed ; after all, would you not have been very © hai 
happy when maintain'd in a Monaſtery ? What could the 
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The Remark is doubtleſs very juſt; but I muſt 
:f; theſe ſevere Ladies, if, when Girls, they com- 
mitted. no Faults? If they vouchſafe to ſatisfy me 
upon this Article, I'Il give them a fuller Anſwer ; 
in the mean time, I beg they would pleaſe to con- 
tent themſelves with the ſhort Reflections which 
preſented themſelves in the Exigency. I juſt now 
deſcribed, 

My Chamber was under that of Lindamine, I had 
left the Door upon the Jarr, without knowing why; 
fitting on the Bed's Foot quite buried in Thought, 
heard Helixai coming down. Lk new him by his 
Voice; as ſoon as he was gone by, I went im- 
mediately up to the Pigrim; ſhe was greatly ſur- 
priſed to ſee me again; I gave her an Account 
of what had happen'd ; * that ſignifies nothing (re- 
plied ſhe) * luckily my Chaiſe is not yet gone, it 
will be eaſy to get over this new Obſtacle ;- 
* would to God, *'twere as eaſy to pet rid of Beli- 
* zaz. I have juſt now undergone the moſt dange- 
* rous Attack from him, it not being in my Power 
to make him hear Reaſon. I muſt confeſs, my 
* dear Friend, nothing but Ablence can make my 
'- Virtue triumph; it was twenty times upon the 
1 of yielding; neither would you have been 
ſurpriſed, had you been preſent at the Aſſaults I. 
have ſuſtained ; this wretched Lover threw him 
* ſelf at my Feet, confeſſed his Guilt, wept, ſigh'd, 
* would even have made away with himſelf. Ah! 
Fenm, how. much is a Man, who is not diſagree- 
able, to be dreaded on ſuch an Occafion !' an 
* Occaſion which young Women, who are not de- 
* hrous of throwing themſelves away, .ought to ſhun 
* as the-moſt dangerous Rock : But for Heaven, to 
* which I interiorly addreſs'd myſelf, I could never 
* have ſuſtain'd this Conflict without freſh Wounds; 
the divine Grace preſerv'd me ag inſt my natu- 
*ral Frailty ; my Mind, elevated by a ſuperior 
Power, ſafely conducted me along this torny 

1 N 3. Path: 
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« Path : I pretended the Tears of Helixai had ſof. 
« tened me, and promis'd not to go away Without 
© him 3 he believes it, becauſe one is apt to do ſo in 
things we wiſh for; in the mean while, I ima- 
«* gine the Thoughts of your Abſence does not a 
* little contribute to the making him eaſy, for he 
© is afraid of you, and ſuſpects your having ſug- 
« geſted to me the Deſign of leaving him : Does 
*. he know any thing of your Return ? (continued 
* Lindamine) If that were the Caſe, he would cer- 
tainly reſume his former Inquietudes. “. 

The Pilgrim ſeemed eaſy, when J aſſured her 
that her Lover was not acquainted with my com- 
ing back; nor was there any Reaſon to think he 
would be inquifitive about it. Things being thus, 
« (replied Lindamine). you muſt return to your 
Chamber, and avoid all Intercourſe with me this 
Day; you muſt pretend to be taken ill, and art- 
fully make thoſe believe who wait upon you, that 
your Indiſpoſition was the Hindrance of your Jour. 
*. ney, to the end that if Belixai ſhould hear of 
* your being in the Houſe, jt may give him 
no Diſtruſt. The beſt of it is, that, by what you 
« ſay, they don't pretend to lay any Reſtraint pon 
your Liberty, but only object againſt your tak- 
king the Chaiſe ;- mine, as I told yon, remòôves 
*. this Difficulty at once. I acquainted Bellxai, 
that before 1 begin ſo long a Journey, as J have 
«. promiſed to take with him, my Servant muſt go 
to a neighbouring Town to provide me ſeveral 
Neceſſaries. Before he ſets out, I ſhall inſtruct him 
to order Affairs as follows; he ſhall go in“ my 
Chhaiſe, and return again at Night to wait for us 
* at the End of this Village; the remaining Part 
* of the Day I'Il ſpend with Belizaz, the better to 
* amuſe him. Let us join in Prayer, and implore 
6 
6 
6 


the Bleſſing of Heaven on our Deſign. Its In- 


tereſt ditets us, and from thence I draw a 
a favourable Omen.“ This Diſcourſe revived me, 
as 


— 
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as I thought the Project well enough concerted ; not- 
withſtanding I repreſented to the Pilgrim the Diffi- 
culty J apprehended of going off in the Night with- 
out being obſerved ;but the aſſured me her Steward 
w_— provide againſt it. After mutual Embraces we 
arted. 
g I was no ſooner in my Chamber, but I feign'd 
myſelf out of Order: having ſent for St. Fal's Valet 
de Chambre, I endeavoured to remove any Umbrage 
he might take at what had palſs'd, and the Confu- 
ſion I betrayed ; fearing, with ſome Reaſon, leſt 
from thence he ſhould think proper to acquaint his 
Maſter, that I had a Mind to make my Eſcape ; 
beſides, I could not help thinking that good Man- 
ners required I ſhould inform M. de St. Fal, before 
I left him, what my Motives were for ſo doing, 
fince he had behaved ſo handſomely in my Regard. 
In order to leave the Valet de Chambre no room 
to ſuſpe& any thing, I ſhew'd him the Count's Let- 
ter, and aſk'd if he knew the Hand? Being an- 
ſwer'd in the Affirmative, . I told him I could 
e plead a very good Excuſe for not being that Day 
at Verſailles : You know very well ( ſaid I ſlyly) 
] was going, but you thought fit to ſtop me. 
* Whol, Madam ! cried he interrupting me, and 
confounded at what he heard) «© I ſhoald be very 
* ſorry to have done it: My Reaſon for obſtruct- 
ing your Journey was the Apprehenſion I had of 
*-your making an Eſcape ; had you mentioned the 
* leaſt Syllable of your Deſign, you would have been 
there before this. I did not imagine (replied I 
very coldly) “ that your Leave was requiſite ; be- 
« ſides I was ſo ſurpriſed at your Preſumption, 
* that I eould not ſpeak, nor have I as yet 
„ recovered myſelf. 1 ſent for you, to inform 
% you of this, having no Deſign to do you a Preju- 
dice; but you muſt be ſenſible, that I cannot avoid 
letting Your Maſter know the Reaſon of my not 
© :ſetting out, or you may do itſelf, I leave it to 
4 your 
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% your Choice, as well as my going to mortow 
at Day-break to Verſailles; for ſince you have 
given me to underſtand, that in your Maſter's 
« Abſence Jam to obey your Orders, I ſhall be 
* careful not to take any Reſolution for the future 
s without conſulting you. | 

All this was uttered with an Air ſo very natural, 


as quite ſtunn'd the poor Valet de Chambre. Its 
likely he knew. his Maſter's Temper, and dreaded 
his Anger in caſe I ſhould give him the ſame Detail | 
of the Affair; befides, he was not ignorant of the 
Deference M. def. Fal paid to me, and as I ſeem'd 
to reſent the Uſage J had received, he apprehend- 
Upon this 


ed his Maſter might do the ſame. 
he aſked a thouſand Pardons in order to appeaſe me, 
acknowledged his Fault, and begg 


out that Moment, being ready, as he ſaid, to re- 


ceive my Commands, and remove all Occaflons of 
Offence. Pleaſed to find my Artifice had ſucceed- 
ed, I grew more calm, and told him my Indifpo- 


fGition would not allow me to go that Day, but that 


he ſhould hold himſelf in readineſs for the next 
Morning. I would then have had him retire, but 
he refuſed to leave my Chamber till I had par- 
doned his ill Manners, as he term'd it: in order 
to rid myſelf of him, I did more, I promis'd to 
ſay nothing of what had paſſed to his Maſter. The 
Valet de Chambre ſeem'd mighty well ſatisfied with 
this Aſſurance, and told me, that as we were not very 
far from Verſailles, he would go thither himſelf to 
prevent his Maſter's being uneaſy at my not com- 
ing; he added, he would have ſent another on this 
Errand, but that he was deſirous of. ſhowing the 
entire Confidence he had in me, and that he was not 
placed as a Spy over me. I thought proper, to a- 


void all Suſpicion, to infiſt on his ſending the Poſ- 
tillion; but he alledged, that the Boy not having 
been long in his Maſter's Service, he might poſh- 
bly make ſome Blunder, very contrary to the Se- 
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crecy his Maſter had preſcribed. I acquieſced to-this 
Obſtinacy, as I called it,. overjoyed with myſelf to 
be freed from this watchful Argus, whom I dread- 
ed as much as Lindamine could Belizai. . The Valet 
4: Chambre ſet out, and I ' congratulated myſelf on 
my Dexterity in getting out of the Scrape. It's 
certain, Evaſions coſt Women very little, and there- 


bre woe to thoſe Lovers and Huſbands who have 


to deal with ſuch as are not ſincerely virtuous ; all 


J their Skill and Foreſight can never ſecure them from 
being impos'd on, of which every Day furniſhes 
but too many Inſtances. 


Thus far every thing went well, when abdut Eight 


In che Evening, hearing ſome Horſes ſtop at the 
Inn, I look'd haſtily out of Window, fearing leſt 


any freſh Obſtacle might thwart our Deſigns. My 
Life hitherto: had been ſo much expps'd to Vexatt- 
ens, that I imagined each Day muſt neceſſarily 


produce Inſtances of my being diſappointed in every 


thing I undertook; a Train of Misfortunes naturally 


produces a continual Apprehenſion. As I had heard 


the Margueſs was in the Neighbourhood, I began 
to think he might be arrived; I dare not ſay 1 
was diſpleas'd ; is it poſſible one ſhould after ſo long 
an Abſence of a Perſon beloved? Perhaps, faid 1 
to myſelf, the Count de St. Fal, uneaſy at my not 
complying with his eager Appointment, is come to 
fetch me: This Perplexity occaſion'd my looking 
out a ſecond Time. By the Light of the Torches, 
carried by two Servants, I diſcern'd a, tall Man 
getting out of the Coach; he ſeemed ſomething 
in Vears, with a venerable Aſpect, and, by his 
numerous Retinue, to be a Perſon of great Quality. 
Before he entered. the Inn, he cait his Eyes towards 
me, and even ſtopped his Attendants that he might 
have the better View. Not accuſtomed to be thus 
ogled, I drew in. I fancied he look'd ſometlung ſweet 
upon me, and it was eaſy to diſcover he did not 
think me. difagreabie, A ſmall ſtare of Beauty 
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ſuffices to inſpire ſuch a Thong into moſt Women; 


and let their Way of Thinking be never fo juſt, 
if they deal ſincerely, they muſt not deny but 
Vanity and Self-Conceit furniſhes one half of their 
RefleCtions. 
The Notion I had that Lindamine would not fail 
of coming to inform me of her ſetting out, prevail'd 
upon me to leave my Door half open. The Agita. 
tions of my Mind, rather than what J eat at Supper, 
had inclin'd me to ſleep in an arm'd Chair, tho? | 
was often diſturb'd from the continual ExpeRation 
of ſeeing the Pilgrim; but how was I ſurpris'd at 
laſt, to ſee two Men ſtanding by me, one of whom 
T knew to be the Perſon I had ſeen get out of the 
Coach! The ſudden Emotion, occaſion'd by their 
unexpected Preſence, no doubt betray'd ſome Ap. 
prehenſion: I beg, Mademoiſelle, (ſaid the tall 
Gentleman, whom I took to be the Maſter) you 
© would not be frighten'd ;.I little thought of giv. 
ing any Occaſion to it, or of diſturbing your Re- 
* poſe, when, through a Miſtake, I came into your 
* Apartment inſtead of my own : Perceiving my 
Error, I was upon the point of retiring, but mult 
* confeſs I was fo ſurpris'd to ſee ſuch a beautiful 
Creature, that, old as I am, I could not deny 
< myſelf the Pleaſure of gazing a while. So many 
© Charms cannot be deſtitute of ſufficient Sweetnel: 
© of Temper, to excuſe what has happen'd, and 
I hope ſuch an attracting Motive will plead my 
Pardon. No Age is ſecure from the Force of 
© Beauty, and yours, in particular, is too irreſiſtible 
not to occaſion many ſuch Adventures.“ Any one 
will eafily gueſs both the Harangue, and the it 
afforded me ſufficient Subject of Admiration; but it 
will certainly be thought very extraordinary, at 
both the one and the other pleas'd me not title. 
Something, I knew not what; delight me the 
old Gentleman's Preſence, as much a ge as he 
was to me, was high'y agreeable; wuilit ke ſyoke, 
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T could not help conſidering his Perſon with a ſecret ' 
Pleaſure, and when he had done I return'd his Com- 
pliments in a polite Manner; I even ſought, I re- 
member, to make myſelf as agreeable as poſſible, - 
without Knowing the Reaſon. The Stranger was ſo 
tranſported at-the Complaiſance of my Anſwer and 
Behaviour, that, folding his Arms together, Is 
it poſſible, he cry' d, that ſo much Wit and Beau- 
* ty ſhould be united ! She has certainly been ex- 
* tremely well educated ! Happy Man, whoever he 
© js, to poſſeſs ſuch a Treaſure of good Senſe. Who 
would have imagin'd, Forſan, (continued he, 
turning his Eyes to a Man on whoſe: Shoulder he 
lean'd) that at my Years I could have expected 
* ſo favourable a Reception? A great Proof of the 
* juſt way of thinking this Lady poſſeſſes.” © Take 
«© care, Sir, (replied I very modeſtly) leſt your En- 
** comiums inſpire a Vanity prejudicial to that Me- 
«© rit you are pleas'd to extol; but if, as you ſeem 
„ to ſay, there is any in over-looking Age, and 
e perſonal Advantages, I muſt needs own I have ſo 
much good Senſe, as to conſider only Character 
„ and Worth in Men; and, were I to make a 
Choice, ſuch Qualifications would fix it prefer- 
© ably to thoſe of a more alluring Nature.“ 

The old Gentleman extoll'd this Maxim to the 
Skies, embelliſhing it with all that Wit could poſ- . 
ibly invent. His Facility in exprefling | himſelf, - 
and the polite Language he employ'd, moſt agree- 
ably engaged my Attention ; this he perceiy'd, and 
from thence -tcok a freſh Occaſion of praiſing my 
Underſtanding. ©* It's very evident, Sir, (replied I) 
yours is of ſuch a Turn, that a young Perſon may 
© not only be very ſafe in your Company, but con- 
© ſiderably improve herſelf, when thus happy in 
enjoying ſo ſolid and elegant a Converſation.” 
Have you really ſworn then (cried the old Gen- 
tleman tranſported) © to make me forget my Age, 
and the Dictates of Reaſon? As old as J am, I 
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© know my own Weakneſs; my Heart is on the 
point of _ a Victim to your Youth and Beau- 
*.ty, why muſt you call the Perfections of your 
Mind to complete the Conqueſt ? Don't caſt down 
your Eyes, thou lovelieſt Creature I ever beheld! 
nor give yourſelf any Uneaſineſs, (continued he, 
ſeeing me a little diſcompos'd at this Declaration ;) 
© though I ſhould even fancy myſelf young again, 
© you have nothing to fear from the Tranſports you 
* inſpire, blended with ſo much Reſpe as they are, 
and your chaſte Beauties will ſufficiently curb the 
© Sallies of an irregular Paſſion, Are you not, For. 
fan, of my Opinion? (continued the Stranger) and 
though older than myſelf, don't you admire her 
innocent and unaffected Charms? 

In the Beginning of this Interview I had offer'd 
Chairs, but the Stranger had obliged me to ſit 


down again, and his Attendant brought him an 


arm'd Chair, placing himſelf on one Side. So many 
Compliments heaped upon me during this Converſa- 
tion, had given me a Colour, no ways to my Diſad- 
vantage; the Candle-Light too had contributed to 
3 many fine Speeches. Whatever Reaſons 

might have for diſpatching this Viſit, it was ſo very 


agreeable to me, that I even furniſh'd Occaſions of 


rolonging it as much as poſſible: Certainly my 
Mind toreboded ſomething from it. | 
Our. Converſation ſoon turn'd on thoſe Talents 
which are thought to adorn Merit. 'The Stranger, 
who ſeem'd fond of Muſick, enquir'd if, among my 
other Qualifications, I practiſed Singing? This oc- 
caſion'd ſome little Excuſes, a Folly uſual with Per- 
formers. My Voice was good, and, as I have al- 
ready hinted, I had made ſome Progreſs in Muſick. 
As we are all fond of. pleaſing in as many different 
Ways as poſlible, I ſung an Air, the Words af 
which were the Margue/s's ; it was his favourite 
Song, as he had aflured me ; this was more than 
ſufficient to make me remember it. 
£4 ps SONG. 
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Ss. O. N. &. 
I. 
MM Y Toys depend on her alone, 
Whoſe Beauty. fires my ravi/ſh'd Breaſt; 
Laid at her Feet, if ſhe. but own. 
I touch her Heart, tis then Tm bleſt. 
| II. 
Chaſte Coyne ſ: never can alarm, 
Or ſhake a conſtant noble Mind; 
Rigid Virtue will always charm Eby 
A Soul from looſe Defire ref d. 


So 


After paſſing very great Compliments on my Per- 
formance, the Stranger turning to him who ſtood 
by, © I. could even pardon (ſays he) the young, 
Spark we were talking of, had he been enamour'd 
with one any ways comparable to this young La- 
dy in her Education, Wit, Politeneſs, and fine Ta- 
*-lents 3 one might venture to ſay, Birth too; nay 
I would even have approved of his Paſſion : But 
to run after a ſorry Creature from a Dunghill, a. 
Country Girl, in fine, the very Reverſe of what I 
have mentioned; to -ſuffer himſelf to be ſo far 
* infatuated as to.entangle himſelf in one trouble- 
* ſome Affair after another, diſoblige his Parents, 
* and trample on the moſt eſſential Duties in Life, 
there can be no Excuſe. Nobody can.have.a grea-, 
ter Compaſſion than myſelf for the Sallies of. 
* Youth :.I am ſenſible, were I in his Place, I ſhould 
run all -Hazards for ſuch a lovely Creature as this; 
but to- « Ah! my Lord Margzefs,. (cried 
Forſan interrupting him) “ what is it you ſay.! The 
near Concern you have in this Affair makes you. 
lay down a wrong Principle: I need not tell 2 
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ee that Love is blind, and conſequently will fancy 


« in its Object all tioſe Charms you have found 
«© here to be real.” * Tho* your Maxim (replied 
the Nobleman) be ſomething romantick, I agree 
it has its Weight; but deny that to be the-Caſe 
in Diſpute; there are ſome Faults Prejudice itſelf 
cannot overlook. The Gurl I am ſpeaking of has 
not the leaſt Reſemblance of this young Lady: 
That Wench is a proud, haughty Vagabond; and 
as ſhe knows the Power ſhe has over our Acquain- 
tance, has engaged him hitherto in ſo many Ex. 
travagancies, that the good Qualities every one al- 
lowed him formerly to be a Maſter of, are buried in 
Oblivion : It's true, by this Time the is ſeverely 
puniſh'd,, and muſt hereafter pay very dear for 
all the Vexations ſhe has brought upon her Ad- 
* mirer's Friends; but till ſhe can never repair 
© the Miſchief that's done, or atone for the Diſo- 
* bedience of a Son to his Father. You, For/an, 
(continued the Nobleman very earneſtly) Was 
one of the firſt to repreſent theſe Things to me 
in a proper Light, and pointed out the only 
Remedy left, for which I ſhall ever acknowledge 
* myſelf obliged. 

The Nobleman no ſooner began to take in pieces 
the poor Country Girl, but I found myſelf ſtruck to 
the Heart. Nothing contributes ſo much as our own 
Intereſt, . to make us ſharp- ſighted. The exact Re- 
ſemblance between this Hiſtory, cruelly mang- 
led as it was, and my own ; the Reflections made 
upon it; the Earneſtneſs, not to ſay Indignation, 
with which this Nobleman ſpoke of the Lover con- 
cerned, . all put together, left me no Room to doubt 
of my not acting the ſecond Perſonage in this no- 
table Scene. Good God! ſaid I to myſelf quite 
confounded with the Thought, am I at laſt. fallen 
into the Hands of my Lover's Father ? I was ready 
to ſink with the Apprehenſion ; but dear Liberty, 
which now lay at Stake (and certainly nothing elle 
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could have ſupported me) came to my Aſſiſtance, and 
gave me ſo much Command over my ſelf, as to elude 
the Danger of being diſcovered: Not a Soul in the 
Houſe: knowing me, I did not deſpair of getting 

over this Difficulty. | | | 

As theſe. Reflections took up ſome little Time, 
the old Margueſs imagined from my Silence, that the 
Subject of this Diſcourſe did not affect me ſuffici- 
ently to engage me in it; upon this, changing the 
Converſation, he enquired how far J might be from 
home, and whether I ſhould continue my Journey 
the next Day? J anſwer'd with great Indifference, 
that I was accompanying a Relation to a Monaſte- 
ry. This put him upon enquiring, if the Monaſ. 
tery was near Ver ſai les, and added, that if ſo, he 
would wait on me thither. . This gave Occaſion 
to his informing me, that he was returning from his 
Country Seat, and was obliged to-: ſtop at the 
Inn, for that his Servants who were to meet him 
with freſh Horſes, not expecting him till the next 
Day, had. difappointed him; that he waited their 
coming, having ſent for them; he added in a very 
gallant Manner, that © tho” he had been highly 
* provok*'d at their Negligence, he ſhould be ob- 
* liged to pardon them, as it had. procured him the 
* Pleaſure of my Acquaintance; and therefore he 
* ought not to regret the Loſs of Time they had 
* occaſion'd in his Affairs, ſince it was employed 
ijn paying his Reſpects to me.“ I anſwered to what 
he ſaid in a polite Manner, and found by the reſt 
of his Diſcourſe, that I was not in any Danger of 
being diſcoyered; encouraged by this, I began to 
think of pleading my own Cauſe, if any Opportu- 
nity preſented itſelf. : 

My earneſt Deſire of introducing the Subject a- 
gain, made me take the Advantage of the great 
Regard he ſtill ſhew'd me. I am apt to imagine, 
* my Lord Margueſ5 (faid I, withdrawing one of my 


Hands he was going to ſeize) that you are eaſily 
Nee 
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« prejudiced ;-. if the young Gentleman you menti. 
« oned, and whoſe Affair you ſeem to take ſo much 


4 to Heart, be as amorous as yourſelf, you ought 
„not to be ſurpriſed at. his falling in. Love with a 


« Perſon, perhaps much more-amiable than. me.“ 


© Why ſo; Mademoiſelle? cried the old Margueſ;, 
piqued at what I ſaid. * There is a wide Difference 
between taking a Liking to a Perſon, and falling 
in Love.“ The Engagements (ſaid I) of one 


« at the Age J ſuppoſe the Gentleman to be, for 
«© whom you are ſo concern'd, eſpecially with a 
« Country Girl, are not, in all Probability, of any 


great Moment; beſides, her Condition being to 
% much beneath him, I am. inclin'd to think her 


« Relations, and not his, have the. moſt_Reaſon to 


be concerned for the Conſequences.” Indeed, (re- 


plied the old Margueſs very poſitively) ] do not 
believe my Son will be Fool enough to marry her. 


„How! my Lord (cried I with a feign'd Air of 
| Aſtoniſhment) is it your Sen we have been talking 
of all this while?“ Well, Mademoi/elle (con- 
tinued the Margueſi in ſome. Confufion) 'tis out, 
and I ſhall not be at the Trouble of recalling it; 
beſides, his Paſſion is grown ſo notorious, that it 
would be in vain to endeaveur to keep it ſecret. 


If that be the Caſe (replied I) you have ſome 
*© Reaſon, to complain; tho' in Reality you ha- 


_ ** zard nothing in the Main, fince, as you fay, 


* ſhe is a Country Girl, and conſequently with all 
her Beauty, can never be ſo vain as to pretend 
* to the Honour of your Allianee I am not 
able (replied the Marqueſs) * to diſcover all the 
Views ſhe may depend on; if ſhe has as much 
« Senſe, as ſeveral pretend ſhe is Miſtreſs of, ſhe'll 
lead my. Son many a Dance, conſidering the Ho- 


nour and Conſtancy on which he values himſelf.” 
Nay then indeed (replied I with. an Air of great 


Simplicity) “ you are certainly in the, right to 
break off the Correſpondence between theſe two 


Lovers. 
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« Lovers.” © You are not (ſaid he) the only one that 
* approves of my Conduct in this Particular; I ex” 
« pected with great Impatience to hear every Mo- 
ment of the Slut's being ſecured.” © How ! (ſaid 
] interrupting him) have you that to do till ?*? 
In all Probability, (replied he) ſhe muſt be ſafe in 
da Monaſtery by this Time, where I have taken 
care ſhe ſhall meet with a proper Reception. I 
* was yeſterday to have had an Account of what 
has been done; how I come to be fo-diſappointed 
I can't imagine, unleſs our ſly Baggage has de- 
luded my Nephew likewiſe, whom I entruſted 
with the Commiſſion, But when I conſider his 
* known Diſcretion,. and the little Regard he has 
* for the fair Sex, I think there is nothing of that 
Kind to be fear'd; tho' one Moment often ſuf- 
* fices to work an-entire Change : Beſides, I have 
heard of ſo many of her Tricks and Exploits, 
that it is not impoſſible but ſhe may have given 
* us the Slip. 

This laſt Harangue humbled me to ſuch a De- 
gree, that I was on the point of throwing off the 
Maſk, and vindicating myſelf. No one can be ſo very 
inſenſible as not to be moved, when they hear 
themſelves thus torn in Pieces; without the Mo- 
tives, which may be eaſily gueſs'd, I could never 
have laid fo great a Reſtraint on myſelf; a Mo- 
ment's Thought recovered me. But, good God! 
* Sir, you ſurpriſe me (ſaid I)and give mea very in- 
different Opinion of your Son; is it poſſible that 
* a Perſon of his Birth ſhould thus abandon him- 
« {elf to ſo ſorry a Creature as you have deſcrib'd, 
* notwithſtanding the old Proverb, that Lowe 18 
* Blind? This I conceive, may hold good with 
** reſpect to the Body, but certainly can be of no 
Force in regard of the Mind; at leaſt ] don't 
* comprehend how any Man of Senſe can omit 
„ weighing with great Attention the gocd or bad 
Character of the Perſon beloved; Poſibl. * 
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& Son, my Lord, may have diſcover'd in her ſome. 
© thing at leaſt worthy of Eſteem.”” © Your Re- 
mark (replied he) is very juft ; and if I had not 
© been aſſured of the vile Diſpoſitions of this Huſſy, 
* I ſhould have concluded, as you. do, that: the 
violent Paſſion ſhe created in my Son, muſt have 
been heightened by the Influence of ſome com- 
© mendable Turn of Mind; but there is no likely. 
© hood of this, where Experience {hows us that ſhe 
has entangled her Admirer in ſeveral Broils, diſ- 
© concerted his Affairs, and ſet him at Variance 
with his Father; this, you muſt allow, is an abo- 
© minable Character, and can never be ſufficiently 
* condemn'd.” I am of your Opinion, my Lord, 
(continued I;) © but give me leave to aſk you one 
* Queſtion, if this Diſcourſe is not grown tedious.” 
Not in the leaſt (replied the Margueſi in a milder 
Tone) © as many as you pleaſe; I take a ſingular 
© Pleaſure in hearing you.“ [For the better Under- 
ſtanding this notable Dialogue, it muſt be obſerv'd, 
that every time the Marqueſs ſpoke of me, under 
the Name of Country Girl, he expreſſed himſelf 
with an Air of Contempt and Indignation ; his 
Action was adreſſed to me, but his Eyes were fix'd 
on his Gentleman who ſtood by, and only anſwer'd 
with Nods and Shrugs, approving of every thing his 
Maſter ſaid; but whenever I ſpoke, the Marqueſs 
grew calmer, was agreeable and complaiſant ; For- 
ſan continuing his dumb Show, and dividing his 
ſilent Approbations between us.] 

„% What I would fain know (ſaid I to the Mar- 
gueſs looking him ſteadfaſtly in the Face) © is, 
«© whether you have ſeen your Son's Miſtreſs, I 
* mean the Country Girl we have been talking of ? 
] ſpecify her, becauſe he may have ſeveral ; a 
* thing not. unuſual, they ſay, with young No- 
* blemen at preſent.” No, fair Lady (anſwer'd 
the Vargueſs) © I never ſaw her; but thoſe who are 


5 acquainted with her, have drawn her Picture : 
6 
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« the Life for me; particularly a certain Perſon; 
Daughter to the Lord of her Village, Who has 
given mea thorough Inſight into her Deſigns, 
and who has Reaſon, from what her Family has 
© ſuffered. on the Girl's Account, bitterly to regret 
the charitable Protection that was there granted 
her: what I tell you, (continued the Margucſt, 
growing peeviſh with the Remembrance of what 
had happen'd) are Facts, and of that Conſe- 
* quence too, as had like to have colt me my 
Son.“ * How, my Lord! (cried. I, ' equally 
ſharing the bitter Remembrance) theſe are Mat- 
** ters of Moment indeed, and prove ſhe is high- 
« ly to blame, as to what has happen'd; but 
* as to the Character they have given of. her, 
how do you know but they may have very co- 
“gent Motives for impoſing on you?“ No, not 
the leaſt: (anſwered the Margze/5; ). tis true, your 
Objection would be of ſome Force, where there 
is a Rival, or one of equal Rank, but 
„Have a Care, my Lord (I cried interrupting him 
in my Turn) „Love, who is at the Bottom of 
all this Affair, is a great Leveller; the Lady 
that has thus prejudiced you againſt the Country 
i Laſi, perhaps, is young: Your Son is doubtleſs a. 
very amiable Perſon, where would be the won- 
« der, if ſhe really has an Affection for him? per- 
*« haps, not being able to bear a Rival ſo much 
6 her Inferior, ſne has taken this Opportunity of 
“ puniſhing her, for pretending to a Heart ſhe is 
© defirous of ſecuring to herſelf. I have heard of 
% {uch Adventures before, and why may not this 
be of the ſame Nature? © So then ! (replied the - 
Marqueſs) '* we muſt believe in Romances, where 
* we find many ſuch ridiculous Inftances, more apt 
* to corrupt the Mind, than inform it, as ſome 
* will pretend. But, put the Caſe it were really 
as you ſay, theſe Effects would never have fol- 
* low'd, All the World will tell you the ſame 5 
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© and though they were all of your Opinion, and 
* would endeavour to convince me, it would be in 
* vain, for I never act but upon ſure Grounds. 
This was utter'd with ſo much Sournels, that 
J heartily repented my having occaſioned the Dif. 
courſe. I endeavoured artfully to introduce ano, 
ther Topick ; but he was too vehement, and toa 
much bent upon the Subject. Had my Son in- 
* deed (continued he) fallen in Love with a Per: 
© fon of equal Merit with yourſelf, I would not 
have interfer'd ; as a Father, I might have re- 
© flefted on the Conſequences of ſuch an Engage- 
ment, but I could not have condemned his Paſ- 
© ſion, being very ſenſible, that there are ſome Ob. 
« jects morally impoſlible to be reſiſted. I mylelf, 
* notwithſtanding my Age, cannot anſwer how far 
I might be carried by thoſe Charms of yours, were 
I much longer expos'd to them, I am even 
* ſenſible already (continued the Marque very as 
morouſly).* that I have d on you. too,. long 
for my own-Happineſs, and that.. Ah! my 
Lord,“ (cried.I interrupting him, hurried on by 
my Reſentment, and without conſidering what J 
was going to ſay) how can you thus addrels me, 
after ſpeaking your. Mind fo freely in my Re: 
* gard ? Is it poſſible, that knowing me ſo well, 
and having this very Moment given me ſuch 
4 convincing Proofs of your Indignation ———" 
Here I ſtop'd ſhort perceiving . too late my Indiſ. 
cretion ; I would have given the World, to have 
had it in my Power to.recall my Words. 

The Margueſs, aſtoniſh'd at what I ſaid, ſtared 
upon For/ar ; then turning towards me, he eyed 
me from Head to Foot: notwithſtanding, happily 
ſor me, he had not the leaſt Suſpicion in my re- 
gard. * What did you intend to ſay, Mademoi/elle? 
what Procfs do you mean? Could I miſtake, 
© or might you have taken amiſs ——— Lk 
cannot be! 1 look'd upon you as a Lady de 
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ſerving Reſpect, and ſtill I think IT am not miſ- 
taken. 

Theſe Queſtions preſs d me too hard, not to endea- 
your to evade them; I Would fain have taken up 
another Subject, but ſoon found I had one to deal 
with, whoſe long Experience' would not ſuffer him 
to be eaſily put upon a wrong Scent. * In the 
Name of Goodneſs, Malu, ll (continued he, 
taking me by the Hand) © don't endeavour to make 
« your Eſcape from me thus: Something, that con- 
© cerns you very nearly, accaſion'd thoſe Reproaches 
you uttered againſt me.; explain yourſelf, let 
* me beg; in what is it have I undeſignedly af- 
« fronted you? I ſhould be cruelly afflicted, if I 
have been ſo unfortunate, it being very far 
from my Intention: [il ſay more, I feel I 
know not what, that intereſts me in your Be- 
half: Speak, thou pretty Creature, continued 
he, ſeeing the Confuſion I was in. I would fain 
have ſet Matters to rights by giving a different 
Turn tomy Exprefions ; but it was done with fo 
little Appearance of Truth, that he eaſily ſaw 
thro the Contrivance. Ah! (cried he) you diſ- 
+ ſemble with me: Here is ſome Myſtery, I am 
convinced; beſides, now I recollect, you expreſs d 
« yourſelf with great Earneſtneſs concerning my 
Son; perhaps you know him: you may know 
me too; you bluſh! Ah! Forſan (continued the 
Margueſs, turning to him) © I ſuſpeQ there is ſome- 
thing of ſo much Conſequence in the Trouble 


* this young Lady betrays, and what ſhe has ſaid, 


that I am reſolved not to ſtir from hence till J 
have clear'd up the Buſineſs. _ | 

I repreſented to myſelf, in ſuch lively .Colours, 
the Danger I ran if diſcover'd by an incenſed 
Parent, who had ſo openly declared himſelf my 


implacable Enemy, that I was ready to fink when 
he enquired whether I knew his Son ; but his laſt 


Words. terrified me fo cruelly, that I fainted * 
5 a WAS 
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J was informed afterwards, that the Margueſi took a. 
bundance of Pains to bring me to myſelf : He called 
for Aſſiſtance, and whilſt they were buſied in aflilt- 
ing me, enquired of every one who I was, but 
not a Soul knew me. 1 ſoon came to myſelf ; but 
finding I was'the Subject of the Diſcourſe, I. pre- 
— to be ſtill in a Swoon, the better to dil. 
cover the Margueſs's Sentiments, and to avoid any 
farther Queſtions, which would infallibly entangle 
me in new Difficulties. I was in Hopes of ſuc- 
ceeding, as that Nobleman's Servants were expected 
every Moment, and he had declared he was oblig'd 
to be at Court that Night. 9 
During my pretended Swoon, I heard the Mar- 
-gueſs enquire who I was, of every one preſent ; he 
calPd for the Landlord, aſk'd him whence I came, 
who brought me thither, where the Perſon was I 
had mentioned as my Relation; but all the Mar- 
que ſi could get out of him only ſerved to enereaſe 
his Perplexity: The Landlord told him, that as 
to the Pilgrim, I had never ſeen her before the 
preceding Day ; that an Officer, whom they did 
not know, had brought me thither, and that it 
any one could give a farther Information it mult 
be the Poſtillion; that they had obſerved a Diſ- 
pute I had with a Yalet de Chambre belonging to 
the Gentleman who came with me, but that be- 
ing ſoon over, they could gather nothing from. it. 
The Marqueſs immediately ſent for the Poſtillion, 
and I gave myſelf over for loſt, trembling every 
Joint; I blamed myſelf for not following Saint 
Fals Advice. 

The Poſtillion, whom the Margue/s expected with 
great Impatience, was not long in coming; but 
how agreeably was I ſurpriſed, when he declared 
he knew nothing of the Gentleman, nor had ever 
heard his Name mentioned, being only hired for 
this Journey! © Well, (cried the Marqueſs) this is 
<* ſurpriſing, and certainly there muſt be ſome — 
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« ſtery in it. What think you, For/an ? Don't you 
wonder at ſo many Precautions employed to pre- 
vent any Diſcovery ? -* 

The Inftant he utter'd this, a Servant came to ac- 
quaint the Marqueſs that his Equipage was ready: 
Let us go then (ſaid he) ſince I can get no farther 
Information, and am obliged to be at Verſailles be- 
fore Midnight, I muſt loſe no more Time; but 
* all this Juggle ſhall not avail, I am not to be 
« foil'd in this Manner, having an infallible Means 
of coming to the Bottom of this Affair.“ Upon 
this, he whiſper'd For /an, then coming up to me felt 
my Pule ; he was of Opinion that I ſlept, and 
would do well Upon leaving the Room, he charg- 
ed the Landlady to be very careful of me, aſſur- 
ring her I was a Perſon of Quality, as he very 
well knew, which ought to ſuffice ; that in caſe 1 
ſhould grow worſe, they mutt diſpatch an Expreſs to 
Verſailles naming an Hotel which I have forgot, and 
he would otder a Coach and a Phyfician to attend 
me, if it ſhould be requiſite 3 ſaying this, he went 
away. I no ſooner heard the Coach drive off, but 
began to breathe again, and immediately reſo!v'd, 
for this Bout, not to flip the firſt favourab'e Mo- 
ment for making my Eſcape. When Danger preſles, 
one eaſily decides what to do. 

Whilſt the Landlady remained in my Chamber, 
I conſider'd with myſelf what could be the Mar- 
queſs*s Motive for telling her I was a Woman of 
Quality ; Can I be ſo happy, faid I to myſelf, 
as to be miſtaken for another by him? This Point 
will be cleared up in the Sequel of theſe Memoirs, 
But to return. 

After waiting a ſufficient Time, that I might 
be aſſured of the Margqueſs's Departure, I pretend- 
ed to come to myſelf, and by Degrees to be per- 
fectly recever'd. I feign'd an Incl ination to Reſt, 
in order to be left alone, that I might 1 
y 
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ly provide for my Security, againſt the Danger into 
which I was now plunged. the 
I went up to Lindamine's Apartment ; ſhe waz 
waiting for me with -great Impatience : the Noiſe 
occaſioned by the Marque/s's Enquiries in regard 
of me, had reached her, and made her apprehend 
left his Arrival might prove a freſh Obſtacle to the 
Deſign we had in Hand; but ſhe took heart on 
my acquainting her with his Departure. She told 
me, that herMeaſures were ſo-well taken, that ſhe had 
not the leaft Reaſon to doubt the Succeſs, particu- 
larly as Belizai, of whom ſhe ſtood moſt in dread, 
was ſo well ſatisfied by her aſſuring him ſhe had 
entirely forgot what was paſſed, that there was no- 
thing to be apprehended on that Side. 
All that any ways regarded our Journey was a- 
Pw on, and the Hour fixed ; the Diſpoſition ſeem'd 
o well contrived, that I flattered myſelf we could 
not be diſappointed. But how ſhort-ſighted is hu- 
man Prudence]! Lindamine's ill Stars were wearied 
with perſecuting, and now conducted her to a Port 
of Safety ; but I only began to feel the Malignan- 
cy of mine. I had been told, that before I could 
be happy, I muſt undergo all the Trials that 
can poſſibly be made of a young Woman's Virtue. 
Night had now ſtretched her ſable Mantle over : 
our Side of the Globe, and wrap'd the Face of Sidi 
Things in Obſcurity ; not the leaſt Noiſe was heard an 
in the Houſe, where all were aſleep except Linda- | he 
mine and myſelf, who waited for her Steward's i Ple: 
calling upon us. Exactly at the Time appointed he i A. 
came to acquaint us every thing was ready, and lo 
conducted us down Stairs, which he did without © into 
any Light, to prevent Accidents. - The Reckoning Ver) 
had been diſcharged that Evening, in Preſence ef | ſerv 
the Hoſtler, who was ordered to open the Gates ati ty « 
the Time appointed; a Precaution which very Ste" 
much facilitated our Deſign, Wh hay 
en 
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When we were got into the Chaiſe and clear of 
the Village, after a mutual Recommendation: of 
ourſelves to Providence, Lindamine, taking me in 
her Arms, At laſt my dear (ſaid ſhe) we are ſa - 
„ tished for once; I hope by Day-break we ſhall 
be in a Place of Safety.” Pray God we may 
(I replied) © but I tremble without knowing the Rea- 
« ſon.” © It is the Stillneſs of a dark Night (re- 
plied the P:/prim) which frightens you. Good 
«© God! (continued ſhe) what would you do if a- 
„lone in a Wood, as I have often been? I made 
her no Anſwer to this, though my Experience was 
not ſhort of hers in that Particular; for, whatever 
Affection I might have for Lindamine, I was reſerv- 
ed as to my own Affairs, and had not as yet let 
her into the ſecret Hiſtory of my Life : Such haſty 
Confidences may ſuit Romances well enough, where 
there is a Neceflity of making things hang to- 
gether, and introducing as many Speakers, good, 
bad and indifferent, as poſſible, to ſwell the Work; 
but 'Truth, on which all Memoirs ought to be built, 
excludes Improbabilities ; and this Rule myſt be ſo 
ſtrictly obſerved, as often to omit real Events, if 
they deviate too far from the uſual Courſe of 
Things. | . þþ 

Lindamine's Steward, who rode by the Chaiſe 
Side, had not as yet, for want of Time, given her 
any Account of the Commiſſions he had executed: 
he took this Opportunity of doing it. What a 
Pleaſure was it to hear him ſay, that as to Saint 
Henes's Letters, of which his Miſtreſs had given him 
ſo great Charge, they would be ſafely delivered 
into Melicourt's own Hand ! For the Steward had 
very luckily called to mind a Relation of his, who 
ſery'd that young Gentleman's Father in Quali- 
ty of Comptroller upwards of twenty Years ; the 
Steward aſſured us, that he ſhould very ſhortly 
have an Anſwer from * to W 


| 
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had given in Charge the Delivery of the Letters. 
F aſk*d with great Precipitation, by what means 
the Anſwer would come to hand? He replied, 
that not being able, at the time of Writing, to 
gueſs where he might poſſibly then be, he had de- 
fired his Relation to direct for him at the Monaſtery 
F had 'mention'd ; imagining, by what his Miſtreſs 
faid, he ſhould be in that Neighbourhood, I was 
charni'd with the Man's Contrivance: In my 
Tranſport I could not forbear crying out, My 
* Minette will have "Tidings very ſhortly of her 
© Beloved ! She will be overcome with Joy, in 
which too I ſhall ſhare with her!* The Pilgrim 
was ſtruck with Admiration at this —— of 
good Nature; ſhe-commended it very politely, and 
from thence our Diſcourſe turn'd upon the new 
Kind of Lifewe were-going to embrace . | 

We had gone about four Miles, the — 
was reſting his Horſes after getting up a pretty 
Reep Hill, when we heard through the Stillneſs of 
the N ioht, the Trampling of Horſes Feet: This 
threw us into a Conſterhatien. I am undone 
fcried out Lindamine; you will find Belizai's 
« Miftruſt has made him ſuſpect what I have done, 
and upon this he is come in purſuit of me. 

Good God! what ſhall I do, if it proves ſo? 
a 5 yourſelf eaſy, Madam, I beg of you, re- 
＋ Steward; you know I have carried 

and do not want Courage. As to the 
\ Porſon you mention, he certainly has no Right to 
controul you, and at the worſt, if he ſhould per- 
« fiſt in following you, can only learn the Place 
© where you have choſ to retire, I think this is all 


phed 


* you need apprehend ; but if you have no Mind 
even to be troubled with him, I can eaſily pre- 
vent it.” © But I am afraid (replied Lindamine 
paufing a little) «leſt in his Violence he may do 
«« yon a Miſchief.” Do not be afraid, Madam, 
freplied the Steward) J have a Pair of good * 
* the 
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the Sight of which will ſuffice to keep him in 
© awe.' | This was utter'd with ſo much Reſolu- 
tion, that Lindamine ſeemed ſomething encourag'd ; 
ſhe embraced me very cloſe, her little Heart beat- 
ing very quick, and doubtleſs feeling a ſevere 
Struggle, from the Frial ſhe apprehended her Virs 
tue muſt undergo. In effect, it cannot be denied, 
but a young Woman is very wretched, When a 
Part of her Life is employed in gaining ViRories 
over herſelf againſt the Bent of her Affections. 

In the mean time the Noiſe of the Horſes in- 
creas'd, and notwithſtanding that of the Chaiſe, 
now in Motion, we could hear them gain upon 
us every Moment; we even imagin'd that we diſ- 
cern'd à ſmall glimmering Light on the Road. 
Here I began to be alarm'd in my turn. Hea- 
* vens! (cried I) perhaps their Deſign is on me 
The Light encreaſing ſeem'd to be Torches ; this 
reminded me of what the old Marqueſs faid at go- 
ing away, that he had infallible Means of. corfing 
10 the Bottom of . the Affair. The Reflexion terri- 
fied me ſo much, that I'did not dare examine any 
farther. - Lindamine; whoſe Courage ſurpaſſed mine, 
looked out, and called to her Steward; who had 
ſopp'd to view the Subject of our Alarm. Ah! 
my dear Girl (cried ſhe fitting down again) IL 
„do not know which of us is purſued ;- but there 
are three Men with Torches coming full ſpeed 
„ after us. Are they a great way off? re- 
plied I. About two hundred Vards, anſwer'd 
the Steward coming up to us. For God's ſake 
(ſaid I) * order the Chaiſe to ſtop, I am convinced 
* they come after me. As I have the moſt im- 
portant Reaſons not to be diſcover' d, I to a- 
will conceal me till they 
are paſt,” Lindamine and her Steward endea- 
vour'd to difluade me from it; but the. terrible 
Apprehenſions of falling again into the old Mar- 
quefs's Hands, made me perſiſt in my Deſigu, and 
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obliged them to comply with what I defir'd. But, 
the greater Haſte, the worſe Speed; neither Lin- 
damine nor I could poſitbly get the Chaiſe open, 
ſo that the Steward was obliged to alight and aſſiſt 
us. I was getting down, but the Loſs of ſo much 
Time gave the Horſemen, I endeavour'd to a- 
void, an Opportunity of coming up with us, and 
furrounding the Chaiſe. By the Light of the 
Torches, I diſcover'd the Count de Saint Fal; he 
was as pale as Death, preſenting his Hand to me, 
and endeavouring to ſpeak, I ſuppoſe to reproach 
me ; but he was ſo much out of Breath with hard 
Riding, or rather, as I underſtood afterwards, fo 
overjoy'd to find me, that he could not utter a 
Syllable. His Valet de Chambre, the fame whom 
J had fo genteely trick'd, ſupplied his Deficiency. 
Really, Mademoiſell“ (ſaid he with a taunting 
kind of Air) © you make a very ill Return to my 
*« Maſter's Civilities ; were I in his Place“ _— 
© Hold your Tongue* (cried the Count, in a Tone 
that ſhow'd he would be obey'd) the young Lady 
© is her own Miſtreſs, and if at this moment I any 
ways hinder her Deſigns, it is what her Intereſt 
© abſolutely requires.” . Saying this he approach'd 
me, and * a thouſand Excuſes for his inter- 

ing my Journey 4 adding, that he would la 

down fuck. Reaſons for what he did, that 1 could 
not but approve of his Conduct. I was ſo agree- 
ably ſurpriz'd with his Behaviour, and the Com- 
plaiſance he ſhow'd, after J had put ſuch a Trick 
upon the Confidence he repoſed in me, that I had 
not a Word to ſax. n 

St. Fal, after giving me time to recover, ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to Lindamine and me in the po- 
liteſt Manner ; and far from reproaching her, as 
another might have done, for ſpiriting me away, 
hearing that our Expedition terminated in a Mona- 
ſtery, he return'd her Thanks for the Civilities 
ſhown me, and extoll'd our Diſcretion, as he call'd 


it; 
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it ; adding, that in order to make her ſome 


amends for depriv ing her of ſuch an agreeable Com- 
panion, he would wait on her himſelf with an 
Account of me, as ſoon as I was conveniently 
ſettled. 

During this Converſation, a Servant came and 
acquainted the Count that his Chaiſe was coming 
up; upon this he told me, that computing from 
the time I had left the Village, as he was in- 
form'd on his Arrival there, he gueſſed he ſhould 
overtake me, and therefore order'd his Chaiſe to 
follow him; a Precaution he was overjoy'd to 
have taken, as it prevented any Interruption in 
L indamine's Journey. I found by the Sequel of 
his Diſcourſe, that it was owing to his Valet de 
Chambre's coming to Verſailles, and what they 
told him at the Village, that his Miſtruſt gave him 
ſo much Uneaſineſs, as obliged him to take Poſt» 
Horſes in purſuit of me. 

By this time the Chaiſe had join'd us; Se. Fal 
preſented his Hand to help me in ; I embraced 
Lindamine with great Tenderneſs before I left her, 
and promiſed ſhe ſhould frequently hear from 
me. | | 


diligent in employing all poſlible Precautions that 
could contribute to make my Journey agreeable : 
To prevent my catching Cold, he wrapp'd me in 
a Cloke, and oblig'd me to cover my Feet : In 
fine, he did every obliging thing good Manners 
could ſuggeſt, and then order'd the Chaiſe to 
drive on, I could not forbear admiring his Sweet- 
neſs of Temper, and found him truly worthy of 
Efteem on ſo many Accounts, that | heartily re- 

gretted my having given him any Uneaſineſs. x 
I began to think the beſt Excuſe I could make 
St. Fal for my Flight, was to acquaint him with 
my Adventure in meeting with the old Marqueſs, 
and my Dread of falling into his Hands ; the Pre- 
k 3 text 
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text was ſo natural, that I did not in the Jeaſt doubt 
of its Succeſs, The Count ſeem'd much diſturbed 
at ſuch an unforeſeen Accident; he made me re- 
peat every Syllable his Uncle had utter'd ; he very 
humanely put himſelf in my Place, and agreed, 
perhaps thro' Complaiſance, that I was perfectly 
right in making my Eſcape. * Whatever Vexation 
(ſaid he) © your Flight occafion'd, or Trouble this 
unexpected Return of my Uncle throws me into, 
I am overjoy'd in knowing from your own 
Mouth, that your Departure was not owing to 
any Averſion I apprehended you might have taken 


he) how much I ſuffer'd, when F did not find 
you at the Village, you would certainly be mov- 
ed; I concluded that I had been fo unfortunate 
as to loſe your Favour, and that my Company 
was become difagreeable to you: But you have 
reviv'd me; how happy ſhould T be, were J ho- 
nour'd ſo far as to enjoy your Friendſhip !* © Alas! 
that you are already (cried I, overcome with his 
polite Behaviour, his nice Turn of Sentiments, and 
that they aim'd at nothing farther than my Friend- 
ſhip.) * Your Merit (continued I) abundantly de- 


« ſerves that I ſhould think myſelf happy in ſuch a 


„ worthy Friend; neither is this the firft time, that I 
have valued myſelf on the Reſpect and Civilities 
„ receiv'd at your Hands.“ Heavens! (cried 
St. Fal, interrupting me) who could behave other- 


vwiſe to ſo charming a Creature? Nay more, I am 


«* ſo entirely devoted to you, my Heart is fo far 


prepoſſeſſed in your Behalf, I love you with that 


« Delicacy (this ſure will give no Offence) that I 


am reſolv' d to ſerve you even againſt my own In- 


« tereſt : No more Miſtruſt therefore, lovely 7 enny, 
no longer look upon me as a Tyrant, obſtructing 
« your ſecret Inclinations ; I promiſe, I even vow, 
* notwithſtanding the ardent Affection I have for 
will ever promote your Happineſs, 

as 
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to me. If you knew, lovely Jenny (continued 


ere 


„ 


Www 99 = 


[ 295 ] 
© as far as lies in my Power; all I aſk, in Return 
for an Eſteem (call it Love) ſo diſintereſted, is, 
that you. will never forbid me your Company. 
- Unruly Paſſions are Strangers to my Breaſt; it 
knows no Deſire, but that of ſeeing and admir- 
© ing you; ſhould it ever exceed thoſe Bounds, the 
« Delicacy, and much more the Virtue, I pro- 


« feſs to cultivate, will always check any ſuch At- 


«* tempts, and prevent them giving you the leaft 

PDiſturbance. | . b 
Such formal Aſſurances of ſo generous a Friend- 
ſhip, and ſo rarely ſeen in this Age, moved me 
exceedingly, and were anſwer' d with a becoming 
Sincerity. From thence we fell upon the Subject 
of my Lover's Father. I inform'd Sz. Fal, that I 
very much apprehended, leſt, ſuſpicious as he ap- 
pear'd to- be, he ſhould have me watch'd ſo nar- 
rowly, eſpecially finding his Orders neglected, that 
at laſt he would find me out, wherever I ſhould re- 
tire. Make yourſelf eaſy, dear Miſs (replied Sz. 
al) you will be much ſafer at Yer/ailles than elſe- 
* where ; the Precautions 1 have taken will elude 
© all Enquiries, for you will paſs for an Officer's 
Widow that is come to ſollicit ſome Favour at 
* Court ; the Houſe, where you are to lodge, is 
© already acquainted with that Particular; a Wait- 
* ing-Woman and a Cook-Maid will make up your 
little Family; and as they will only know you 
under the Name of the Counte/5 des Roches, which 
© I have invented for you, they cannot any ways 
* diſturb our Project by their Tittle-tattle. The 
* Pretence I have invented for your coming to 
* Verſailles, will ſufficiently ſcreen you from the 
* Eyes of the Curious. No Place can beproperer 
* than the Court, for Concealment, where every 
one is taken up with their own Concerns: Stran- 
gers paſs there for what they pleaſe, no-body 
* troubling themſelves to examine into their Af- 
fairs. I have known ſeveral that have eſtabliſhed 
O 4 them; 
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* themſelves there under a travelling Title, and 
their Children have ſucceeded to it, as well as to 
their Subſtance. Silence ard along Poſſeſſion are 
the Proofs of their afſumed Nobility. As to La- 
dies in particular, their Affairs not being of an 

great Conſequence, they are ſeldom moleſted, 
unleſs it be with too much Complaiſance, where 
their Merit is conſpicuous, but never on account 
of their Quality : Does not every one know, they 
may aſſume what Rank they pleaſe? 
All this, Sir (replied I) is very well; I am ſa- 
«« tisfied I ſhall not be diſturb'd on this head, and 
« under the Name you have invented, I ſhall fru- 
«« ſtrate the moſt curious Scrutinies that may poſ- 
* fibly be made after me: But, pray, how ſhall I 
00 wherewithal to ſupport my Condition ? For, 
« I take it, empty Titles are as thin Diet at Court 
as elſewhere. I have not one Farthing of Income, 
« nor the leaſt Expectancy of that kind. Vou are 
« ſufficiently inform'd, that a capricious Turn of 
« Fortune has raiſed me from my original Condi- 
tion, and left me in a very precarious Situation, 
« without the leaſt Means of ſubſiſting. But I muſt 
« afſure you, Sir, (continued J) rather than make 
% a Figure at the Expence of what I think he- 
« nourable, I would return a thouſand times to 
« the Wretchedneſs of my Birth. Taking there- 
fore this for granted, as I beg you will, I can- 
% not ſee''—— * I ſhould not have given you time 
to form theſe Reflections (faid Sz. Fal interrupt- 
ing me) had I not taken a fingular Pleaſure 
in hearing you. Ah! lovely Zenny, how noble 
* are theſe Sentiments! What a Veil do they 
throw over. the Obſcurity of your Extraction 
Birth is the Effect of Chance, and, where Pro- 
« vidence has allotted it, gives no Grounds to va- 
© Jue ourſelves upon. He that ſhould arrogate any 
thing to himſelf on that Score, would be juſtly 

6 reproach'd, that his acquir'd Merit mult be very 
| | « inſignificant, 
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* inſignificant, ſince he has recourſe to what paſſed 
in the World before he made his Appearance in it. 
He might, in that Caſe, be juſtly ſaid to adorn 
* himſelf with the Duſt of his Anceſtors. But, to 
* cut the Matter ſhort ; if you were not born in an 
elevated Rank, your Merit highly deſerves it on 
many Accounts; with ſo much good Senſe and 
* Diſcretion, you will certainly ſucceed in the World; 
« every thing will ſmile upon you, your Family will 
be maintained, and you gut (ſaid I, in- 
terrupting him a ſecond Time) © how? For you can 
« never make me believe Why, Made- 
' moiſelle (cried St. Fal, very ſmartly) it's no mat- 
* ter ; you ſhall find by Experience that I am not 
« building Caſtles in the Air.“ Alas f Sir, (replied 
L with ſome Emotion!) I am ſatisfied as to that 
Particular; I dare ſay you will order every thi 

« ſo well, that it will be a Secret to all the World 


but myſelf, from whence my Subſiſtence comes; 


« but ſtill, I can never prevail on myſelf to accept 


« of it.” And why not ? (replied St. Fal very | 


eagerly) © can you be ſo miſtaken as to apprehend 


what the World will ſay ? What have you to do 
with other People? Will any one know you ? No 


certainly; nor have you any Deſign of making 
* Acquaintances.. This being ted, who can 
* hinder you from living retired, and cultivating 
* your Talents, till you are ſettled in the World? 
* The Publick will regard no more of your Con- 
duct than what openly appears, and will applaud 
it accordingly, and without entering — But I 
„ ſhall be ep (cried I, interrupting him with great 
Emotion) “ there is no palliating the Matter; I am 
not to learn v;hat that Word means.” © Well then, 
* Mademoiſelle, (continu'd St. Fal very impatiently) 


* you will be &epz, fince you muſt abſolutely uſe 
that Expreſſion; where is the Harm? After all, 


* the Meaning of Words varies 3 the Uſe 
to which Men apply them; there are daily Inſtan- 
| * 


A 
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ces of Vice being lept by them, why ſhould there 
not be one, from whom Virtue may find the ſame 
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© Relief EE CES 
It was thus the Count endeavour'd to remove thoſe 
Scruples, which a virtuous Diſpoſition raiſed in my 
Mind. But all his Wit and Experience in the World, 
both of which he poſſeſs'd in a ſovereign ee, 
could not convince me on this Occaſion. The Ex. 
tremity to which I was reduced, and the Approach 
of Want, could ſcarce excuſe ſo erous a Step; 
in Reality, I ought to have ſubmitted to the Orders 
he was to put in Execution, rather than thus expoſe 
my Innocence. A young Woman can never be too 
much upon her Guard againſt herſelf ; a Word, a 
Trifle oftentimes effects her Overthrow. Neal Vir- 
tue is always attended with Diffidence and Humili- 
ty; its conſtant Leffon is to fear ourſelues; it is this 
happy Diffidence which erowns the Work, and makes 


us triumph over the fierceſt Aſſaults of Vice. 


Theſe Reflexions brought me to Verſailles; it 
was now Eight in the Morning, the Sun ſhone full 
upon the Palace, and yielded the fineſt Sight my 
Eyes ever beheld ; my Tranſport, occaſion'd by ſuch 
Grandeur and Magnificence, was fo great, that I 
even forgot myſelf. St. Fal, not imagining what it 


was which thus engroſſed my Thoughts, and who 


was always apprehenſive of giving me the leaſt Un- 
eaſineſs, or fearing, perhaps, that I might give my- 
ſelf up to Reflexions ariſing from our preceding Diſ- 
courle, aſked me, with ſome Concern, what made 
me ſo filent. We were then at the End of the great 
Alley, and going to turn off to the Left. Good 
„God! (cried J, very impatiently) do not diſturb 


me; you are very barbarous to interrupt the Con- 


*« templation of ſo delightful a View.“ When I ſaid 
this, my Eyes were ſo earneſtly fix'd on the Palace, 
that the Count eaſily gueſſed at the Occaſion of my 
Silence, and the Earneſtneſs I had betray'd. * ! 


* aſk your Pardon, fair Lady (faid he) but I mu 
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tell you, nothing can be a greater Proof of your 
© exquiſite Taſte, than the Attention-you' beſtow on 
the Beauties of that Place.” Upon this, he order- 
ed the Poſtillion to ſtop; I run over with my Eye 
that charming Proſpect, aſking a thouſand Queſtions, 
without allowing him time to anſwer one half of 
them. 

When I had recover'd myſelf a little from the Ad- 
miration ſo many fine Objects excited, I aſked Sr. Fal 
very gravely, if that was the Place I was to lodge at? 
He could not forbear fmiling at ſuch a Queſtion, 
whilſt he acquainted me, 'that it was inhabited only 
by ſuch whoſe Rank or Employments placed them 
near the King's Perſon, of which he — me a kind 
of Detail, that laſted till we reach'd the Orangerie 
Street, where the Chaiſe ſet us down. ( 

A Woman ef about five and twenty, Miſtreſs o 
the Houſe where I was to lodge, having been ac- 
quainted by Mon ſſeur de St. FaPs Valet de Chambre of 
our Arrival, waited for me at the Door; ſhe receiy'd 
me in a mighty obliging Manner: Good God! 
(ſaid ſhe, turning to the Count, after embracing me) 
* how young this Lady muſt have been married ! She 
* 15 an Infant, exceeding handſome; it's a cryin 
Shame ſhe ſhould be a Widow at theſe Years ! 
This Harangue put me to the Bluſh. The Count 
ſeeing the Confuſion I was in, turned the Diſcourſe, 
and preſenting his Hand, led me up a very handſome 
Stair-caſe to my Apartment. The Reflexion of the 
Sun from the Glaſſes and Gilding with which it was 
adorn'd, eaſt a prodigious Luſtre. I muſt own, I 
felt a Satisfaction ariſe in my Breaſt ; fond as I had 
always been of Finery, ſuch Lodgings and Furniture 
could not fail of affording me a ſingular Pleaſure. It 


did not eſcape the Count, who, as he has fince told me, 
often pleaſed himſelf with the Thoughts of having 
ſucceeded in his Endeavours to ftrike my Imagina- 
tionat the firſt Entrance, knowing very well that no- 
thing diverts Melancholy more, than the — 
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of thoſe Objects which ſurround us. He was certain. 
ly.in the right ; outward Show is always bewitching, 


and the gaudy Appearance of Things more * 
0 


carries the greateſt Weight, eſpecially with Wo. 
men; which clearly proves our {mall Share of So- 
lidity, not excepting myſelf, notwithſtanding our 
Vanity in priding ourſelves upon what they term 
$entiments, the Parade of which, is now ſo much in 
vogue, that the Cinder-Wench will not yield to a 
Ducheſs, in what is call'd Manner of Thinking. This 
Folly of an affected Heroiſm may have its Applica- 


tion, as well as that of Luxury. Luxury is ſaid to 


be a Mark of concealed daamge + : May one not ven- 


ture to ſay, that Sentiment, for which ſome with 
ſo much Oſtentation often value themſelves, are a 
ſpecious Cover, by which they endeavour to dazzle 
che Eyes of the World, and cover their own Weak- 
neſs ? | | 

When I was put into Poſſeſſion of my Apartment, 
St. Fal deſired I would employ the good Senſe, he 
knew me Miſtreſs of, to amuſe myſelf in his Abſence, 
giving me to underſtand that he was obliged to paſs 
the reſt of the Day with the old Marqueſs, for whom 
he muſt invent ſome Story concerning me, defign- 
ing, in order to excuſe himſelf, to pretend I had 
made my Eſcape from him. I could not forbear 
trembling at what he ſaid. ** For Heaven's Sake, 
« Sir, (faid I) take care how you behave on this 
© nice Point; your Uncle ſeem'd to me a Per- 
« fon of ſo much Diſtruſt and Penetration, that I 
% am very apprehenſive, leſt, after laying together 
* the Rencounter we had in the Village, your 
« Account of my Eſcape, he does not employ ſuch 
t ſure Methods of finding out the Truth, as will 


4 infallibly diſcover where I am: If that ſhould 
you know I am entirely ruin'd,” *I 


« happen, 

© have already told you, Mademni/e/le (replied St. 

Fal) that you have nothing to fear on your Side 

it is on me the Margucſi's Diſpleaſure will light. 
16 
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i And is not that of ſufficient Conſequence? {cried I 
« I ſhould be very ſorry you underwent any Uneaſi- 
« nels on my Account. 995 Good God! Mademoiſelle 
©(replied Sr. Fal, as he was retiring) that is the 
leaſt of my Care; my Couſin's Return, (for his Fa- 
ther will certainly ſend for him upon hearing your 
© Evaſion) the Notion T have that ſooner or later 
© he will fee you, the Certainty I have of the Plea- 
* ſure ſuch an Interview will create in you; theſe 
gare Uneaſineſſes much more real, than any I ap- 
prehend from acquainting my Uncle with your 
Eſcape.“ I eaſily underſtood the Meaning of all 
this; but as I had no Mind to enter on ſuch a Subject, 
I let him go without returning any Anſwer. 

When he was gone, the Chamber-Maid, who had 
been hired to wait on me, came up; ſhe ſeemed 
towards Fifty, with an eaſy „ . Air; her 
Name was Brochan, and the Landlady of the Houſe 
gave her an extraordinary Character. She had lately 
left a Ducheſs's Service, by reaſon, as ſhe inform'd 
me herſelf, of a violent Paſſion the Secretary had 
for her, and which might poſſibly have endanger'd 
her Innocence, I could not forbear ſmiling to my- 
ſelf at this Acknowledgment. Her 7 * — — 
Face was a ſufficient Security againſt s of 
that Nature. I ſoon rode, ber her Vole 6 to be a 
foolthh Belief, that ſhe inſpired Love into all the 
Men who looked at her, which ſhe imagmed could 
not be with Indifference. To this Conceit ſhe add- 
ed another Notion, equally ridiculous, that ſhe was 
nobly born. It's true, ſhe could not be ignorant 
that every one knew her to be a Cook's Daughter; 
but her Folly, or rather Vanity, prevented this Ob- 
jection, by aſſuring you very gravely, that ſhe had 
been changed at Nurſe. 

Madame de Gene wal (for that was my Landlady's 
Name) made her Appearance ſoon after the Cham- 
ber-Maid. Now I am diſpoſed to draw Characters, 
It would be unpardonable ta omit her's. She ha 

* 
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tall, handſome, and well made; but the Misfortune 
was, ſhe knew it too well; a Failing that renders 
the greateſt Charms very diſagreeabie. Her Cha. 
racter was, o find fault with every thing, tho? her 
genteel V ay of doing it made ſome. Amends. - 

Mot t 1ings at firſt ſmiling upon us, Madame de 
Geneual was ſo very obliging and aſſiduous, that! 
made her very fincere Returns, attended with too 
little Reſervedneſs. The Event will ſhew plainly, 
that young Perſons ought to be very cautious and 
circumſpect with their new Acquaintance. This 
Gentlewoman's Behaviour has taught me, at a very 
2 Rate, to inculcate ſo neceſſary a Leſſon to o- 

ers. 

Before I went to Bed, (for the Landlady and my 
Waiting-Woman had determined it ſhould be fo, in 
order to refreſh me after a Journey of between two 
and three hundred Miles, as they imagin'd) my Chet 
of Drawers was opened for me 3 © You ſee (ſaid Ma- 
dame de Genewval) © every thing is laid in as exact Or- 


* der, as if you had been preſent. ur de St. Fal 
© has ſaid ſo much in your Praiſe, and ſo earneſtly re- 
« commended: the Care of your Trunks, that I took 
the things out myſelf. When I ned them, 1 

wrote an Account of what I found; but this is a 


* Liberty I would not have taken, without the poſi- 
tive Intreaties of your Friend the Count, who inſiſt- 
ed on every thing being in its proper Place againſt 
< your Arrival: But go to ſleep, pretty Lady (ſaid 
* ſhe, embracing me) we ſhall have time enough to 
* diſcourſe theſe} Matters over when you wake. Bring 
her a Porrenger of Broth, (continu'd ſhe, ing out 
of the Room) ſhe will reſt the better afier i it.“ Bro- 
chan had it ready; after I had taken it, ſhe help'd 
me to undreſs ; I got into Bed, upon which ſhe re- 
tired, ſhutting the Door after her. 
My Mind was in too great an Agitation to admit 


of any Repoſe. May I venture here to diſcloſe 901 1 


7 
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ſelf ingenuouſly? Will not the profeſſed Prudes, thoſe 
ſplenetick; Ladies, I have before mentioned, take 
the Alarm at the ſecret Motions of my Soul, I am 
going to divulge ? What will it avail, if I ſhould 
give a falſe Gloſs (and nothing can be more eaſy) 
to my Thoughts at that time? They will be equal- 
y ſevere, and I ſhall forfeit my Title to Sincerity, that 
truly valuable Quality, under a Proteſtation of which 
entered upon theſe Memoirs. Se/-Lowe, indeed, 
muſt ſuffer ; but amiable Truth will entitle me to 
ſome Compaſſion. 

Had I called my Heart to a ſtrict Account, I am 

perſuaded, at firſt I ſhould have found it more af- 
feted with the brilliant Situation L was in, than 
with the ſecret Murmurs of a repining Virtue. There 
s a wide Difference between arming ourſelves a- 
gainſt future Trials, and encountering the immedi- 
ate Influence of Things preſent ; we faintly reſiſt 
the Charms of what we actually poſſeſs. Wiſe Men 
often exclaim againft the Abuſe of Riches, but we 
have few Inſtances of their practiſing the Doctrine 
they teach. 
I was no ſooner left alone, but I looked with 
Pleaſure on the gay Objects which ſurrounded me; 
the Glaſſes, Gildings, the Pictures, rais'd ſuch be- 
witching Ideas in my Mind, that I could ns longer 
reſiſt the Temptation of taking a nearer View of the 
Things I was in ſome meaſure Miſtreſs of. Being a- 
lone, I got up, bolted the Door, and indulged my 
Curioſity. It's true, Virtue made ſome little Effort 
before it abandon'd me to theſe Allurements; but 
a ſudden Thought repreſented my Curioſity as abſo- 
lutely neceſſary. I muſt, ſaid I to myſelf, be ac- 
quainted with what the : Drawers contain: The 
Things are given out to be mine ; if I ſhould betray 
any Ignorance, it may raiſe ſome Suſpicion prejudi- 
cial to the Part I am to act. 1 


* 


Prepoſſeſſed with this Neceſſity, I went into the 
Wardrobe, in which were placed two large Cheſts ; J 
opened them with ſome Apprehenſion; this Scruti. 
ny, tho' attended with a Kind of Qualm, as if! 
had been engaged in Miſchief, ſoon amuſed me by 
the alluring Diſcoveries it produced, eſpecially in re- 
ſpe& of one, whoſe Birth and Educatiou had not 
made her Miſtreſs of any one individual Thing. 


The End of the Firſt Volume, 


